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Written Oviginally | in Greet by, HE L I 0 DORUS 


The Teagenes _ Char: cla, 


ROMANCE 


Being the Riſe, Progreſs, Tryals, and hap- 


py Succeſs of the Heroic Loves of 


thoſe Twe Iluſtrious Perſons. 


Wherein the following HISTORIES are 


intermix d. 


I. The 7 reacherous Slave; Or, Cruel Step-mother: 


II. The I: andering Prelate. 
III. The Fighting Prieſt. 
IV. The Royal Adultreſs. 


With ſeveral other Curious Events. 
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Biſhop of Tricca, in the Fourth Century of Chriſtia- 
' nity; who choſe to be depriv'd of his Biſhoprick, 
rather than deſtroy this Book, defign'd by Him for 
the Promotion of V:rtuow Loves. 


A Two VOLUMES. 
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London : Printed for 7 Taylor in 4 ater- Noſte r-Row, E. 
Curl, R. Gaſling, and 7. Hooe in Fleetftrect, and F. 
Browne without Temple-Bar, and J. Osborn in Lom- 
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To Her Grace the Dutcheſs of 
6 0 


BucK1 N GHAMSHIRE, 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 


7 = 5 ? H E bright CH ARI 
cru being to appear 
in the Engliſh Lan- 

| guage, I cou'd find out 
no Fatronage ſo worthy 
the beautiful Stranger, 


as that of your GRACE. For where 


ſhould the Pattern of Conjucar 
LOVE, ConsTANCY, and PRu- 


DENCE find ſo juſt a Protection, as 


; under the Name of that Noble Lady), 
' who is ſo eminent for all thoſe Admi- 
| A-2 rable 


iv The Dedication. 
mirable Qualities, and is a living 
Proof, that the Author has not in 
his Draught of Fanuc) exceeded Hu- 
mane Nature. r 
| CHaArIcLiA 1s evidently the 
chief Character of the enſuing Poem 
(for with ARISsTOTLEF, and other ex- 
alted Critic's J muſt call it fo, tho? in 
Proſe, notwithſtanding it 1s contrary 
to the Opinion of ſome Modern Pre- 
_ tenders to that Art) 'tis on her the 
Author . beſtows his utmoſt Maſtery, ?} 
and in her has drawn a perfect Char- 
racer of thoſe Social Vertues. Tnr- | 
AGENES has but the ſecond Place, 
and is every where ſubſervient to tlie 
ſetting her Excellence in a more con- 
ſpicuous Light. _ Eo 
A Lady being therefore the He. 
roiue, ſhe molt juſtly claims the De- 
fence of a Lady; CH ARICLIA that 
the Dutcheſs of BucxiNGHamsniRE; | 
Imaginary Virtue and Senſe, that of 
the Real in your GRACE, the moſt - 
_accompliſſ. d Picture, that of the mo? 
* perfect! Original. Tis true, Men 


have 
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1 The Dedication. v 

B have been free enough to allow your 

"uy Z* Grace?s Sex the evident Advanta- 

ges of Beauty, of Charms that Com- 
mand all Mankind; have ſubmitted « 


IC the Force of the Strong and the Migh- 
* ty, the Wiſdom of the moſt Sagacious 
and Politic to them, yet they have 
n very rarely let them into the Prero- 
y gative of the ſublimer Beauties of 
ebe Soul; they have ſpent all their 
© # Praiſe in the Excellence of their Bo- 
„ 43 dily Perfections, but have been too 
Silent in thoſe of their Minds. H E- 

” #F 110pokus has more juſtly added 
„ #F to the incomparable Beauties of the 
© J moſt Charming Perſon, thoſe of a 


Mind fit to inform ſuch a Body. Had 
ne done otherwiſe, I could not have 
thought him a proper Preſent to the 

- Dutcheſs of BuckiNGHAMSHIRE, as 
being but half her Picture, whoſe ac- 
{ Kknowledg'd Charms of Perſon are 
only an engaging Introduction to thoſe 
more Heavenly and "Tranſporting of 
an Excellent Underſtanding, Humane 
: N —  Temper,. 


e nv. Oo 


an Exemplary Virtue. 


. Dedication. 8 
Temper, a diſtinguiſhed Prudence, and 


But as the Power of the LADIES 


Charms is what is too evident on 


Mankind, fo the Poets (I mean true 
Poets, not the trifiing Verſtfiers of 


the Age) have Reaſon to wiſh, that 


to direct that Power for the benefit of 
Arts, they were more generally en- 
dow'd with that admirable Senſe and 
Judgment, which is ſo confpicuous in 


your GR ACF. Time has produced 
or the Female Rind ſome Eminent 


tor Courage, Wiſdom, Politics, and 


Learning, but extreamly few Patro- 
zeſſes of Arts; that is a Glory re- 


ſerv'd almoſt peculiarly for your 


Grace. And yet when we conſi- 


der how nearly 1 the Harmo- 
ny of the Ladies Beauty is to the 
Harmony of Numbers and Verſe, 


one would wonder that the near 
Alliance ſhould not produce a Care 


of the latter, in proportion to the 


former. If indeed we could make 
this 
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The Dedication. vii 
this in the Opinion of the World, the 
diſtinguiſhing Character of Beauty 


in the Fair Sex (for which many 


ſolid Arguments might be brought) 

Poetry would be a more flouriſhing 
Art than it is, ſince then, ſhe wou'd 
be thought the moſt Fair, who was 


the greateſt Patroneſs. | 


But I have no Reaſon to be in Pain 


that this is no receiv'd Notion, nor 
like to be ſo, ſince my Addreſs is to 
35 a Lady, who eiteems the Charms of 


the Mind far above thoſe of the Boah, 
who whilſt every one allows the for- 
mer, will ſhow, that her Chim to 
the latter is not leſs ev:deat and 
certain, a7 2 
But that Poetry of all Arts deſerves 


your GRACE's Favour, I think the 


Judgment of the Wiſeſt Cammon- 


Wealths, and the greateſt Stateſmen 
the World e'er knew, are a ſufficient 


Proof; however, I ſhall add an Au- 
thority, which as it is acknowledg'd 
by all the Engliſh World, wall not 


be rejected hy your GRAOGE, 1 
1 


4 mean 


Vul The Dedication. EE: 
mean the moſt Excellent Ess A on 
POET Rx. N 


Of Things in which Mankind does moſt e vcel 
Nature's Chief Maſter-piece is Writing well, 

Among the fam'd Remains of ancient Time, 

Soul-moving Poetry ſhines moſt ſublime. 

No fort of Work requires ſo nice a Touch, 

And fin ſlid well, nothing delights ſo much. 


And indeed, could our Pretenders 
to Poetry come up to thoſe admirable 
Rules deliver'd by this illuſtrious Cri- 
tic, Poetry wou'd challenge another 
Eſteem than the faint Appearance 
of it, in our Verſiſiers, meet with. The 
very Idea of this Art ſeems ſcarce 
known to them, notwithſtanding the 
Ess Ax has been ſo long read. They 
have no Notion of Dœgnu, which is 
ſo juſtly recommended there in the 
ſmalleſt Performances; they clap to- 
gether a Company of Rimes, with 
little Connection, and no Aim or 
End propos'd, forgetting what my Lord 
Duke requires ev'n in an Elegy, or 


* 
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The Dedication. ix 
3 Copy of Verſes, which is ſtill more 
Strong in a larger Poem. 


If yet a juſt Coherence be not made (laid 
Between each Thought,” and the whole Model 
So right, that every Line may higher riſe 
Like goodly Mountains till they reach the Skies. 
Such Trifles may perhaps of late have paſt, 
And may be lik'd a while, but cannot laſt. 
"Tis Epigram, 'tis Point, tis what you will, 
But not an Elegy, nor writ with Skill, 
No PaxNEGYRIC, r 4. Cooper's-Hill. 8 


The Book I here preſent to your 
GRACE is not of this kind; in that 
our Grxacs will find an Ex- 


cebllent Deſign, Conducted with Art and 


Judgment to a certain Hud, and no- 


thing intermixt, which is foreign to 


the Action; all the Rules of Epic 


Poetry obſerv'd, and the whole per- 


ſorm'd with that Juſcice, that Deco- 
rum, that Chaſiity, thut all may im- 


prove by it, but not the moſt Md 


and Religious bluſh ar ſo much as an 
ixprefhion. = 


' "© " 


X The Dedication. 

It was written in Greek by a Bi- 
SHOP, it is now Tranſlated into Ex- | 
gliſh by a Clergy-Man ; Perſons ſuffi- 
cient to give Authority to the Work, 
if there could any Scruple remain 
but cou'd I on the niceſt Scrutiny 
have found the leaſt doubtful Expreſ- 
fron, I ſhould not have dar'd to have 
laid it at your GRACEH Ss Feet. The 
Tranſlator is dead, but I muſt do 
him this Juſtice, that of all the Ver- 
fions into our Tongue (which are 
now four) his is the only one which 
may truly be called ſo; if he has 
been guilty of any Fault, it is what 
he himſelf has remark'd in his Pre- 
face, tlrat of ſticking too cloſe to his 
Author's Expreſſion. But in this 
his Tranſgreſſions are not many, and 
vet more excuſable, than wandring too 
tar from them, as others have done, 

eſpecially that publifh'd by Mr. T Arx 
about thirty years ago, which is intole. 
rably faulty, and ſeems indeed not 

Tranſlated from the Original, but from 
{cme very defective Verſion. 

I Will 
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The Dedication. xi 
I will not preſume to detain your 
GRACE longer on this Subject, but 


ſhall leave the Fate of our Author to 


your own excellent Judgment, which 


I hope, will declare in his Favour. 


At leaſt I perſwade my ſelf that 


his real Merit will be a ſufficient 


Teſtimony of my deſire of furniſhing, 


a reaſonable Diverſion to your GR A- 
CE's unbending Hours; and prove 
that I ſincerely deſire to be thought, 


ES 


3 Tour Grace's moſt Humble 


aud moſt Obedient Servant, 
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— Orwithſtanding the Tran- 
llator has written a very 
good Preface, yet I muſt 


© w Ek | 7 ay a Word or t WO, which 


ſeems neceſſary both in 


Relation to the AUTH O K, and the 


preſent Verſion of him. 
This Excellent Po EN or ROMANCE 


(call it which you pleaſe) was written 
by HLIODORUS Biſhop of Tricca, 


1080 Choſe #0 loſe bis an ra- 
ther 


xiv The Publiſher to the Reader. 
ther than this admirable Produftion, 
45 you will find in the Preface. Tho? 
this has been the current and receiv'd 
Opinion for man es, mot only b 
1 5 of Oral Tra ition, but by the 
Confirmation of ſeveral «Authors; as 
Socrates, Photius, and Nicephorus, c. 
het the ingenious Tranſlator in the 
Preface, = to endeavour to inſi- 
zuate, that HELIODORAus is 4 Suppo- 
fititious Name aſſum'd by the eAuthor | 
of this uſeful and delightful Fable, 
and not his real denomination. . He | 
would likewiſe perſwade us that the 
Story of his loſing his Biſhoprick ra. 
ther than to allow the burning of it, 
r = 
The Reaſons he urges may carry a 
Face of meer probability, which may | 
be brought againſt many if not moſt 
of the Fats of eAntiquity, and are 
brought by the Sceptic's of the Times, 
who have a mind to 7 * all Hi- 
ory uncertain. He ſuppoſes this 
2 to be written in 1 e of 


40 


the Biſhop, and therefore could give 


ä 
” 


The Publiſher to the Reader. xy 


10 Offence to the Synod when he 


was Biſhop. But he did not tho- 
roughly conſider the Merit of his eAu- 
thor, or not reflect on what he had 
conſider d when he ſaid this, for 


the Performance, proves it to be 10 
Juvenile Eſſay, but thut of a conſu- 
mate Judgment and Learning, which 


are ſeldom the Portion of ſo early a 
Toath as this Gentleman would make 
ODIN. » | 5 

It is no wonder that a Synod in 


that Age ſhould degrade a Biſpap for 


Writing of Love, and in Fiction, 


tha? the Love be the moſ} valuable 
and chaſi Connubial Tye, the Ce- 
ment of Families and Nations; and. 


the Fiction the moſt uſeful. Superſti- 
tion got early into the Prieſthood, 
and made ſuch a Progreſs, that Gzr- 


GoRy the Great wrote a Letter 


of Reproach 10 4 Biſhop of Gaul, 


* for . Hering a Grammar-School 0 


be ſet up in his Dioceſs, as an Injury 
to the parity of the Chriſtian Reli- 
gion, and that only profound Bar- 
* bariſm 


xvi The Publiſher to the Reader. 


riſm and Ignorauce was conſiſtent 


with the Goſpel. But this you may 
ſay was two Centuries below this 
time of HELIODPORus. Let as then 
take St. AusTiN, who was a little 
before him, and we find hin: asking 
God Pardon, that he had taken ſome 


Pleaſure in his Touth in reading VN 18- 
GIL. This comes pretty near the Tem- 


per of this ſuppoPd Synod; which if 


compocd of ſuch Prelates as enter- 
 tain'd (uch Notions as this of St. 
AvusTiN, might very well be allow*d 
to deprive HELiopokus for writing 
the Loves of THEAGENEsS and CA- 
A 


eAs for putting this Story 2 the 


Invention of the Monks, becauſe he 
makes his Prieſts all Marry d, it ſeems 


to me too much a Chimera to be 
ſeriouſly anſwer'd; for the Monks 


themſelves were not ſo ignorant as 


not to know that the Heathen Prieſts 
did ſo, and that there cord be no 


_. eAdvantage drawn from the. Cuſt on 
% the falſe Prieſthaad of the Hea- 


thens, 


I)!he Publiſher to the Reader. xvii 

„ thens, to the true ones of the Go- 
ſpel. 5 oth 
| F . Thus much I thought neceſſary to 
; add in defence of Heriopokus; 1 
>  # fhall note ſay a word or two of the 
; preſent Tranſlation, and the former. 
. In the Near 1622, a Tranſlation 
was Publiſbd by W. Barret, aud 
Dedicated to Sir John Sidley; where- 
74 mention is made of a former Ver- 
fron, the Language of which was 
then Obſolete ; as indeed that of Mr. 
Barret's 2s at this time. 

In the Tear 1687, Mr. Tate gave 
4 the World a New Verſion, the Five 
4 /ir/t Books being done (as he ſays) by 
a Perſon of Quality, and the Five laſi 
* by himſelf. But 1 hope I ſhall not iu. 
Jure his Memory, if I venture to ſay 
it is much inferior to the preſent, as 
to the Style and Fidelity; for it is too 
viſible that Mr. Tate's Tranſlation is 
not from the Greek, and perhaps not 
even from the Latin, but ſome yet 
more faulty Traduction. There is 
F ſcarce a Page but can furniſh a Proof 
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xviii The Publiſher to the Reader. 
of this, but I Have not room to give 
Inſtances. This Tranſlation is the 
Work of a late Reverend Divine, 
who has ſpar d no Pains ; what Faults | 

he is guilty of, ariſe from his too near 

'' following the Original, as he himſelf 
obſerves, The greateſt part has in- 
deed the Spirit of an Original, and he 
may truly he ſaid to be the firſt who 

has brought us thoroughly acquainted 
with HELiopoRus. 1 9 
Mr. Tate before his Verſion, has 

| furniſhd us with ſeveral eAuthorities 
for the value of our Author ; as Dr. 
.Heylin, Melancthon, Staniflaus, Ob- 

> fopzus, Sutorius, Dempſterus, and 
Hieronynus Commelinus. Which puts 

me in mind of the Dutch Editions of 
ſome of our Claſſics ; where they bring 
the Teſtimonies of Men of a much 
inferior Claſs to fi the Excellence 

of Oviv, VIX CIL, and HORACE. 

However, ſince ſome Romances have 

lain under Imputations that may in- 
jure all to the Nicer, I ſhall add the | 
Opinions of Sir Richard — , 
* e ans 
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that of Howes. 
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The Publiſher to the Reader. xix 
aud Huetius. Sir Richard, ix his 


Hay en Bpic Poetry Says + Hz10- 


DORUSs, and ACHILLES Tarius, 
two Chriſtian Biſhops, engaged their 


Wit on theſe Subjects; and the Wri- 


ting of the firſt, is not only Chaſt 


4 and free from the impure and laſci- 


vious Blemiſhes of the Mileſian Sto- 


ries; but it is more perfect for its 


Incidents, Contrivance, and Proba- 
bility. - Whence it became the Mo- 
del on which the numerous Authors of 
Romances in following Times form'd 
themſelves, as the Poets imitated 
Thus far this Learned Gentleman. 
Hug rius ſays much the ſame. — The 
World (ſays he) has not ſeen any thing 
better deſign'd, and more compleat 
in Romance, than the Adventures of 
Theagenes and Chariclia; nothing can 


be more chaſt than their Loves. By this 


it appears (beſides the Honour of the 


—_ wr AC. a Cas ” — 


lent Volume off Eſſays lately publiſh'd, 


Chriſtian 
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xx The Publiſher to the Reader. 

Chriſtian Religion, which Her1o- 
DoORus profeſs d). that he had in his 
own Nature ſuch an eAir of Virtue as 
ſhines throughout the Mork; in which 


all the other Writers of Romances are 
much his Taferiors, . either for the Re- 


gularity of his Manners, the variety of 
Events, or the eArtifice of unravel- 
ling his Plots. ol 

LT theſe eAdvantages laſt mentiowd 
by Hug rius, which are the Effects of 
great Judgment, we may add that he 
was extreamly happy in that imagi- 
native Faculty which we mean by 


Genius, and which is thus deſcrit”d by 


his Grace the preſent Duke of Buck- 
ingham, in his Incomparable Eſſay on 


For all in vain theſe ſuperficial Parts 
Contribute to the Structure of the whole 
Without a Genius too, for that's the Soul. 
ASpirit,which inſpires the work throughout 
As that of Nature moves the World about; 
A heat,that glows on ev'ry word that's writ, 
Tis ſomething of divine, and more than Wit 
It ſelf unſeen, yet allthings by it ſhown, 
Deſcribing all Men, but deſcrib'd by none. 
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HIS Book is generally 
thought to have been 
__— wrote by Heliodorus Bi- 
G 05 ſhop of 1 in meh, 
who lived till towards the 
8 end of the Fourth Cen- 
F tury. And one may rea- 

ſonably conjecture that the Author of it 


Al 
A 


had ſome near relation to Religion, by 
the vein of Piety that runs through the 
whole Piece, by the particular Reſpect he 


Pays 


— 


xxii Preface by the Tranſlator. 
pays to the Sacerdotal Oilice, and by the 


innocency and cleanneſs of the Compoſi- 
tion (bating one or two Paſſages very to- 


lerable at leaſt) which in ſo ſlippery an 

Argument, may not unfitly be imputed to 

the Awe his Function laid him under. 
They who have made it their Buſineſs 


to enquire into our Author's Life, and had 
much better Opportunities of doing it 
than fall to my ſhare, have been able to 
furniſh vs with but few Memoirs of it, 


and thoſe very doubtful and precarious. 
Bourdelot, his Annotator, ſeems confident, 
that he is the ſame Heliodorus, Untle to 


Nepotian, whom St. Jerom correſponded 


with, and treats with unuſual Marks of 


Eſteem, for his Vertues and Qualifications 
truly Epiſcopal. I wiſh that” Learned 
Gentleman had given us the reaſons of 


this his Opinion : But ſince he has not, I 
don't envy our Author the Honour of fo 
Great an Acquaintance to that degree, as 
to endeayour to argue him out of it. Sup- 
poſing him of the Epiſcopal Order, the 


good word of that ſevere Father, may 


| perhaps go farther with ſome ſour Pre- 


ciſſans, towards ſetting him right in their 
Opinion, than any Apologies we can make 


for him. 
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Preface by the Tranſlator. xxiii 

A Story has been handed down (from 
what Antiquity we can't be poſitive) that 
a certain Synod took cognizance of this 
Piece, and by a formal Sentence deprived 
our Author of his Biſhoprick, becauſe un- 
willing to be as weak and mercileſs as 


themſelves in condemning it. But no Per- 


ſons, Time, or Place being named for 
this imaginary Synod} I find the Learned 


give little Credit to the Tradition, or ra- 


ther abſolutely reject it as Fabulous. And 
indeed if the Piece were only a juvenile 
Exerciſe of our Authors Wit (as we are 
told it was, and as it ſeems moſt likely) 


ve may juſtly conclude, either that our 


Author would never have been made a 


Biſhop after writing ſuch a Book; or be- 
ing made a Biſhop, would never have been 


called to account for what he had done ſo 
many Years before. One might gueſs that 
this Story was raiſed in times pf Monkiſh- 
Ignorance, when Men had no Taſte of De- 
licacy in Writing, when they were filly 
enough to think that Heliodorus introdu- 


cing a Heatheniſh Scene of Religion, was 


a countenancing thoſe Superſtitions; or 
which touched them more nearly, his 
bringing Married Prieſts into the Scene, 
was a Secret upbraiding to their darling 
| Vows 
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xxiv Preface by the Tranſlator. 

Vows of Celibacy, a Crime not to be Par- 
doned in thoſe days. „ 1 
This is all we hear of our Author; and 
no wonder the Acts of his Life are thus 
in the dark, when his very Name may 
with good ſhew of Reaſon be called in 
Queſtion. For JI am apt to ſuſpe& he was 
his own Godfather; and that his being 
called Heliodorus, is wholly owing to his 
giving himſelf that Name at the Conclu- 
ſion of the Book. But he who conſiders 
in what manner it is done 1 Son 
of Theodoſius, of the Race of Apollo or the 4; 
Sun) will be tempted to think that tge 
Name is as Romantick as the Parentage he 
boaſts of; and as it takes its Etymology . ® 
from that Heathen Deity, ſo was framed © 
on purpoſe toſuit the Pedigree from which 
he pretends to. have ſprung. Surely it is 
very ſtrange, allowing our Author to have 
been ſo much as a Chriſtian, that he ſhould 
adopt himſelf into ſuch a Family, if at 
the ſame time he gives us his right Name. 
But this, I confeſs, is a Noſtrum, which 
don't deſign to contend with the Cri- 
ticks abbut. . _ . 
Let our Author's Name, or Profeſſion, 
or Circumſtances of Life be what the 
will, he had certainly one of the Nobleſt 
Genius's that any Age has produced; be- 
; | ing 
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ing the firſt Enterprizer of a way of Wri- 
ting, that requires all the Accompliſh- 
ments of a Maſterly Pen, and which is 
rarely found inAttempts new and difficult, 
the Perfector of it in a great meaſure. 


4 Like the Prince of Poets, he is imitated 


by All of any Note for Ingenuity, and 
out-done by none, or very few. Its plain 
the admirable Sir Philip Sidney did not diſ- 
dain to graft upon his Thoughts, no leſs 


with reſpect to Matter than Manner; the 


latter of which, tho* perhaps leaſt com- 


1 mendable in it ſelf (1 ſpeak of his little 


fineneſs and turns of Wit) the luxuriant 


Fancy of that renowned Countryman of 
| & ours*carried beyond all reaſonable Bounds. 
And Sir Philip was too much a Gentleman 


not to own a Benefit, if not expreſly, impli- 


4 citly at leaſt, who calls this Book the Sugared 


Invention (a Favourite Expreſſion with 


him, when any thing pleaſed his nice Palat) 


of Theagenes and Chariclias Loves. 
1 reckon our Author the firſt Enterpri- 


9 zer of this way of Writing, not that he 


was the firſt who brought feign'd Actions 


into Hiſtory, and ſet Examples of Wiſ- 
dom and Vertue to an abſtracted degree 
under borrowed Names : This 7lato, and 


Zenophon, and many others did, long he- 
N F fore 
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fore Heliodorus was heard of: But becauſe 
I take him to be the firſt, who made Love 
the grand Subject of his Narrations, and 
in managing that Subject converted Poetry 
into Proſe; for the Story he tells is 
drawn up in the Epick way ; but a ſmall 
compaſs of time (ſcarce half a year) con- 
cern'd in the Principal Acts, which the 
Author relates in his own Perſon, the reſt 
reported by others in interlocutory Diſ- 
courſes, and the whole enriched with eve- 
ry Embeliſhment-of Poetical Images and 
Figures. In this only it differs from Mo- 
dern Performances of a like kind, that 
it is much upon the Dramatick, whereas 
the others run chiefly upon the Hiſtorical 
ſtrain, tho' in Subſtance ſtill it is the 
ſame with them; and if they go off more 
ſmoothly, -and are more ſweet and tune- 
able to the Ear, I am ſure this is moſt 
natural. | 1 | | 

From hence it is, that this Book may 
be ſtyl'd the Mother Romance of the World, 
if it be not an injury to my Author's Re- 
putation. For tho the Work be undoubt- 
edly of that ſort, yet I well know what a 
bad Name Romances go under, being reck- 
oned at beſt but vain fallies of Wit in 
them that write, and unthrifty ſpenders ' 
of time to thoſe that read them; and 
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not unlikely therefore, but the Book 
might have gone down much better with 
ſome Readers, had that invidious Title, 
been left out. But why Romances ſhould 
all lie under this hard cenſure, I am yet to 
learn. It's true, Books of that Name, the 
Product of Barbarous Ages, that are ſtuff d 
with nothing but Legendary Stories of 
Knights, Giants, Monfters and Dragons, 
are very idle in themſelves, and fit only 
for Children and weak People to read, to 
whoſe Company they are generally con- 
ſign'd. But what is this to others of a 
finer Texture, that are filled with uſeful 
Precepts and wiſe Reflections, that imi- 
tate true Hiſtory, and have this advan- 
tage over it in Point of Inſtructiveneſs, 
that every Act has its due Conſequence, 
and they ſhew not ſo much what Men are, 
as what thay onght to be? Theſe to me 
are no other than Parables, ſpun out to a 
_ ereater length, and curiouſly wrought up, 
Which repreſent to our thaughts the moſt 
lively Ideas of Moral Good and Evil, and 
are of great help to faſten them in our 
Memories; for which reaſon they have 
ever been held the moſt Profitable, as 
well as the moſt Delightful way of In- 
ſtruction. | 


o'I Take 
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Take them only as pretty Amuſements 
to entertain our Minds, and fill up the re- 
quiſite Interſtices of Buſineſs and Thought, 
with pleaſing Diverſion ; upon that foot 
they are even commendable in their kind; 
Diverſions being neceſſary to ſweeten the 
Cares, and caſe the Fatigues of Human 
Life; and I know of few things we call 
Diverſions, that can lay ſo juſt claim to 
Innocence, or that come ſo near a real Im- 
provement as theſe; eſpecially with re- 
ſpe& to young Ladies, whoſe Recreations 
lie within a narrow compaſs, as particu- 
larly do theirs, whoſe greateſt refreſhment 
is the Bleſſing of a clear Air to breath in. 
To theſe, Reading is the beſt Retreat their 
vacant Hours can make, and not much of 
that will fall under the notion of Recrea- 
tion. Devotional - Books (the laudable 
employment more eminently of that 
Sex) are too ſolemn and ſevere to be ſo 
thought of. Hiſtories, if they be read 
carefully, and otherwiſe they are little 
better than Romances, work the Brain, ra- 
ther than Recreate the Fancy, which is 
the chief Seat of intellectual Diverſion. 
News-Papers are too ſhort, and for the 
moſt part barren of notable Occurren- 
ces; Tracts about Government too brang- 
ling and knotty to be read by Ladies 
a | with 
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with much Pleaſure. So that nothing re- 
mains for ſuch but Poetry, and that youn- 
ger Siſter of hers we are now ſpeaking of, 
which is generally the more Modeſt, if not 
the more Entertaining of the two. Here, 
and here only almoſt are ſoftneſſes of De- 

light ſuited to the tender Paſſions of that 
Sex; and theſe intermingled with ſhining 
Examples of ſtrict Honour, that diſtin- 
guiſhing Glory of the Fair, which inſinu- 
ate themſelves into their Aﬀections with 
much greater Energy, than dry Precepts 
of Morality can be ſuppoſed to do. 

And in this our Author labours to an 

excellence. Never before his time was ſo 
exact a Pattern of Chaſtity propoſed, com- 
pleat in all its Parts, Proof againſt Oppor- 
tunities, conſtant under the ſevereſt Try- 
als, diſcreetly jealous of every Act that 
might bring the leaſt tarniſh of diſreputa- 
tion upon it. And if the contrary Vice be 
no leſs fully ſet out here, it is only to add 
_ a Luſtre to the Vertue, and render it more 
enamoured of it ſelf, by the Dangers and 
Diſappointments, the Ignominy and Re- 
proach, the Exemplary Vengeance our 
Author heaps upon unlawful Appetites of 
Love. Tho the uſefulneſs of his Deſign 
extends much farther than advancing the 
Intereſts of one ſingle Vertue. Religion 
| 4 and 
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and Morality in all its Diſtin&tions are be- 
holding to him at every turn of his Pen: 
The former indeed directed: to a wrong, 
Divinity, but eaſily converted to its pro- 
per Object by a ſmall ſhare of Senſe; the 
latter couched under Sententious Remarks, 
and worked into every Character he re- 
commends. In one we fee Prudence, in 
another Fortitude, Juſtice and Tempe- 
rance in all. Hydaſpes's Character alone is 
a glorious Complication of Mercy and 
Munificence, Equity, Wiſdom, and Cou- 
rage, and every Princely Virtue. « Not to 
mention ſeveral excellent Rules we find 
here, for conducting our Affairs in com- 
mon Actions of Life with Decency and 
Diſcretion. In 

This ſhews that the Book is not ſo idle 
or uſeleſs, (I mean to thoſe for whom it 
is principally intended) as ſome grave Cen- 

ſors may dictate, who make no Allowan- 
ces to Youth, becauſe paſt the Pleaſures of 
it themſelves. And yet I dare be bold to 
add, that there are many things in it, 
which even Men of gray Hairs, and ad- 


vanced Judgments, need not be aſhamed to 


employ a leiſure hour upon. To under- 
ſtand Human Nature is. a Study worthy of 
a Philoſopher : And where ſhall we meet 

with more curious Obſervations upon Hu- 
| | man 
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man Paſſions, the niceſt Diſquiſition be- 
longing to our Natures, than our Author 
has made? Some go out of the way, that 

it perfectly ſurprizes one to find them ve- 
rified in himſelf. Other Paſſions are ſo 
admirable traced in their Cauſes and Ef- 
tes, together with their ſeveral Varieties 
of Appearance, that no Book, I believe, 
did ever furniſh more or better Materials 
for Pathology to work upon. Beſides that, 
the Learning interſperſed here is far from 
Contemptible, being of good Authority 
with the greateſt Criticks, and as ſuch fre- 
quently quoted by them. The Attick 
Cuſtoms, the Heathen Theology and Rites, 
are tranſmitted by our Author with ex- 
quilite Life and Clearneſs : His Philoſo- 
Phy was above the Age he lived in; and 
in ſeveral Problems he reſolves, would in- 
cline one to think he hears the Great Ve- 
rulam Diſcourſing. His Geography is no 
leſs accurate in pointing out the Situa- 
tion, than in deſcribing the Nature and 

Manners of Places. 
But not to tire my Youthful Readers, 
who are like to prove the beſt Friends to 
this Book, with running Panegyricks upon 
things, which they will be apt to look up- 
on as the moſt tedious and worthleſs 
Parts of it: Theſe, I know, had rather 
by hear 
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hear of Flame and Spirit in an Author, of 
fine Harangues, juſt Characters, moving 
Scenes, delicacy of Contrivance, ſurpri- 


zing turns of Action. As to which (in- 


deed the choiceſt Beauties of a Romance) I 
may venture to ſay, our Author has a ſhare 
of them: And if thoſe charming Stroaks 
do not occur ſo often in this Piece as 
might be wiſhed, yet 1 dare Promiſe, for 
what there is of them, they are as per- 
fe& in Nature, and as aptly diſpoſed in 
their proper Lights and Shades, as any the 
.moſt Celebrated Poetick Pencil has ſhown. 
_ Tho? ſuſpecting my ſelf of too Partial 
an Affection to one, with whom I have 
ſcraped ſo intimate an Acquaintance, I 
ſhall forbear dilating upon moſt of thoſe 
Excellencies, and ſuffer them to take their 
Fate as the Reader ſhall paſs Sentence; 


who after all I can ſay, will juſtly chat- 


lenge the Privilege of judging for himſelf, 
and may probably be induced, inſtead of 
encreaſing, to remit of his Natural Can- 
dour, by others pretending too much to 
jadge for him. And therefore what 1 
hall add further, will be rather in De- 
fence, than Commendation of our Au- 
thor. 5 „ . 
The Story he relates is handſom, and 


well told: As few Impertinencies or wy 
of - 
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The ARG UMENx of the 
Second BOOK. 


FTHHEAGENEsS ſeeing from the Fens 
the Iſland, where CHARICLIA was 

in the Cave all on Fire, falls into Agonies for 
fear of her Deſtruction, but is Comforted 

_ by CnemoN's Aſſurance that the Flames 
Could not come to her, ſo landing in the Iſland 
and entering the Cave, they find a Woman 
Murthered, whom THEAGuNES ſuppoſes 
to be CHaR1CL1Aa, and Deplores her 
Loſs till hearing her Voice from within, and 
 Cnremon diſcovering it to be TUISBR, 
they go to the Inmoſt Parts where the Lovers 
are Tranſported at the Sight of each other; 
which Joy is Interrupted by the coming of THER= 
'NUT1S, the Armour Bearerof THYAMIS; 
on his finding his Beloved THISHR Slain. 
_ he retirestogrieve over her, CNEMON 
purſued the Story of THISUE, as far as he 
 knewof it; which is concluded by a Letter found 
in the Boſome of the Slain. CHARICLIA'S 
Dream, fortunately explain d by CNEMON. 
It is agreed to make their eſcape from the 
Iſiand and in order to it, fiſt to get rid of 

| HERNUTIS they agreed toperſmade him to 
go in que ſt of THYAMIS, who was taken 
Priſoner 


* 


The Argument of the Second Book. 
Priſoner, which he refuſes unleſs CNMBM oN 
wou d accompany him; 'THEAGENES per- 
ſwad es him to comply, and to give him the 
Slip by the way, and agree to meet all at 
CHEMMIN, the neareſt Town to the Fens. 
CNnzMoON and THERMUTIS ſet forward, 
and the firſt towards the Evu'ning makes 
his Eſcape from the latter, who in the Night 
is kill d by the Sting of an Aſp > But CN R- 
MON. makes what ſpeed he can towards 
CHEMMIN the Place of Rendezvous of him: 
THEAGENFS and CHARICLIA, Without 
the Town on the; Banks of the Nil x he finds 
CALASIRIS deploring the loſs of his Children; 
being accoſted by CNEMON they go into the 
Town, and at the Houſe of NàusicI Es, 
CanASsIRIS gives an Account of the Story 
THEAGENES and CHARICLI1A, whom he 
own to be only his adopted Children, and is 
comforted to hear from CNEMON that they 
are ſtill alive, and that he may hope to ſee 
them there very quickly. CALASIRIS in- 
troduces this Story by an Account of his own 
quitting his Country, and going to. Greece, 
and his Settling at Delphos, and his Inti- 
macy with CHARICLES chief Prieſk of 
AeoLLo there, who-had been at Catadu- AY 
pa in Egypt, and there received CHAR 1 
CLIA at Seven Tears of Age with an 
Abundance of Jewels, and other Notices of 


her- 


> 
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her Birth from the ETHIOIAN Ambaſſa- 
dour. Being grown up She is made Prieſteſs 
to Diana. But officiating in the PYTHIAN | 
Games (celebrated in Memory of PYRRHUS 
Son of ACHILLES.) She falls in Love with 
TurvacNES who came from Theſlaly 
with Sacrifices for that Solemnity : as he did 
with her; which Love is favoured by an 

Oracle of ApoLLo. 9 
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Deſcription of the Ceremonies of the Sa- 
crifice at Delphos, and of the Games. 
The Hymn to the Memory of Neoptole- 
mus. The ſuddain and mutual Love of 
Theagenes and Chariclia diſcovered only 
by Calaſiris ; who diſcourſes with Charicles 
of the Power of Faſcination or Witchcraft 
to which he ſeemed to attribute the ſuddain 
Illneſs of Chariclia, whom he undertakes 
to Cure, by the Power of his Egyptian 
Arts. In his Sleep Calaſiris ſees 4 Viſion 
of Apollo and Diana recommending, the 
Care of Theagenes, and Chariclia to him, 
. S | Fo 


The Argument of the Fourth Book. 
to conduct them through Egypt. He ſhews 
hom to know when a God appears; and proves " 

Homer to be an Xgyptian. Theagenes 
own his Love; and Chariclia remains in 4 

 languiſhing Condition ;, to whom Charicles 
recommends the Advice of Calaſiris as the 
moſt effettual means of her Recovery. 
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The ARGUMENT of the 
Fourth BOOK. 


4 HE Pythian Games ending in a Race 
between two Armed Men, Ormenus 
of Arcadia the Challenger is beaten by The- 
agenes, who receives the Palm from Cha- 
richa's own Hands; She retires Home, and 
is more in Love than ever, whoſe Servants 
are found the next Morning all in Tears 
by Calafiris who endeavours to make her 

confeſs her Love for Theagenes, which 
ſhe but weakly denies, but deſires till the next 
Day to Cure her Malady. He informs 
_ Theagenes how Chariclia Loves him. 
 Charicles having found his Daughter was 
in Love, but not with whom, thanks Cala- | 
ſiris, as if it were the Effect of his Art, | 
Be SR. 5” "of 
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and on his Requeſt delivers the Fillet he had 
with Chariclia from the Ethiopian Am- 
baſſadour : By which he 2 that ſhe was 

pes, and Perſina, 


by the Mother becauſe born of a White Co- 
lour, by having the Picture of Andromeda 
before her Eyes, when ſhe Conceived, fearing 
therefore, that this wou'd raiſe the King: 
Jealouſies, and be the Cauſe of both their 


| Deaths ſhe ſends her away, and being put 


to Nurſe till Seven, the Ethiopian then 
giving her with Jewels, &c. the Greek Cha- 
ricles, who brought her up as his own being 
himſelf Childleſs. Chariclia _ con- 
feſſed her Love, is informd by Calaſiris of 
her Parents and Birth. Adviſes her to fly 


with Theagenes, but to get all Things ne- 


ceſſary, to pretend to admit the Adreſſes 


of Alcamenes her reputed Father's Nephew. 


By which means ſhe gets the Jewels and 
Rings delivered with her to Charicles. Ca- 
laſiris ſecures a Paſſage in a Phœnician 
Merchants Ship. Theagenes carrys Cha- 
riclia off from the Temple with his Theſſa- 


lian Youth, who immediately leave Delphos 


in the Night, while Theagenes and Cha- 
riclia retreat to the Sea Shore, and Calaſi- 
ris put Charicles in 4 wrong Scent; Chari- 

IF 3 ; cles 
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cles his Speech to the Delphians; Heyeſias 
propoſal, and the Delphians purſuit of the 
Mleſſalians concludes this Bot. 
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Fifth BOOK 


ALASIRIS interrupted his Relation 

fo, tale his Reſt, when Nauſicles re- 
turns and informs them that he had received 
his Thisbe with Advantage, but defers 
his Account of the Aﬀair tell the next 
Morning. This Alarms Cnemon ſo that 
unable to Reſt he goes in the Dark to try 
what Diſcovery he coud make of the Fact, 
and at laſt having overheard Chariclia's 
Complaint (who was the Thisbe that Nau- 
ſicles had got) he returns with difficulty to 
his Chamber, and falls into a Swoon twice, 
and 1s revived by Calaſiris; and in the 
Morning Nauſicles undeceives them by pro- 


ducing Chariclia to both their Satisfaction. 

She gives an Account that Theagenes was 

detain'd Priſoner by him who took them 

both together in the Iſland of the = 
| N | which 


The Argument of the Fifth Book. 
| which they coud not recover by their Flight 


from the Purſuers. Nauſicſes makes 4 


Sacrifice in which Calaſiris pretends to have 


receiv'd from Mercury a Ring of ineſti- 


mable Value, which he gives Nauſicles 


for a Ranſom of Chariclia. At the Feaſt 


Calaſiris tells the Story of Theagenes and 


_ Chariclia, which he finiſhes by giving an 


Account, that as they fled in the Phœnician 
Ship they Landed at the Port of Zacyn- 
thus to Winter there; and were Entertain'd 


by 4 Fiſherman calld Tyrrhemus : That 
the Phanician Merchant declared his 
Love to Chariclia, whom Calaſiris kept 
in Temper by giving him Hopes that he 
ſhould Marry her when arrived in E- 
gypt. In the mean while Tyrrhemus 
informs him of a Pirate that waits to 


Intercept their Ship for the ſake of Cha- 


riclia. To avoid which, he Engages the 
Merchant to ſet Sail immediately. But 
after they were got from. Crete, they 


found the Pyrate in Purſuit of them, by 
whom they were taken, and Calaſiris, The- 
agenes and Chariclia kept on Board him 
and purſued their Voyage. Coming on ihe 
Coaſt of gypt Trachinus, the Captain 


— ET 


having declar'd his Paſſion, he is ſettled - 


in it by Calaſiris. But he perſuades 


Pelo- 


The Argument of the Fifth Book. 

Pelorus his Lieutenant that Chariclia is 
in Love with him, ſo when they came a 
Shore to celebrate their Feſtival which the 
Captain deſign'd for his Nuptials. Pelo- 
rus Stabbs him, and a Fight Enſues, in 
which all the Pyrates Kill'd one another, 


and Theagenes Pelorus, _ th? much 
Wounded. The Xgyptian Thieves coming 
down Seize Theagenes and Chariclia, 


which hinders Calaſiris from joining them, 


and brings the Story to whe Beginning of | 


the Book. 
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of forgetfulneſs in it, as few ramblings 
from the main Subject, as few Incongrui- 
ties of Time and Place, Action and Per- 
ſon, as we ſhall readily meet with in 
Works of this nature, the beſt of which 
that I ever ſaw, are not without Blemiſhes 
and Defects of thoſe kinds. It is all of a 
Piece, not a Character in it but what is in- 
terwoven with the grand Subject, and 
ſerves to beautifie and ſtrengthen the 
whole. For much the greater Part, our 
Author follows Nature cloſe, and allowing 
a little now and then to the Poet, in eve- 
ry thing elſe acts the juſt and regular Hi- 
ſtorian. Some perhaps may think, that 
the Dreams and Oracles ſo often men- 
tioned here, are not natural: But ſuch 
ought to know, that theſe are adapted to 
the Mode of Hiſtory proper to that Age 
our Author choſe to place his Scene in; 


and that they are uſed by him only as 


Ornaments, not as bungling helps to carry 
on his Deſign. The ſame that may be 
ſaid of that ſtrange Vertue he aſcribes to a 
certain Stone, and his Ordeal Tryals of 
Chaſtity. One thing he is to be com- 
mended for beyond moſt of his Succeſſors, 

that for heightning his CharaQers, he 
rarely exceeds the juſt bounds of Proba- 

bility. He does not ſtrain your Belief, by 
| | empower- 
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empowering Youths of Seventeen, to chaſe | 
whole Squadrons with the ir ſingle Arm. 
He ismore Modeſt than to make the reſt of 
Mankind meer Maſhroons, only for his 
Hero to kick down. But one bloody 
Action wherein Theagenes is engaged, and 
there with much difficulty, and many 
Wounds, he comes off Victor, upon equal 
terms with- other Men. 

But tho* the Story be handſome and 
well told, yet it muſt be confeſſed there 
are ſeveral things in it beneath the Dig- 
nity of an Heroical Repreſentation; in 
which reſpect the Modern Romants have 
ſome advantage over our Author.. Tho? 
what is wanting in the Sublime, is fairly 
made up in the ſweetneſs of the Compo- 
ſure ; and if the tenderneſſes of Affection are 
not ſo much moved here, the greater Care 
is taken to gratifie the more ſprightly Re- 
liſnes of our Minds. With what pretty 
Incidents are his plaineſt Narratives every | 
where enlivened, ſo as to make the Reader 
not only content, but deſirous they ſhould 
laſt longer ? His Table talk is wonderful 
agreeable, and calls to ones mind the 
Chirping Pleaſantry and Facetiouſneſs of 
that Nation, from whom our Merry Grigs 
(or Greeks) are thought to have their 
Name. He is never dull where his Diſ- 

| courſe 
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Beaſts, has finiſh'd up a Draught extreme- 
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_ courſe is moſt Serious, and where he pre- 


tends to Rally, it is with the Airof a 
— and not of a Pedant, or But- 
on. ; 

His Deſcriptions are noble, and the 
more to be admired, by how much the 
Subjects of them are often mean, and un- 


fit to raiſe any grand Structure upon, even 


that ſolemn Proceſſion at the Beginning of 
the third Book, which Bourdelot ſo highly 
extolls, and our Author calls remarkably 


fine, has nothing great in it beſides the 


Authors Expreſſions. A ſmall Troop of 
Gentlemen well accoutred, their Captain 


finer than the reſt; a Company of young 


Maids dancing with Baskets on their 
Heads; a Virgin Lady in a Chariot drawn 
by Oxen; Butchers and Bulls, and a great 
Mob, muſt fall infinitely ſhort of ſome 
Shows amongſt us, which a well improy'd 
Fancy would propoſe little Credit in de- 
ſcribing. And yet as inconſiderable as the 
Pomp and Pageantry there was (a thing 
the Greeks little affected, and therefore fit 


to be kept within the Bounds it is) our 


Author by turning his Thoughts upon the 
perſonal Gallantry of the Men, the un- 
common Decorations of the Virgin Lady, 
the native Make and Movements of the 


ly 


xxxvi Preface by the Tranſlator. 


ly taking, and ſcarce to be imitated. The N 


Armour-Race he gives us in the fourth 
Book, the Tauriado Fight and Greek 


Lucta (which was a Mixture of Boxing and 


Wreſtling) in the laſt, require more 


Strength of Judgment to delineate, and 


Art to ſet them off, than all the Tilts and 


Tournaments, the hacking and hewing . | 


Exploits of Romantic Heroes. 
All this is ſpoke in relation to the Ori- 
inal, not to the Tranſlation, which being 
ut a Copy, done in way of Diverſion ra- 


ther than of Buſineſs, it is not to be wonder'd 


at, if in many things it falls ſhort of that 
Life and Spirit with which our Author has 


* them. Tho? to think ſo meanly | 
0 


the Performance, as that in the Main I 
have not done Juſtice to the Original, is 
ſuch a Slight to the Reader, ſuch an In- 
jury to the Author, and a Reproach to my 
ſelf, as I don't deſire to lye under the Scan- 
dal of. And thus much therefore I muſt 
aſſume to my ſelf, that allowing for Over- 
fights, which I hope are not many or groſs, 
I have kept faithfully to my Author's Senſe, 
neither adding to, nor ſubſtracting from it, 
any thing material. Where his Expreſſi- 


ons were emphatical, I beſtowed Care and 


Thought in giving them their full Force 
of Significancy ; and if I come not — 


ö 
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ly up to him in ſome, Iam fond enough to 
believe I have lent him a ſmall Lift in 
others. In Matters of leſs Weight I ſaw 


no Neceſlity of waiting laviſhly upon his 


Words, and therefore indulged my ſelf in 
greater Liberty, as not deſigning a critical 
Tranſlation but only to make my Author 
ſpeak Engliſh : Tho” perhaps one of my 
greateſt Faults will be thought to be, a 
more ſuperſtitious Regard to the Letter, 
than 1s conſiſtent with the Elegancy of a 
fine Verſion. _ 

For what Errors there are (as no doubt 
ſeveral may be found, occaſion'd partly by 
my own inadvyertency, and partly by the 
Faultineſs of the Greek Copy) it may be 
ſome Extenuation of them, that I am 
pretty confident they are not near ſo many 
as in the Latin Interpreter, whom I 


thought my ſelf obliged to vary from in 


ſome hundreds of Places. And this I may 
tell the World without Vanity or Detra- 

ction; ſince Monſieur Bourdelot, a Man of 
great Candour and Modeſty as any of his 
Tribe, finds frequent Occaſion to complain 
of that Interpreter's Miſtakes, which in 
ſome few Inſtances he has judiciouſly cor- 
reed. It ſeems, that learned Critick had 
done the like to many other Places in mar- 
ginal Notes he had made, tho? the * 
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(he tells us) was ſo ſtupid as to take no 
Notice of them. A Neglect which I had 
Cauſe to lament more than once, amidſt 
Words, and Significations of Words, our 
Author uſes out of the common Road; and 
in an intricate perplexed Stile, much ob- 
ſcored by fanciful Ideas, intermixed chief- 
ly with that -hardeſt Part to tranſlate, his 
Deſcriptions. I am ſure thoſe Notes 
would have been more valued by me, than 
all Monſieur Bourdelot's Quotations of pa- 
rallel Places out of ancient Writers, which 
make great Shew of Learning, and often 
imply a Reality of it, but contribute little 
towards illuſtrating difficult Paſſages in an 
Author. 
It's likely I may hear from ſome, that a 
more gay ſort of Dreſs might better have 
become this Piece, as more agreeable to 
the Title I have given it, and to thoſe 
Beaux Eſprits for whom it is deſign'd; and 
I am not ſo conceited of my own Achieve- 
ments, as abſolutely to ſight that Opinion. 
Tho? all 1 ſhall plead in abatement to the 
Reaſonableneſs of it, is that I have put the 
Book in the beſt Dreſs I could, and ſince 
no one has undertaken to „ N 
ter, the Greekleſs Reader may be thank- 
ful for this; that great Part of it, which 
conſiſts of familiar Diſcourſes in ſhort 
= d Queſtions 


betray'd me into ſome Improprieties; 


Preface by the Tranſlator. xxxix 
Queſtions and Anſwers, would ill bear an 


Elevation of Stile ; that where ſuch a Stile 
was moſt proper, had I ſtrained harder to, 


reach it, I muſt have deviated in propor- 
tion from our Author's Manner, and given 


him-an Air quite different from what he 


naturally has, a too great Length of Lt- 


berty to be taken by any Copyer. Nor 
can I ſee much Reaſon why People ſhould 
be fond of a ſort of Language, which Men 
of Senſe are aſhamed to uſe in any other 
Way of Writing. 

In ſhort I have avoided Flatneſs all 1 


could ; I have appropriated different Stiles 


to different Characters; I have made Per- 
ſons of Quality and Condition ſpeak a2 
Language the moſt Courtly that was poſſi- 


ble for me to put into their Mouths: And 


if this wont ſatisfie my Reader, I muſt 
reſt contented with having done my ſelf 
the Honour of complimenting our Mother 
Tongue with a rough Draught of the 
Author, and live in Hapes of ſeeing ſome 
other Pen refine upon it. WE 
What I am moſt concerned about, is 


L that the great Variety of Terms neceſ- 


ſary to be uſed here, Marine, Military, 
Phiſical, Philoſophic, Jewelliſh, and what 
not, may now and then, I fear, have 


for 
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for which 1 beg Pardon of thoſe Pro- 
feſſions to whom the Terms reſpectively 
belong. Nor am I much afraid of having 
It granted, fince a full Comprehenſion 
of ſuch Variety is 2 to be expect- 
ed from any ſingle Knowledge, and 


much leſs from one, who had no other 
Help to moſt part of it, than common 


Converſation. 


her | eee 
ARGUMENT 
J 
The EI RS T BOOK. 
ES HARICLIA ed weeping 


over the wounded THEAGE=- 

ml NES at the Mouth of the 

N11 by Band of Egyptian 

KRcKobbers, and by them, and 
their Captain conveyed to the Faſtneſſes of 

a great Lake on the NI LE. THTAuIS 

the Commander of the Theeves commits the 

Lovers THEAGENES and CHARICLIA 

to the Cuſtody of CNEMON a young Greek 

= Captive, who gives them 4 Relation of his 

aſt M.sfortunes in the Perſecution he ſuſfor d 

rom | is Stepmother DEMEN ETA, who is 

at laſt puniſh:d for her Treachery by the 

contrivauce of her omn Creature Th1s- 

BY 


The Argument of the Firſt Book. 


her Slave, The ſtrange Dream of 'Tuv- 
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AM1s which he Interprets falſly to the Ad- 
vantage of the Paſſion he had conceiv'd for 
CuARICLIA. He ſummor'd his People 


together, and demands her for his Wife he 


being Prieſt of 1s1s, and ſhe ſeeming A 
Prieſteſs, CHARICTIA by 4 ſeeming 
tho dlilatory Complyance gains Time, removes 


the Jealouſie of I HEAGENES who here 


paſs d for her Brother, and ſo gains more 
Freedom and Time to prevent the Ill Effects 
of the Love of THTAMIS. CNEMON 
bringing THRAOGENES an Herb to cure 


his Wounds brings News of the aproach of 


a numerous Enemy, on which THYVAMMISC 


orders CHARICLIA fo be put into a 
Cave, the ſecret Repoſitory of all his Treaſure, 
in the fartheſt Part of which CNEMON 


having placed her, Aud the Enemy comin 


on with ſucceſs, THYAMis goes to the 
Cave tokill CARICLIA, but by Miſtake 
kills Tus REE put in there by THER MU- 
T n Armour Bearer, when returning to 


the Friggot he is taken Priſoner and carryd 
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The AmouRs of 


THEAGENES and CHARICLIA. 


BOOK l. 


„ HE Day began to ſmile, and 
the Sun had gilded the tops 
of the Mountains, when cer- 

tain Men, armed like Thieves, 
= itood gazing upon the Sea 
rom the Summit of a Hill, nigh to the 
eracleotic-Mouth, where the Nile diſchar- 
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ges it ſelf into the Ocean. Their Buſineſs 
was to look for Booty, and ſpying none 
at the firſt general view they took, they 
drew their Eyes nearer to the Shore. 
There a ſtrange _ preſented it ſelf ; 


a 


(27 


aship laſhed to Land, without Sailor or Paſ- 


ſenger in her, and yet heavy laden, as one 
might readily have judged at a greater di- 
ſtance than they ſtood, by the depth of 
Water ſhe drew : The Shore covered with 
Bodies of Men newly ſlain, ſome killed out- 


right, others half dead, and their Limbs - 
ſtil] panting, a plain ſign that the bloody | 

Action was lately over. There was no | 
appearance of a regular Fight, but rather 
freſh Remains of ſome drunken Fray, which 
often produces the like diſmal Effects: Tables 


ſpread with Meat, and ſeveral overturn'd ; 
here a Wretch graſping a Stool, as ready 
to whirl it at his Adverſaries head ; there 
another lying ſnug, as thinking himſelf 
ſafe under the Cover of a Table : Flaggons 
tumbled about, and in the hands of thoſe, 
who had lately turned them to that dou- 
ble Uſe, of drinking to their Compani- 


ons, and daſhing out their Brains. Sud- | 


den danger found new Employment for 
theſe Utenſils, and taught them to ſupply 
the Office of Javelins: One was chined 


© down with a Cleaver, another knocked on 


the head with Pebbles taken from the 
Beach, a third beat to Mummy with Clubs, 
a fourth burnt to death with Firebrands; 


and others lay gaſping under other ſorts of | 


Death; only it might be obſerved, that 


the 
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the greateſt Execution was made by Darts 
ſhot from Bows. Such diverſity of Inci- 
dents had Fate jumbled together on that 
narrow Compaſs of Ground; Blood and 
Wine running down in joint Streams, Li- 
bations, and — acted upon the ſame 


The Egyptian Robbers were much ſur- 
prized at this ſight, not knowing what to 
make of it: They ſaw Men vanqniſhd 
without Victors; a Defeat was plain, but 
no Spoils taken away : The Ship, tho? a- 
lone, and not a Soul in her, lay dancing 
upon the Waves as in times of Peace, her 
Burden untouch'd, and ſeemingly as ſecure 
as if a Guard had been ſet upon her. But 
no ſurprize could make them unmindfu] 


of their proper Buſineſs, which was to rob 


and plunder; and ſo looking upon them- 
ſelves as the Victors, they flew inſtantly 
upon the Prey. When coming near the 
Ship, and the Booty that lay ſcattered a- 
bout, another ſight aſtoniſhed them, more 
unaccountable than the former; A young 


Lady, of heavenly Beauty, and who might 


eaſily have been taken for a Goddeſs, ſit- 
ting upon a Rock, bemoaning her Condi- 
tion, tho' in ſuch a manner, as beſpoke an 
inward Greatneſs and Nobleneſs of Mind; 
Her Head crowned with Laurel, and a 

: + 4&6 Quiver 


| LA I 
Quiver flung at her Shoulders, a Bow un- 
der her left Arm, and the hand of that 
Arm hanging down in a poſture of AMi- 
Cition; her other Arm reſting upon her 
Knee ſupported her right Cheek, and her 


fair Fingers covering her Face, with Eyes 


caſt down, and Head unmoved, ſhe faſt- 
ned her look upon a lovely Youth that 
lay before her. 

Hie, poor Youth, weltring in Blood, and 
beginning now to awake, as from a deep 
Trance wherein -the power of Life had 
forſaken him, a Manly ſweetneſs diſplay'd 
it ſelf in his Countenance, and the Blood 
running down his Cheeks made his ſnowy 


Skin appear the more beautiful. His Eyes 


weakned with pain and anguiſh, were ſtill 
directed towards his beloved Virgin, and 
with no ſmall uneaſineſs he forced them to 
behold that melancholly Object, only be- 
cCauſe it was She. Long he lay Speechleſs, 
till breathing a deep Sigh, his feeble Voice 
had barely ſtrength to utter theſe few 
Words; And, O deareſt Creature! art 
thou really ſafe, qr has the fate of War 
involved thee in the general ruin? - 
Cannot even Death part us! Will thy lov- 
ing Shade ever attend and watch over my 
Fortunes? My Life, my All, replyed the 
ſweet Virgin; whether I live or dye de- 
. pends 
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pends upon Thee —— Behold this Dag- 
ger (pointing to one in her lap) —— Hi- 
therto I have ſuffered it to lie idle. 


But only in hopes of thy Recovery. 


With this ſhe ſprang from the Rock; 
when they upon the Hill ſtruck with dread 
and aſtoniſhment, as if Lightning had flaſh'd 
in their Faces, began to hide their heads 
in every buſh. For being now upon her 
Feet, ſhe appeared more Celeſtial than be- 
fore. The Arrows rattling in her Quiver 
thro? the quick concuſſiveneſs of her Moti- 
on, the Sun adding Luſtre to her glittering 
Garments wrought with Gold, her Hair 


_ deſcending from her Crown of Laurel in 


lovely Treſſes, and ſcattered o'er her Shoul- 
ders after the Bacchanalian way, filled them 
all with fear and wonder; and the more, 
becauſe they knew leſs of what they ſaw, 
than of what had been done. Some count- 
ed her a Goddeſs, and who fo likely to 
think of as the Goddeſs Diana ? Others 


would have her to be Ts, the Tutelary Dei- 


ty of that Country ; Others fancied her a 


_ Prieſteſs, inſpired with divine Fury to ex- 


ecute that great ſlaughter that had happen- 
ed: Thus did they amuſe themſelves with 
vain Fancies, as Perſons wholly ignorant of 
the matter. Ol 


3 3 But 


COT 
But ſhe approaching nearer to the Youth, 
and throwing her Arms about his Neck, 
| the wept, ſhe ſigh'd, ſhe kiſſed him, ſhe 
wiped the blood off his Face, ſhe ſcarce 
þelieved her-own Senſes that ſhe held him. 


Which the Egyptians perceiving, their 
Thoughts began to alter. Are theſe the 
actions of a Goddeſs, they cry'd ? would 


immortal Natures hug and kiſs, would they 


make ſuch ado about a dead Body ? Where- | 
upon taking heart, they encouraged one 
another to draw near, and view things in | 
a truer Light: And accordingly they ran 


towards the young Lady, now buiſy about 
the Wounds of her Lover, and coming up 
to her, gave back immediately, their hearts 
failing them to ſay or do any thing fur- 
ther. She hearing a Noiſe behind her, and 


at the ſame time diſcovering the Shadows 


of Men, ſtarted up of a ſudden, and after 
a flight look beſtowed on them, ſtooped 
down again, not at all frighted at their un- 
couth Viſages, or the Armour they had on, 
but wholly taken up in dreſſing and taking 
Care of him that lay before her. So apt 
is Love, when ſtrongly affectionate, to diſ- 
regard Every thing, whether good or evil, 
that mes in its way, and fixing it ſelf up- 
on one Object, to contract the whole force 
and bent of our Minds towards it. 


But 


„ Se 


l 

But now the Thieves paſſing by, ſtood 
before her; and as they ſeem'd prepared 
for ſome act of Violence, the Virgin once 
more roſe up, and obſerving their Com- 
plexions to be dark and tawny, and their 
Faces rough and ill-favoured, Gentlemen 
(ſaid ſhe) whate' er you be, if the Ghoſts 
of thoſe that lie dead here, you have no 


reaſon to give us further diſquiet, being 


killed, moſt of you, by your own Compani- 
ons; or if any fell by our hands, it was in 
our own defence, and as a Chaſtiſement 
due to Villany and Inſolence; or if you are 
reckoned among the living, your looks be- 
tray you to be Robbers by Profeſſion, and 
ſeaſonably are you-come to put an end to 
our Miſeries by Death, the only act that 
remains to finiſh our Tragedy. 

Thus ſpake the fair Diſconſolate ; when 
the Thieves not knowing what ſhe meant, 
as being perfect ſtrangers to the Lan- 
guage ſhe ſpake in, left the Lovers to 
themſelves, under no other Guard but their 
own Weakneſs, which they thought ſuffi- 
cient to ſecure them; and haſting to the 
Ship, they fell a pillaging her, taking only 
the Gold, and Silver, and jewels they met 
with, together with as much Silk as they 
could carry off, and leaving the other Goods 
(of which there was great plenty and vari- 
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ety) behind them. And having got enough ed 
to ſatisfy even the greedy Minds of Rob- Il wc 
bers, they brought their Booty to Land, w. 
dividing it into ſhares, not according to th 
the value of the things taken, but ſo as to ar 
{ort 1t into equal burdens. As to the Vir- th 
gin and Youth, it was time enough, they th 

thought, to look after them, when this te 
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more material buſineſs was over. in 
In the mean time, another Band of Thieves 
came up, led by two Horſemen ; which the la 
former perceiving, betook themſelves to ee 
their Heels, without ſtriking ſtroke, or W 
taking with them any of the Bundles they 9 
had made up, which might have hindred a 
their flight, and encouraged the freſh com- a 
ers to purſue them; for the firſt Thieves u 
nere but Ten at moſt, whereas the laſt were J 
if _ thrice that number: By which means the £ 
| | Virgin was twice a Captive, tho? not actually 8 
| | ſeized all this while. Theſe Thieves were no 1 
| |! leſs ſharp upon the Prey than the others; but 
ll ſtanding amazed, as the others had done, | 
Ih at the ſtrange ſight they beheld, they kept | 


| off for ſome time. They concluded pre- 
| Afently the great ſlaughter that had been 
| made, was cauſed by thoſe Thieves that 
ran away: And ſeeing a young Lady, rich- 
ly attird after a Foreign Mode, nothing 


concerned about the dangers that ſurround- 
FS ed : 


3 


ed her to riſe up and go along with him; 


unwilling to be parted from ſo dear a Com- 
panion, tho otherwiſe, ſhe would never have 


mwore by her Action, and fancying that ſo 


bearer to do the like, ſetting the Priſoners. 
upon them. The reſt had orders to take 
up the Booty and follow; whilſt himſelf” 


. 

ed her, but wholly taken up in tending a 
wounded Youth, whoſe Misfortune ſhe be. 
wailed as her own; at once they admired 
the Virgins Beauty and preſence of Mind, 
and the exquiſite Form and Complexion of 
the young Gentleman, which by this time 
they might diſcern, the Youth being come - 
to himſelf, and reſtored to his wonted looks 
in ſome meaſure. ED, Wt; 

At length the.Captain of the Thieves 
laying his hand upon the Virgin, command- 


whoſe Words ſhe underſtood not, but 
gueſſing at his meaning by his Geſtures, 
as ſhe offer'd to go, ſhe dragged the Youth 
after her, who laid faſt hold of her, as 


gone without him: Upon which, fetting 
a Dagger to her Breaſt, ſhe threatned to 
ſtab her ſelf that moment, unleſs the Youth 
were carried off with her. This the Cap- 
tain perceiving, partly by her Speech, but: # 


promiſing a Youth might be of great help 
to him in his Buſineſs, he both quitted his 
Horſe himſelf, and ordered his Armour- 
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marched cloſe by his Men, having a watch- 
ful Eye upon them, leſt any ſhould give 
him the flip. A ſort of Glory appeared 


in this Captivity; the Priſoners riding in 


Triumph, the Conquerours walking on 


Foot like Captives by their ſide : Of ſuch | 


force is Beauty, and a Nobleneſs of Aſpect, 
to ſubdue the hearts of the moſt barba- 


rous, and to charm even the fierce Minds | 


of Thieves, Having coaſted along the 


Shore about two Furlongs they turned off 


at the Foot of a Mountain, and leaving 


the Sea on their Left hand, after they had 


climbed the Mountain with ſome difficulty, 
they made towards a Lake ſtretching it ſelf 


on the other ſide after this manner. The 
Egyptians call the whole Country the Fens, 


being a low tract of Land ſubje& to the 


_ overflowing of the Nile, very deep in the 


middle, where the Waters lodging them- 


ſelyes form a Lake, on the edge of which 
lies à great Marſh ; Marſhes being to Lakes 
| yore are to the Sea. Here the Thieves 


Egypt keep their conſtant Reſidence, 


having erected themſelyes into a fort of | 


Commonwealth. Some live in Barracks & 
Hutts, built upon little Eminencies above 
the Water; others in Barges, ferrying to 


and fro in thoſe floating Houſes ; in which 
alſo they have Women to provide them 
| | XNeceſlaries, | 
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Neceſſaries, and to bring forth Children; 
the Children when firſt born, being nou- 
riſhed with their Mothers Milk, and after- 


. wards with Fiſh, taken in the Lake, and 


dried in the Sun. As ſoon as they begin 
to go, the Mother ties a Cord about their 
Ankles, which ſerves as a Tedder to keep 
them within the Barge, and as a new fa- 


ſhioned Lead ing- ſtring to direct their Go- 
ings. And thus theſe People, Booriſh and 


Savage, being born in the Lake, look upon 
it both as their Native,Country and their 


| Nurſe, as their Fort alſo and Defence; 


for which Reaſon it became a general Re- 
fuge for Thieves: For the Water it ſelf 


is a fort of Bulwark, and the great plenty 
of Reeds that grow there add much to its 


ſtrength, being cut into Creeks, winding 
and turning ſeveral ways, to the Inhabi- 
tants eaſily known by frequent Uſe, but 
to others well nigh inextricable, which 
aftord an excellent ſecurity againſt all Sur- 
priſes. This was the ftate of the Lake, 
and of the People in and about it. 


And now the Captain and his Company 
eng arrived at this place a little before 


Sun-ſet, the young Couple were diſmount- 


ed, and the Booty garricd on board the 
Barges; a great multitude of Thieves 


that had ſtay'd behind, coming forth from 
B 6 5 their 


1 
their lurking- holes to ſalute their Captain, 
whom they received with as much Honour 
and Reverence as a King. And no ſooner 
had they caſt their Eyes upon the immenſe 
Treaſure he brought, and the incompara- 
ble: Beauty of the young Lady, to all ap- 

-pearance more than Human, but preſently 
they began to fancy, they beheld the Spoils 
of ſome rifled Temple, and that their Com- 
rades had ſtolen the Prieſteſs from thence, 
or a living Image of the Deity. And hav- 
ing highly congrathlated their Captain up- 
on his Bravery and good Succeſs, they con- 
ducted him to his Quarters, which were in 
a little Iſland diſtant from the reſt, ſet a- 

part for the Captain and a few others that 
waited on him. Whither being come, he 
ordered the Rabble to depart, and attend 
next day in the ſame place at ſuch an hour. 

After Supper, at which himſelf ſat down 

with ſome ſelect Companions, he committed 
his Priſoners to the Cuſtody of a young 

Greek lately taken (whom: he uſed as an 

Interpreter) allotting them Apartments 

near his own, and giving ſtrict charge to 
the Greek to look well to the young Gen- 
tleman, and to ſee that the Lady had no 
injury offered ne. | 
The Captain tired with his Journey, and 
thoughtful about his preſent Affairs, fell 
15 - - aſleep 


in, aſleep ſoon. Whilſt about the firſt watch 


ur of the Night, the melancholly Virgin took 
er occaſion; from the ſmooth Calmneſs of the 
ſe Lake, and the hnſlfd ſilence in which every 
a- thing was wrapt, to vent her Complaints; 
p- the ſolitary Darkneſs of the Night contri- 
ly huting to her Grief, and nothing was ſeen 
Is or heard to divert her Mind from reſigning 
1- it ſelf wholly to that Paſſion. As ſhe lay 
I therefore, by the Captain's order, upon a 
2 poor Palat, in a Room by her ſelf, after a 
> deep Sigh fetched, and a Flood of Tears 
1- running down her fair Cheeks, O Apollo ſhe 
n cryed ! How great is thy Wrath? How diſ- 
1 proportioned to our Crimes! — Will 
it not our paſt Sufferings fuffice thy Venge- 
4 ance! deprived of our Goods, ſeparated 
d from our Friends, toſſed about at Sea thro? 
. infinite dangers, fallen into the hands of 
1 Pirates, and now taken by Thieves at Land 
4 a ſecond time ! — Mult we live in expe- 
5 ctation of worſe things ſtill ? — Alas. 
1 where will our Miſeries end; — If Death 
8 be my Doom, let my Honour be ſafe, I 
5 meet it readily: But rather than ſee this 
* Body defiled, which Theagenes never yet 
) enjoyed, my ſelf will prevent the injury 


by deſtroying it —— Unſpotted I have li- 
ved, unſpotted I will leave the World; 
and may no Epitaph more glorious adorn 


my 
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my Monument, than that I died a Victim 
to Chaſtity.----After all, what thoughts 
will the World entertain of thy Cruelty, 
thou Divine Avenger ! 
Scarce had ſhe made an end, when Thea- 
genes interrupting her, My deareſt Chariclia 
(aid he) Soul of my Life, ceaſe to offend 
the Gods with injurious Complaints. Our 
Caſe indeed is bad, but the way to amend 
it is not by affronting Heaven : "The Gods 
are not wrought upon by Reproaches, but 
by Prayers.-;--A juſt Reproof, the Virgin 
replied.---But you, my Theagenes, how do 
you find your ſelf under your Wounds ? 
Better than I have been, ſaid the Youth, 
thro? the Surgery of our Keeper, who has 
much abated the Inflammation ſince Even- 
ing,--And I hope to find you much better 
ſtill, ſaid the young Greek, after you Fave 
uſed an Herb, which Pm confident will 
heal your Wounds at thrice dreſſing : For 
I have often experimented the Vertue of it 
| ſince I came to this Place: When any of 
our Company came wounded from an Ex- 
pedition, the bare application of this Herb 
never faild effecting the Cure in a few 
days: And wonder not that I intereſt my 
ſelf at this rate in your Welfare; for we 
ſem to be Partners in Adverſity; and be- 
ing alſo of the ſame Nation, I pity you, 
not. 
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m. not only as a Man, but a Greek. Ve Gods, 
its cry'd the two Unfortunates tranſported 
V. with joy, a Greek -A Greek for certain, 
by Birth as well as Language.---Heay'ns be 
A- praiſed, ſome glimmerings of Hopes begin 
4 now to appear. But what may your Name 
d be, ſaid Theagenes ?-—-Cnemon.---And from 
ir what part of Greece do you come ? From 
d Athens.---W hat accident drove you hither ?_ 
is WF. Enquire no further, cryed the-Greek ; put 
it me not upon ſo melancholy a Task as to 
n rehearſe my own Tragedy. It 1s. no fit 
0 ſeaſon to add weight to your Griefs by re- 
2 peating my own. Beſides, that the Night 
, 1s too far ſpent for ſo long a Narrative, 
8 and you both ſeem to ſtand more in need of 
- Reſt, after your many Fatigues, than of 
r hearing Stories. But they growing more 
- importunate by his refuſal, as fancying it 
| might prove ſome Relief to their Minds, 
* to find any ſo miſerable as themſelves, Cne- 
mon thus began. | . 
f My Father's Name was Ariſtippus, a Ci- 


tizen of Athens, and one of the Great 

Council there, in Eſtate not among the 
_ Wealthieſt, but of a midling Fortune. 
His firſt Wife being dead, by whom he 
had no Child but me, the thoughts of ſee- 
ing his whole Hopes depend upon one ſin- 
gle Life, prompted him to a ſecond Mar- 
riage; 


* 
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riage: And accordingly, he took to Wife 
a Woman named Demeneta, agreeable e- 
nough as to her Perſon, but of a high Spi- 
rit, and a Ring-leader of all Miſchief in 
his Family. For no ſooner had he brought 
her Home, but ſhe began to Govern; my 
Father gave himſelf wholly up to her, and 
every thing was managed at her Direction. 
What by the advantage of Youth, and a 
no unhandſome Face, with which ſhe fired 
the Old Man's Blood; what by feigning 
an over-tender regard to him, ſhe did 
with him een what ſhe pleaſed : For no 
one knew better how to apply her Charms, 
or was more dextrous at the Art of Wheed- 
ling than ſhe. When my Father went A- 
broad, ſhe always took care to ſigh and 
look melancholy ; when he came Home, 
ſhe ran to him in all haſt, and in caſe he 
had ſtayed longer than uſual, pretended 
ſhe ſhould have died had he not returned 
that Inſtant; then falling upon his Neck, 
ſhe kiſſed him at every word, and ſeeming- 
ly cryed for Joy. By means of which, my 
Father was ſo inſnared, that his Eyes were 
never off her, and he thought of nothing 
but that bewitching Creature.. | 
As for me, becauſe ſhe found it pleaſed my 
Father, ſhe treated me at firſt with all the 
fondneſs of a true Parent, coming up to 

me, 
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me, and kiſſing me often, in expectation 
it ſeems of ſome ſpecial Service from me. 
Till finding her more bold and petulant in 
her Carriage, her Eye wanton, and her 
Kifles more flagrant than became her, I 
ſuſpected the worſt, and for fear of what 
might happen, avoided her Company all I 
could, and wheneyer ſhe came upon 
her old Errand thruſt her from me. It 
would be too tedious to recount what Ar- 
tifices ſhe uſed to gain upon me, what Fet- 
ches ſhe had, what Promiſes ſhe made, how 
ſhe calPd' me Child, and Hony, at every 
word, the Darling of her Life, and the 
Heir of her Fortunes ; what allurements 
ſhe mingled with ſoft words, ſtudying my 
Humour, and indulging it in every thing; 
how ſhe acted the Mother in ſerious Mat- 
uy and the Miſtreſs upon lighter Occa- 
ions. | 
At length it happened, that the Great 
Feaſt of Quinquatria (wherein a Ship is 
carried by Lind in Proceſſion) being Cele- 
brated to the Honour of Minerva, at which 
I aſſiſted, as being in the Age of Pubeſcency, 
under Eighteen; after I had ſung the uſual 
Hymns to the Goddeſs, and perform'd tlie 
Ceremonies required, I came home, dreſſed 
in the ſame Habit I appeared in at the So- 
lemnity, a Chaplet upon my Head, 9 
- rich 
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ſooner did my Mother ſee me, but as one 
forgetting her ſelf, and no longer able to 


conceal her paſſion, in a ſudden heat,of' 
eager Deſire, ſhe'ran to me, clapping me 
about the middle, and crying out, © O my 


young Hippolytus, my little Theſeus, art 
©'thou come? | 


What my Thoughts were at that time, 


you may eaſily gueſs, by my bluſhing now 
at the repetition of the Action. But to 
proceed. My Father Supped that Night 


at the Senate-Houſe, and being a time of 


publick Joy and Feſtivity, was like to ſtay 


there all Night, as he generally uſed to do. 
My Mother looking upon this as a fit op- 


portunity to execute her vile deſigns, came 
to my Bed-fide at Midnight, and by words 


and actions very undecent, ſufficiently ex- 
preſſed her meaning: Which when J refu- 


ed to comply with, and inſtead of yield- 
ing to her Enticements, her Promiſes, her 
'Threats, oppoſed thenr with the utmoſt 
Reſolution, after fetching a deep Sigh, ſhe 
_ flung out of the Room, and immediately 
the wicked Creature began to lay her 
Snares. 


The. next Morning ſhe kept her Bed ; 


and my Father coming to her, and asking 
the reaſon of it, ſhe pretended her ſelf 1 


rich Cloak about my Shoulders; When no 


— > 
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My Father earneſtly enquiring what her 
illneſs was, ſhe up aud told him this Story. 
—--That hopeful Youth, your Son, whom 
the Gods will witneſs I ſometime loved 
beyond thy dear Self, if poſlible, find- 
ing by certain Tokens that I was with 
Child (for I concealed the matter from 
you *till I was fully ſatisfied of it) and 
taking advantage by your Abſence ; 
whilſt I was giving him good Advice, as 
I often do, not to ſpend his time in Sot- 
ting, and _ Company with Infa- 
mous Women (for I was not ignorant 
what Trade he drove, tho' I mentioned 
nothing of it to you, for fear of draw- 
ing upon my ſelf the Character of a 
 Mother-in-Law) I ſay, while I was talk- 
ing theſe Matters to him in private, that 
I might not ſhame him before Company 
he of a ſudden kick'd me on the Belly, and 
by that means brought me into the Con- 
dition you now ſee me. I might aggra- 
vate his Offence, by telling you what 
attempts he has made upon my Vertue, 
and your Honour, were I not aſhamed 
to ſpeak of ſuch things. 
My Father hearing this, without ſpeak- 
ing a word, or giving himſelf leiſure to 
ask any Queſtions, as concluding that one 
who had all along expreſſed ſuch te nder- 
neſs, 


OY 
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neſs towards me, would: never accuſe me 
- wrongfully, in a great rage ran to find me 


Wickedneſs ? Then turning from me, he 
went back to Demeneta, whoſe Revenge not 
yet ſatiated, had by this time contrived 

another Plot againſt me. 5 

She had a Maid called Thisbe, that could 

play on the Lute, and was tolerably Hand- 

ſome. Her ſhe commands to make Love 
to me, and Thisbe was ſoon in Love. She 
who before had refuſed ſeveral kind Offers 

E made her, began now to advance towards 

me with all the Stratagems of Female 

Courtſhip, with Winks, and Nods, and 
every other ſign. Of which, the only 

Conſtruction 1 made, was, like a vain 

Wretch, ta admire my Perſon, and-to fan- 


CN 


out”; and meeting me in the Houſe, fell a Cl 

cuffiag me with all his might; and not con- 7 

tent with that, call'd his Servants in to 15 

Scourge me, ignorant as I was all the while h 

what the meaning of this Treatment b 

ſhould be. Till finding his Fury ſome- q 

thing glutted, I thought it high time to F 
ſay,----At laſt, Sir, I hope you will pleaſe 

to do me that common Juſtice, as to let : 

| me know how I come to deſerye this g 

: uſage at your Hands. My Father more „ 

enraged at theſe words: Falſe Villain! ; 

ſaid he, muſt I inform him of his own 

| 

( 
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cy my ſelf grown handſonm all of a ſudden. 


In ſhort, one Night I took her into my 
Chamber, whither ſhe came voluntarily at 
firſt, and where afterwards ſhe gave me 


frequent Opportunities of. converſing with 


her. Once, as I took occaſion to bid her 
be wary in timing her Viſits, leſt her Mi- 
ſtreſs ſhould catch her ; ----O Cnemon, ſaid 
ſhe, how very ſimple thou art! Is it dan- 
gerous for me, who am a Slave bought 
with -Money, to hold Correſpondence 


with you at this Rate ? What then muſt 


you think of Her, a free-born Woman, 
lawfully Married to a Husband, who car- 
ries on a like Correſpondence, tho” ſhe 
knows the ſeverity of our Laws, that if 
ever ſhe is caught, Death 1s the Puniſh- 
ment of her Crime ?---For ſhame, ſaid I, 
I cart believe it---Why then, cry'd ſhe, if 
you have a mind to it, I will ſhow you the 
Adulterer in her Arms.---With all my 
heart, ſaid I, provided thou art willing. 
Extremely willing, cry'd ſhe, not only to 

ratifie you, who haye ſuffered ſo much by 

er malice, but for my own ſake, who am 
daily plagued with the effects of her Envy 
and jealouſie. Show your ſelf a Man, and 
you have him.---That I promiſed faithfully 
to do; ſo for the preſent we parted. 
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The third Night after, Thisbe came to 
my Bed- ſide, and awaking me, brought Ad- 
vice that the Adulterer was then in the 
Houſe, having taken the oportunity of my 
Father's being gone into the Country about 
earneſt Buſineſs, and that Demeneta and 
the Spark were then cloſe together; that 
now was the time to prepare my ſelf for 
Revenge, and my beſt way would be, to 
take my Sword in my Hand,to prevent our 


Lover's Eſcape ; Accordingly I did, Thisbe 
leading the way with a Candle in her hand, 


we went directly to the Chamber, and 
bbs a Light thro' a Crevice, with great 
ury I broke the Door open, and ruſhing in, 


cry*d out aloud, Where is this fine Gentleman 


and his Chaſt Lady? At the ſame time run- 
ning towards the Bed with my Sword 


drawn, as if I deſign'd to diſpatch them 


both immediately. When to my infinite 
ſurprize, my Father leaping out of Bed, 
fell down at my Feet, crying out,---Hold, 
good Son, hold :----Pity him that begat 
you; reſpect the gray Hairs that bred 
you up. We have wronged you, I own, 
and that grievouſly, but not ſo as to de- 
ſerve Death from you.----Let not paſſion 
| hurry you on too far:----Stain not your 
Hands with a Father's Blood. With theſe, 
and other like words, did my Father ſup- 

4 mw plicate 
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-plicate for himſelf ; whilſt I, as ſtruck with 


a Thunderbolt, ſtood dumb and ſenſeleſs, 
looking about for Thisbe (who by this time 
had ſlip'd away) caſting my Eyes upon the 
Bed, and round about the Chamber, not 


knowing what to ſay, or what to do upon 


the occaſion: At which time my Sword 
dropping out of my Hand, Demeneta ran 
to it, and very officiowly took it up. 
My Father now, ſeeing himſelf out of 
danger, lays hold of me, and calls up his 
Servants to bind me; Demeneta egging 
him on, and exaſperating him all ſhe 
could.----Did I not tell you of this before, 
ſhe cryed.---Have a care of that youn 
Man, for he certainly deſigns you a mil 
chief.—-I ſaw it in his looks, I have read 
it in his Heart a long time.---Indeed you 
told me, reply'd my Father, but I could 
not have thought it was in him. Then 
having bound me, when I offered to clear 
my ſelf, by giving him a true account of 
the Matter, not a Word would he hear, 
but bringing me out next Morning, bound 
as I was, before the People, and throwing _ 
duſt upon his Head, he began to harangue 
thoſe my Judges after this manner. 3 
----[t was with other Hopes than I now 
live to ſee accompliſhed, that I bred up 
this Youth, O ye Athenians. I once _—_ 
- tere 


[ 24 7 
tered my ſelf with the thoughts of find- 
ing him a Staff and Comfort to my old 
Age, and for that end, took care of his 
Education the beſt I was able : I gave him 
Learning, I Regiſtred him in your Tribes, 
I Enrolled him among thoſe that write 
Men, I made him free of your City : My | 
whole Life has been ſpent in Care and So- 
licitude for him. Forgetful of all which, 
he has lately re-paid me with the groſs- 
eſt Ingratitnde; abuſing me firſt in my 
own Perſon, and then in ſtriking this my 
lawful Wife; at laſt coming to my Cham- 
ber with a naked Sword he attempted to 
murder me, and would certainly have 
done it, had not Fortune befriended me, 
in making the Sword drop out of his 
Hand, thro' an unexpected terror that 
ſeized him. For which reaſon I fly to 
your Juſtice, my Fellow Citizens, and 
here Arraign him at your Bar. For tho 
I am ſenſible of the Privilege the Law 
allows me, to puniſh him with Death my 
ſelf, yet I choſerather to refer the Matter 
to you, thinking it better to let him 
ſuffer by publick Forms of Juſtice, than 
to imbrue my Hands in the blood of an 
own Son. Having ſo ſaid, he wept, and 
and at the ſame time Demeneta began to 


howl, and make ſhew of wonderful FEY 
| and 
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and Commiſeration for me. Alas, poor 
Soul, ſhe cryed! thus to be taken away 
in the flower of Age by an infamous End! 
Tuſtly indeed, but to be piticd, as drawn 
in by Evil Spirits to that unnatural Out- 
rage upon his Father ! By which means ſhe 
ſtrengthen'd the Accuſation, her Tears 
pleading in Evidence againſt me. | 

I now beg'd leave to ſpeak for my ſelf; 
when a Lawyer ſtepping forth, cry'd, Pray 
Sir, anſwer me one ſhort Queſtion. Did 
you come to your Father's Chamber with a 
Sword drawn, or did you not ? I replied, 
that my Sword indeed was drawn, but 1 
deſired to be heard how it came to be ſo. 
All cried out preſently, Away with him ; 
we can hear no Defence from ſuch a Mon- 
ſter. Some cried let, him be Stoned to 

eath; others, let him be deliver'd to the 
Hangman, and thrown into Barathrum; (a 
deep Well or Pit into which Malefactors were 


wont to be caſt headlong.) , In the mean time, 


while the Tumult was up, and the People 
were bandying among themſelves what my 
Sentence ſhould be, I cryed out as loud as 
I could Bawl, O my Stepmother ! My 
Stepmother takes away my Life ! I am con- 
demned unheard, at a Stepmother's Accu- 
ſation ! This ſtuck with many, and they 
began to ſuſpect what was really at bot- 
| 7 tom , 
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tom; However, I could not be heard, the 


People were ſo poſſeſſed with Noiſe and 
Prejudice againſt me. When the Suffrages 
were taken, about Seventeen Hundred ad- 


judged me to Die ; of whom, part were for | 
Stoning, and part for throwing me into | 
the Pit. The reſt, who were about a | 
Thouſand, going into the Suſpicion of a | 
Mother-in-Law's being concerned in the | 
Caſe, condemned me to perpetual Baniſh- | 
ment; whoſe Sentence took place, though | 
fewer in Number than the others, becauſe | 
the former being divided in Opinion as to 
the manner of my Death, neither part of | 


them amounted to ſo many as theſe. And 
thus was I driven from my Father's Houſe, 
and Native Country. 

But the Gods would not ſuffer the hated 
Demeneta to go unpuniſhed, as 1 ſhal)] tell 
you ſome other time: For J have kept you 
awake too long, conſidering how much you 
want Reſt, and how little of the Night is 
left to take it in. Nay, ſaid Theagenes, 
never think we canreſt till we hear what 
became of that wicked Woman. Why 
then, crys Cnemon, ſince you will have it ſo, 
take the remainder of my Story. 

Sentence being paſt, 1 went down to the 


Port, juſt as I was, and meeting with a 


Ship ready to Sail, ſteered my Courſe for 
ie: | Egina, 
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Egina, à ſmall Iſland under the Athenian 
Juriſdiction, where I had heard ſome near 


Relations of my Mother lived. And find- 


ing them there, I thought my ſelf not a 


little happy for ſome time, in the kind En- 


A tertainment they gave me; when on the 


twentieth day after my arrival, ſauntring 
alone, as my Cuſtom was, by the Sca-ſfide, 
I ſaw a Veſſel ſtanding in to Land. Upon 
which I ſtop'd ; and as I was thinking with 
my ſelf whence ſhe was, and what Paſſen- 


gers ſhe might have in her, a Man leaped 
Jon Shore, the Landing board not being 


laid, and running to me, embraced me. It 
was one Chari, a particular Friend of 
mine, and much about the ſame Age. O 
Cnemon | ſaid he, 1 bring you good News; 
you have your Revenge; Demeneta is dead. 
—— Bleſlings on thy head, my Charia ! 
But why ſo ſhort? ſuch tidings as this 
ought not to be huddled over like ill News. 
Prithee tell me what end ſhe came to: How _ 
afraid am I leſt ſhe dyed a common Death, 

and *ſcaped that exemplary Vengeance ſhe 


deſery'd. Charias replyed, Juſtice my Cne- 
mon,” has not quite left the World, as He- 
ſiod thought: Tho? for ſome time ſhe con- 
nive at Wickedneſs, and by not puniſhing 
it ſoon, may be thought not to regard ir, 
Yet ſhe never fails 4 viſiting it at laſt with 


a ter- 
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a terrible Inſpection; that which Demeneta 

has lately found to her Coſt. You may de- 

pend upon what I tell you, having heard 
the whole Story from Thisbe's own Mouth, | 
with whom you know have been pretty | 
intimate in my time. 1 
After the unjuft Judgment of Baniſh- il © 

ment pronounced againſt you, your unhap- | 

py Father repenting himſelf of what he | 
had done, retired into the Country to a | 
lone Houſe, there to Jet Grief prey upon | 
. his Mind, as the Poet ſpeaks, and to aban- 
don himſelf to Melancholy. As to the 
Woman, Furies haunted her continually; | 

her Pailion towards you grew more violent 

by your Abſence, and ſhe never ceaſed be- 

wailing your, or rather her own Misfor- 

tune. Night and Day ſhe cried, O Cnemon, 
my deareſt Boy, my Life, my Soul! Inſo- 

much that Women of her Acquaintance 

that came to Viſit her, wond'red mightily, 

i and they could not but commend her good 

1 Nature very much, that being only a Mo- 

ml ther-in-Law, ſhe ſhould ſhew the Affection 

ok of a true Mother : Withal they endea- 

yourd to ſupport and comfort her all they 

could. But no Cordials were ſtrong enough 
for her, ſhe told them plainly, and none | 

but her ſelf knew what a Load lay upon 
her Mind. Many times, when alone, ſhe | 

1 accuſed 
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accuſed Thisbe of great Indiſcretion about 
the Bulineſs-—-- How ready was that Wench 
to do Miſchief !----How ill did ſhe aſſiſt me 
in my Love -- ſet her to catch a Lover, 
and ſhe has ſcar'd him away, all in an inſtant, 
not a minute allow'd for ſecond thoughts to 
alter my Meaſures. ---- Then would ſhe 
threaten that Thisbe ſhould pay dear for 
her Raſhneſs. 

Thisbe obſerving her Miſtreſſes Counte- 
nance full of Indignation and Grief, and 
well knowing her Temper, how revengc- 
ful it was, eſpecially when ſet on by ſuch 


violent Pajlions as Love, and Deſpair, re- 


ſoly-d to be before-hand with her, as 
thinking her own Safety to depend upon 
her Miſtreſſes Ruin. And therefore com- 
ing to her, Madam, faid ſhe, why do 
you blame your poor Slave without Rea- 
ſon? I ated in this Caſe purſuant to your 
Orders, as in all others I have done. It 
Things have fallen out contrary to our 
Wiſhes, complain not of me, but of ill 
Fortune. And yet ſtill I hope to ſet all 
things right, by a Remedy l have found 
out; it your Ladyſhip pleaſes to hear 
me. | 
What Remedy can there be, my dear 


Thiche, the Miſtreſs replied, when the only 
effectual one is at ſuch a diſtance, and the 


C 3 mild 
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mild Sentence the Judges gave, contrary 
to our Expectations, has killed me. Had 


the Youth been Stoned to Death, had he 
been thrown into the Pit, my Paſſion had 


died with him: For what is abſolutely 
gone, we no longer hanker after, and the 
impoſſibility of retrieving our loſt hopes, 
hardens the Soul into diſregard and uncon- 
cern for them. But now the Boy is ever 
in Thoughts; I fancy I ſee him, I hear 
him ſpcak; I cover my Face with ſhame, } 
when he upbraids my injuſtice to him. 
Sometimes I imagine him come Home. 
and lock'd faſt in my Arms; ſometimes | | 
am for ſeeking him out, and following him | 
where-ever he is to be found. Theſe} 


Thoughts inflame me, theſe diſtract my 
Soul to a degree of Madneſs.--—And juſt 


are my Sufferings, O ye Gods! For where- | 
fore did 1 ſeek his Life, and not uſe him | 


gently ? Why did I perſecute, and not 
Court him - He rejected your firſt offer 
And why not ?----Ought he not to reve- 
rence his Father's Bed ?----Perhaps a little, 
and a few Perſuaſions, might have brought 


him to. But Cruel I, Imperious I, more 
like a Tyrant, than a Lover, expected 


Obedience out of hand, and not findin 


| 8 
it, nothing leſs muſt ſatisfie the flig bted | 
Demeneta's Rage, than the utter ruine of | 


one, 
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rar) one, more worthy than her ſelf, to be won 
over by tender Addreſs, and conſtancy of 
Application. But, O my Thisbe, what was 
that Remedy you were ſpeaking of? 

Madam, ſaid Thisbe, 1 find moſt People 
think, that Cnemon, in compliance with 
the Sentence he receiv'd, left the City, and 
Travelled to ſome Foreign Country. But 
J, who have left no Stone unturn'd, and 
have rummaged every Corner to ſerve you, 
know better things, being fully ſatisfied 
that he ſtil] lies Sculking about the Town. 
No doubt but you have heard of Arſinoc 
the Courtizan. With her he has been fa- 
miliar of late; in requital of which, ſhe 
took him in, and conceal'd him in her 
Houſe *till ready for his Departure. Hap- 
py Arſinoe, cry'd Demeneta, whom Cue mon 
would vouchſafe to Love, and make the 
Companion even of his Exile! But what 
is this to us? Very much, Madam, re- 
plied Thisbe; I alſo will pretend my ſelf 
in Love with Cnemon; and by Vertue of 
— that Acquaintance 1 have with Arſinoe, 
"tl doubt not to obtain a Nights Lodging with 
IC FF him in Her ſtead. Which if 1 ſucceed in, 
cd from that time reckon your ſelf Arſmoe, 
"8 and that you ſupply her Place with him in 
+ 1 Bed. To make the Buſineſs more feaſible, 
it ſhall be my Care to have him drunk up 
2 9 | C 4 to 
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allowed her elf; and fearing your juſt Dif- 
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to a pitch before Night. This is the Remedy 
I propoſe, which in all likelihood will | 
much weaken the violence of your Paſſion, 
our Deſires being apt to cool when once | 
ſatisfied. If things happen otherwiſe, and | 
your Fit returns afreſh (which God forbid) | 
we mult try other Methods; mean while 
let us mind the preſent: i 

Demeneta approving what Thisbe had 
ſaid, and applauding her Invention, begg'd | 
her to fall to work, and put her Project in. | 
Execution as ſoon as poſlible ; for effect- 
ing which, Thiche required but a Days | 


time. Then finding out Arfmee, Do you | 
know ſach a Man, faid ſhe, as Teledemus ? 


Very well, rephed Arſinoe. Get a Room 
ready for us, ſaid Thisbe; for J have promi- 
ſed him ſome Favours this Night. He'll 
come firſt, and I am to follow, as ſoon as 


1 have put my Miſtreſs to Bed. 


After this, haſt ing to Ariſtippus as he 
lay at his Country Retirement; Maſter 
(ſaid ſhe) deal with me as you pleaſe; I 
come to accuſe my ſelf. The Loſs of your 
Son is owing, to me; it happened through 
my Means, tho' I was brought to it un- 
willingly. Being ſenſible what a Scanda- 


Tous Life my Miſtreſs led, and of the 


wrong ſhe did you in thoſe Liberties ſhe 


pleaſure, 


TE M4 

pleaſure, if any beſides my ſelf diſcover'd 
the Matter to you; but chiefly in compaſ- 
ſion of that hard Fate you lay under, to be 
ſo unworthily requited by one you uſed ſo 
tenderly, I opened the Buſineſs to my 
young Maſter (for 1 durſt not come my 
ſelf upon ſuch a Meſſage) telling him that 
my Miſtreſs kept Company with an Adul- 
terer. He fired at the Information, as 
having (you know) been highly provoked 
by her, and fancying T had ſaid, that ſhe 
and the Adulterer were then together, in a 
ſudden rage ſnatch'd up his Sword; and 
thy? I endeavourcd ail I could to keep him 
beck, yet not minding my entreaties in the 
leaſt, or perhaps imagining Irepented my ſelf 
of the Diſcovery I had made, he ran ſtrait to 
your Chamber like a. Madman. What fol- 
lowed afterwards you know beſt your ſelf : 
But conſider, Sir, that you have now an 
opportunity before you, of making amends 
to your Son in baniſhment, and. of inflict- 
ing due Puniſhment upon the common Inju- 
rer of you Both. I my ſelf will undertake, 
this very Night, to ſhow you Demeneta 
actually lying with the Adulterer, in a 
Strangers Houſe without the City. _ 
Make good thy words ſaid Ariſtippus, 
and I promiſe thee thy Freedom tor thy 
pains. O could I he reyenged of that worſt 
| G 5 of 


1 
of Enemies, methinks I ſhould live again 
once more ! How often have I grieved and 
fretted my ſelf to death, that having ſtrong 
Preſumptions of my being impoſed upon 
by thy Miſtreſs, I was forced to fit down, | 
and ſuffer Wrong patiently, for want of | 
Evidence to make it out. But what's to be | 
done in order to this wiſh'd for Revenge? 
Thisbe anſwered, you know the Garden | 

where the Monument of the Epicureans | 
ſtands, there expect me about Evening. 
With which ſhe ran back to the City, and | 
going to Demeneta, Madam, faid ſhe, put | 
on your Jewels, dreſs your ſelf as fine as | 
you can, for every thing 1s ready as I pro- | 
miſed. The Lady now in her beſt Garni- 
ture, they went both together towards 
Night, Thisbe conducting her to the place | 
appointed. Near to which Thisbe adviſed | 
her to tarry a little, whilſt ſhe going be- 
fore, deſired Arſinoe to quit the Houſe, and 
teave her alone; the Youth being baſhful, 
ſhe ſaid, and but lately initiated in Love 
affairs. Arſinoe readily conſenting, ſhe 
went back to her Miſtreſs, and brought | 
her into the Houſe. Then putting her to | 
Bed, ſhe took away the Candle, for fear 
(it ſeems) it might diſcover who ſhe was to 
you, who were then far enough off at E- 
gina. Withal ſhe charg'd her not to 3 
. a wor 


1 
a word during all the whole Tranſaction. 
And now, ſa id ſhe, I'll go and fetch the 
Gentleman, who I know is drinking at a 
Tavern hard by. Then leaving her, ſhe 
finds Ariſtippus at the place agreed upon, 
and urging him to make haſt and ſeize the 
Adulterer, ſne ſoon perſwaded him to fol- 

low her. | 
Ariſtippus was got within the houſe, when 
by the light of the Moon (which ſhined 
but dimly) having with ſmedifficulty found 
the Bed where his Wife lay, he cried out, 
Abominable Woman, have I caught you! 
At which Thisbe making a great noiſe by 
| clapping the Door to, cry'd out, Curſe of 
ill lack ! the Adulterer is fled ; beware of 
a ſecond Eſcape. Trouble not your ſelf a- 
bout That, ſaid Ariſtippus; I have her as 
ſafe as heart can wiſh : Then taking her faſt 
by the Arm, he led her towards the City. 
She reflecting, its likely, upon her pre- 
ſent Circumſtances, the diſappointment of 
ker Hopes, the ignominy of her Crime, the 
Puniſhment provided for it by the Laws ; 
and vexed alſo at her being outwitted and 
trapann'd after ſo ſcandalous a manner; as 
ar ſoon as ſhe came to a Well near the Acade- 
to my (you muſt needs know the place where 
E- our Sword- men pay divine Honours to the 
k Heroes) with a ſudden jerk breaking looſe 
d 3 "2 i from 
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from the old Man, ſhe threw her ſelf head- | 
long into it. Thus died that accurſed Crea- 
ture: When Ariſtippus only ſaying, that 
ſhe had prevented the hand of the Execu- 
tioner, by doing Juſtice to her ſelf; the 
next Day in a large Aſſembly of the Peo- | 
ple, he expounded the whole Matter to | 
them. And being heard with ſo little fa- 
your, that he narrowly eſcaped being con- 
demn'd himſelf, he conſulted his Friends, 
and made all the Intereſt he could, to get 
your Sentence of Baniſhment reverſed. 
Whether it be done as yet, I can't tell, be- 
ing calld hither, as you ſee, about ſome 
private Affairs, before that Buſineſs was 
fettled. But you have reaſon to hope the 
People will conſent, and that your Father 
himſelf will look out for you, in order to 
bring you home. This I had from Charias. 
As to what followed, and how I came 
hither, and what turns of Fortune I have 
fince met with, it requires more leiſure to 
ſpeak to than we now have. With which 
he burſt into Tears; his Gueſts bearing him 
Company, in pity it might ſeem to Cnemon's 
Misfortunes, but in truth, at the remem- 
brance of their own. Nor would they have 
ceaſed from giving vent to their Grief this 
way much longer, had not ſleep ſtole upon 


them: 
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Mean while Thyamis (for ſo was the Cap- 
tain of the Thieves named) having flept 
ſoundly the greateſt part of the Night, was 
waked of a ſudden by an odd ſort of Dream, 
that employed his Thoughts ſome hours in 
conſidering, the meaning of it. For about 
the time that Cocks begin to crow (what- 
ever the Cauſe of that Act may be, whe- 
ther that the Bird by Natural Inſtin& being 
ſenſible of the Sun's approach, proclaims 
the God's Welcome to our Hemiſphere ; 
or whether thro' heat of temper, and an 
cager inclination to feed, he rouzes himſelf 
to action by that motion, and at the ſame 
time calls his fellow Domeſticks to work) I 
ſay about the time of Cock-crowing, the 
Captain had a Dream of this nature. He 
fancied himſelf at Memphis, his Native City, 


where entring into the Temple of the God- 


deſs Iſis, innumerable Tapers ſpread their 
light thro? the Dome, and the Altars ſtood 
reeking with the Blood of Animals of all 
ſorts newly ſacrificed ; the People all the 
while, about the Precincts and in the Porti- 
coes, filling the place with Crowd and 
After which being led into the in- 
moſt Receſſes of the Temple, the Goddeſs 
ſeemed to meet him, and delivering Chari- 
clia into his hand, Thyamzis, {aid ſhe, I com- 
mit this Virgin to your Care, notwithſtand- 
Es — | ing 


„ 
ing I know you will prove falſe to your 
Truſt . You ſhall have her, and not have 
her, You ſhall kill her, and ſhe ſhall not be 
ks 

Thyamis much diſturbed at this Dream, 
revolved often in his Thoughts what the 
purport of it might be; till weary of gueſ- 
ſing, at laſt he drew a Senſe from it to his 
own mind. Thou ſhalt have her and not 
have her; i. e. thou ſhalt have her to Wife, 
thou ſhalt no longer have her a Virgin: 
Thou ſhalt kill her and ſhe ſhall not be kil- 
led; thou ſhalt kill her, i. e. in a Love ac- 
ceptation, in a natural ſenſe ſhe ſhall not be 
killed. This Interpretation, lame as it was, 
did Thyamss put upon the Dream, as beſt 
ſuited to his preſent Inclinations. | 

In the Morning, Thyamis commands the 
principal of his Men to bring forth the 
Booty, calling it by the more honourable 
name of Spoils. Particularly he orders Cne- 
mon to lead out his Priſoners, who cryed 
one to the other, as they went, Alaſs'! 
what will our Fate be? earneſtly entreat- 
Ing Cnemon to aſliſt them with his beſt Offi- 
ces, which he readily promiſed to do, and 
at the ſame time encouraged them to take 
heart, for that the Captain was not a Man 
of a barbarous Diſpoſition, but a Gentle- 
man in his Humour, being Nobly born, 

"7 .and- 
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and driven by meer Neceſſity to follow this 
courſe of living. At length they came to 
a part of the Iſland, where a great multi- 
tude of Thieves being met, Thyamis, 
mounts-upon a ſmall riſing Ground, prepa- 


red himſelf to ſpeak, having firſt charged 


Cnemon to obſerve well what he ſaid, and 
interpret it to the Priſoners: For Cnemon 
underſtood Egyptian pretty perfectly, where- 
as Thyamis had but little Knowledge of the 


= Greek. 


Gentlemen, ſaid he, who I am, and what 
my behaviour among you has been, there 
is no need of telling you. You know, that 
being Son to the High-Prieſt of Memphis, 
my younger Brother, after my Father had 


withdrawn himfelf, deprived me of my 


Birthright, by uſurping the Pontificate, 
which was due to me by the Laws of our 
Country. At which time flying to you, in 
hopes of avenging the injuſtice done me, 
and by your Bravery and Courage regain- 
ing my loſt Dignity, you were pleaſed, by 
general conſent, to honour me with the 
chief Command over you. From that time 
1 have lived in this place, aſſuming nothing 


to my ſelf beyond the meaneſt Sentinel. 
When Money was to be divided, I claim'd 
no more than an equal ſhare; when Priſo- 
ners to be diſpoſed of, the Price was laid 
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down in common among us. I always 
thought it the part of a good Officer, to 
participate moſt of the Dangers, and pro- 
portionably leaſt of the Spoils. Among 
the Priſoners we took, the Men, who were 
ſtrong and fit for Service, I liſted, the old 


and weak we ſold. As to the Women, I 


waſh my hands of all barbarity towards 
that Sex; having never refuſed Ranſoms 
for them of Condition, and many ſuch in 
pure pity 1 releaſed Gratis: Only the poorer 


ſort, whom Cuſtom, not Captivity, had 


deſtin'd to labour, I allotted. ſeverally to 
your Uſe. 

I defire now that my Turn may be ſer- 
ved, and all I beg of that great Booty we 
have brought, is this Virgin-Stranger: 
Whom I might take to my ſelf without 
asking leave, but had rather accept her as 
your Gift; ſince I know the folly of diſo- 


- bliging my beſt Friends, by forcing a Pri- 


ſoner out of their hands. And yet, I ask 
her not as a Free- gift, but as one that may 
be ſaid to purchaſe her, by reſigning my 
right to every other part of the Spoik. 
Nor am I prompted to this Requeſt by any 


baſe ends of Luſt (the Prieſtly Race con- 


temns thoſe courſer Appetites of common 
Loye) but to propagate Children by 8 * 
| u 
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ful Matrimony : Take the reaſons of this 
my Choice. 

In the firſt place, I take her to be well 
horn, as may reaſonably be gathered from 
the great Wealth found with her, and more 
perhaps from the Greatneſs of her Mind, 
not at all broken by her preſent Diſtreſs, 
but bearing up with, even undiſmay'd Cou- 
rage from the time of her coming hither. 
in the next place, I fancy her Modeſt and 
W Vertuous. Who can think otherwiſe of 
One, who tho' beautiful in Perfection, ex- 
cites not looſe Deſires by her looks, but 
compoſes our Minds to awful Thoughts, 
and venerable regard to her? But no Ex- 
cellency ſhe is adorned with, ſtrikes me ſo 
much, as her ſeeming to be the Prieſteſs of 
ſome Goddeſs : That which I am led to be- 
lieve, by her not putting off the Sacred, 
Robe and Crown ſhe wears, 1s Religious 
Obſervance no doubt, ſince they are cer- 
tainly Ornaments ill ſuited to her preſent 
Circumſtances. And, O my Friends and 
Fcllow-Soldiers, can any Match be more 
congruons, than for me a Prieſt's Son, to 
Marry one dedicated to the Altar? 

This Speech was receiv'd with univerſal 
Applauſe by the Company, all crying out, 
Marry her, and may the Gods make you 


happy in her. Gentlemen ſaid T hyamzs, | 
: | thank 


—_— 
thank you for your good Wiſhes, and your 
kind Condeſcention to my Requeſt. But 
before we proceed, I think it convenient | 
to ſound the Virgins Inclinations, how they 
ſand affected to the Match. For tho? to | 
Perſons armed with Power and Authority, | 
as we are, to will, is ſufiicient, and there is | 
no need of Intreaties, where we are able 
to compel by Force: Yet, ſince a lawful | 
Marriage is what I aim at, Conſent of both 
Parties ought to be obtained. Then turn- 
ing himſelf to the Virgin, he asked her 
what ſhe thought of him for a Husband ; 
enquiring withal, who they were, and what 
their Parents might be. She fixing her Eyes 
upon the Ground a long time, and waving 
her head from ſide to ſide, as one that was 
meditating what to ſay ; at length looking 
Thyamis in the Face, with a new Set of 
Charms that gave freſh-Wounds to his Soul 
(for the Subject ſhe had thought on, drew 
Colour into her Cheeks greater than uſual, 
and made her Eyes more lively and ſpark- 
ling than before) ſhe addreſſed her ſelf 
to him thus, Ce mon being Interpreter. 

It had been more proper for this my Bro- 
ther Theagenes to have ſpoke at this Time, 
in regard ſilence beſt becomes Women, and 
Men are fitteſt to give Anſwers among Men. 
But becauſe Liberty is allow d me to declare 
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my Thoughts, and I am much encouraged 


to do it, by that firſt Inſtance of Humani- 
ty you have ſhewed, your not extorting- 
that Right by force, which may better be 
gain'd by perſwaſions ; but eſpecially, be- 
cauſe the whole of what was ſaid had par- 
ticular reference to me; I find my felt un- 
der a Neceſſity of breaking in upon thoſe 


1 Rules, which I, and every Virgin, ought _ 


to obſerve, by anſwering ſuch Queltions as 


the General propoſed, how indecent foever 


it may ſeem from me in this Auditory. 
Know then that our Circumſtances are theſe, 
We are Natives of Ionia, born at Ephe- 


ſus, of Parents that held the firit Rank in 


that City, our Father and Mother both 
the ſame. The Laws of our Country ob- 


| liging Perſons of our Age and Condition, 


to attend the Gods as Prieſts and Prieſteſ- 


Z ſes in their Temples; my Brother here was 


conſecrated to Apollo, and I to Diana's Ser- 
vice. But this being only an Annual Dig- 
nity, and our time of waiting expired, we 
prepared for Delos, an Iſland of Greece, 
there to reſign our Prieſthood more ſolemn- 
ly, with Muſical Entertainments, and O- 
lympic Exerciſes, after the manner of our 
Country. For which reaſon we took with. 
us large quantities of Gold and Silver, and 


rich Veſtments, neceſſary for adorning the. 
. N _ Show 
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Shows we were to exhibit, and for carrying 


on ſo coſtly a Feſtival. Thus furniſhed, we 
ſet Sail, our Parents ſtaying behind by rea- 


ſon of their great Age, and to avoid the | 


danger and incommodiouſneſs of the Sea; | 


tho' a great number of our Friends and | 
fellow-Citizens accompanied us, ſome in | 


the ſame Ship, and others in Veſlels of | 


their own. We had well nigh got to the 
end of our Voyage, when a ſudden Tem- 
peſt ariſing, the violence of the Winds and 
Waves beat our Ship from her Courſe, and 
the Maſter- finding himſelf at a loſs, and 
giving up to the Extremity of the danger, 
committed us to Fortune, ſuffering the Ship 
to drive as ſhe would. In this ſtate we con- 
tinued ſeven Days and ſeven Nights, the 
Wind ſtrong and boiſterous. all the while, 
till at laſt we ran upon that Coaſt where 
you took us Priſoners, and where you ſaw 
that great ſlaughter made, the occaſion of 
which was this. | 
Our Ship's-company reſolving upon a 
Feaſt, for Joy of being got ſafe to Land, 
in the midſt of their Cups fell upon us, in 
proſpect of ſecuring our Treaſure to them- 
felves. When our Friends that faild with 
us, engaging in our defence, maintain'd the 
Fight with great Reſolution, both killing 
and being killed, till. the whole Company 
on 
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Jon both ſides were cut to pieces, and we 
two only remair'd (happy were it, had it 


thrown us into your hands, Men of that 


| Honour and Goodneſs, as to allow Her 


who expected nothing but Death, to deli- 
berate about Marriage, a thing ſhe is no 
ways averſe to. For ſince no greater Ho- 
nour can befal a Captive, than to be 
thought worthy of her Conqueror's Bed, and 
nothing is more agreeable than for a Prie- 
ſteſs of the Gods to Marry a Prieſt's Son, 
himſelf like to be a Prieſt foon, there ſeems 
to me a particular Providence directing the 
whole Affair. 7 

One thing only, 1 muſt beg of you, Sir, 
before our Marriage is conſummated; Per- 
mit me firſt to go to the City, or ſome o- 
ther place where a Temple or Altar is con- 
ſecrated to Apollo, there to lay down my 
Prieſthood, together 'with theſe Ornaments, 
the Sacred Badges of it. Memphis might 
ſeem the fitteſt place, and that after you 
are reinſtated in the Dignity you ſtand de- 
prived of, that ſo our Nuptials may be ſo- 
lemnized with greater Magnificence, and 
the addition of good Succeſs, and glorious 
Atchievements increaſe the Joy. But os 

ther 
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ther then, or before, I leave to your ſelf, 
provided my firſt Requeſt be granted, 
which I muſt inſiſt upon, as bound to it by 
the Reverence I owe to the Religion of my 
Anceſtors. And I doubt not of gaining Af. 
ſent to { reaſonable a Petition, from one 
who was dedicated to the Gods from his 
firſt Infancy, and who expreſles ſo juſt a 
ſenſe of Duty to thoſe Heavenly Powers. 

Having thus ſpoke, her Tears began, 
where her Speech ended. The Company 
approved what ſhe ſaid; by a general ſhout, 
bidding her go on in the way ſhe had pro- 
poſed, and promiſing to ſtand by her in 
every thing. And Thyamis hiniſelf, with 
an unwilling conſent, thought fit to {it 
down by their Determination. Thro' ea- 
ger deſire of enjoying Chariclia, he reck- 
oned the preſent hour an infinite delay to 
the happineſs he long'd for; and yet, on the 
other hand, he was ſo charm'd with the 
Virgin's ſweet Voice, and graceful Manner, 
that he had no Power to deny any thing | 
ſhe required: Beſides, that he had ſome 
reſpect to his Dream, by which he imagined 
his Nuptials were to be celebrated at 
Memphis. | [ 

Atter a Dividend therefore made, and 
ſome of the choiceſt Goods aſſignd to Thya- 
mis, by way of Preſent from the Compa Ys 
| me 
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he diſſdlved the Aſſembly, 1 


them firſt, to hold themſelves in a readineſs 
to March for Memphis in ten days. As for 
the Greels, he appointed them the ſame 
Quarters they had before, ordering Cue- 
mon to be with them, no longer as a Keep- 
er, but a Companion. His Diet was nicer 


than ordinary, and he took Theagenes to his 


own Table, out of reſpect to the Siſter; 


whom he reſolved to ſee but ſeldom, for 


fear of raiſing his Paſſion to ſuch an ungo- 
vernable height, as might put him upon 


acting contrary to thoſe Engagements he 
had bound himſelf under. For he well con- 
ſſddered, how hard a matter it was, to ſee 


her often, and contain. | 
And now the Company vaniſhing away 


in an inſtant, every Man to his Hole; and 
E Cremon alſo being gone to look about the 
Lake for the Plant he had promis'd Theage- 
nes the Day before; Theagenes takes this 
opportunity to bemoan his Fate, not ſpeak- 
ing a Word toCharic/a, but appealing tothe 
[ds often, and often invoking their Pity. 


Upon which Chariclia asking him, whether 


any old Misfortune common to them Both, 


were the ground of theſe Complaints, or 
whether ſome new occaſion of Grief had 


| befaPn him; what can be more New, or 


more Unjuſt, ſaid Theagenes, than violation 
of 


1 

of Solemn Vows and Contracts - Chariclia 
forgets her once loved Theagenes !---She is 
well content to accept another Husband'!--- 
The Gods forbid, replied Chariclia. Let 
not Theagenes be a greater Torment to me 
than all my Afictions.---And why ſhould 
he think thus of 'me ?---Has he not yet had 
ſuffcient Trials of my Love ?---Is it for 
thoſe words I ſpake to Thyamis, uſeful at 
that time, and deſign'd only to ſerve a 
turn, that he ſuſpects me >--But Theagenes 

himſelf ſhall ſooner change, than find a 
change in me, whatever thoſe words might 
Neem to imply.---Fortune I fear not, nor 
decline her utmoſt Malice ; But to forfeit 
my Honour, is what no Tyranny of hers 
ſhall ever drive me to.— The only Treſ- 
paſs againſt That I can charge my ſelf with, 
is loving thee, Theagenes, too much; and 
yet the Gods are witneſs how pure that 
Flame has ever been. When firſt J put 
my ſelf into thy Hands, I followed thee 
not as a meer Lover, but as a Husband 
eſpouſed. Since which, I have ever kept 
the ſtricteſt Guard over thee, not permit- 
ting the leaſt taſt of forbidden Delights, 
but forcing thee to wait till a fit time 


came for confirming our Vows, and war- 


ranting thoſe delights by a Conjugal U- 
nion ——Beſides, do but conſider, T heage- 


nes, 
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nes, how weak a thing it is in you to fancy, 


that I ſhould prefer a Barbarian before a 


Greek, an Highway-man, before an Ho- 
nourable Lover. | 

But what then was the meaning of that 
fine Harangue you made to this Barbarian, 
cried T heagenes ?——Your pretending me to 
be your Brother, was indeed a well laid 
Contrivance, to prevent Thyamis from be- 
ing Jealous, and to ſecure our after Com- 
munication. And I underſtood your drift 
well enough in calling us Jonians, and tel- 
ling the Story of our being driven from 


| Delos by a Storm, that your Deſign was, 


to deceive your Audience, by covering 
real Truths, under ſpecions Reſemblances. 
But to approve the Match ſo ſuddenly as 
you did, to make Promiſes, and prefix a 
Day for Performance, is what 1 neither 
did, nor do deſire to underſtand. May I 
die ſome execrable Death, rather than ſee 


my Labours ſo repaid, my Hopes blaſted 


with ſo unfortunate an End. 
Chariclia embracing Theagenes, kiſſing 
him a thouſand times, and bedewing his 
Cheeks with her Tears; How endear- 
ingly kind, faid ſhe, are theſe thy Fears 
of me, by which thou declareſt that no 
adyerſe Fortune can ſhake thy Love ! But, 
O Theagenes, aſſure thy ſelf, that not fo 
: _—” much 


s- 
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much as the Opportunity we now enjoy 
of talking together, had ever been but 
for the Promiſe I made. For you know 
that downright Reſiſtance does but more 
_ Inflame a raging Deſire ; whereas by gi 
ving way to it, we deaden its force, and 
a ſeeming Compliance lulls the Appetite 
aſleep in pleaſing Expectations of being 
ſatisfied. The firſt ſtep (I fancy) that 
rough Lovers make, is to extort a Promiſe, 
and having gain'd That, they are quiet for 
ſome time, as flattering themſelves with 
hopes of ſeeing it perform'd. For which 
reaſon it was, that I yielded my ſelf to 
Thyamss by a ſort of Verbal Conſent, lea- 
ving it to the Gods, and the Guardian Ge- 
nius of Amours, to diſpoſe things after: 
wards as occaſions. ariſe. The gaininga 
day or two is of mighty advantage many 
times, as producing Accidents which no 
Wit of Man could ever have thought of, 


and which give a perfect new Turn tof 


Affairs. In ſhort, my paſt Conduct was 
grounded upon'this Maxim ; to have more 
regard to certain Dangers, than uncertain 
Fears. But then my Deareſt, we ought 
to be very careful what uſe we make of 
this feigned Story, and to keep it a Secret 
even from Cnemon himſelf. For tho? he 
be our Countryman, and perhaps our 

Friend 
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Friend at preſent, yet being alſo a Captive, 


who knows what Temptations he may lie 


under, of ingratiating himſelf in his Ma- 
ſter's Favour by betraying us? Our Ac- 
quaintance with him is of too ſhort a Date, 
our Alliance too remote to depend much 


upon his Fidelity. And therefore if we 


find him begin to ſuſpect how Matters are 


between us, we muſt deny every thing 


ſtifly. Untruths that are told for ones 


own advantage, without damage to others, 
are at leaſt excuſable. 
While Chariclia was thus adviſing for 
the beſt, Cnemon came towards them, puf- 
fing, and blowing, and with much Confu- 
ſion in his Looks: And here, Theagenes (aid 
he) take the Herb I promiſed you, and 
heal your Wounds as faſt as you can ; for 
other Battels and other Wounds are near. 
Theagenes asking him what he meant; It's 
no time to talk, ſaid he, when Words are 
like to be anticipated by Action: But come 
along with me, You and Chariclia both. 
Upon which, Uſhering them along, he- 
brought them to Thyams, whom they 
found burniſhing his Helmet, and ſharp- 
ning his Lance. You do well, cry'd Cne- 


mon, to get your Arms in readineſs: But 
let me adviſe you to put them on, and or- 
der your Men to do the like; for a greater 

qt —_—_ 


Force 
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Force is coming againſt us than ever I ſaw 
Here, and, they are now juſt upon ns, as | 
diſcover d from the Neighbouring Hill. 
No ſooner I deſcry'd them, but I made 
what haſt I could to bring you word, and 
gave the Alarm to our Men all the way! 
came. 

At this Thyamis ſtarted up; and where's 
Chariclia, ſaid he, as more concern'd for 
Her, than his own Safety : Whom when 
Cnemon had ſhown him, ſtanding at the 
Gate, Take her, ſaid he, and carry her 
to the Cave where my Treaſure is hid, and 
be careful that no body ſees you. When 
you have conveyed her into it, clap the 
Stone to the Caves mouth, and come back 
immediately : Mean while my Buſineſs ſhall 
be to take care of the War. And the firſt 
thing he did, was to order his Armour- 
bearer to prepare a Sacrifice, for rendring 
the Gods propitious to his Arms. 

Whilſt Cnemon, purſuant to his Inſtru- 
ctions, took Chariclia with him, weeping, 
and lamenting, and throwing many a look 
back upon Theagenes; *till being come to 

the Caves Mouth, he let her down. 
The Cave was no Work of Nature, as 
many. others are, which we find turned 
accidentally into Arches under ground, but 
wrought by Hand in imitation of cert, 
| an 
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ind contrived with wonderful Artifice by 
the Thieves, as a ſafe Repoſitory for their 
Spoils; the manner of it thus. The 
Mouth was dark and narrow, with a Se- 
cret Chamber underneath, covered with 
Doors folding-wiſe, one of which ſerved as 
a Threſhold to the Entry, and the other 
might be eaſily taken up or let down as oc- 
caſion required. From hence many paſlages 
led, cut out confuſedly, and ſpreading 
themſelves without any ſeeming Order 
like the Root of a Tree, ſome in ſtrait 
Lines, others tranſyerſly, till they all end- 
| ed at laſt in a ſpacious Vault, where a 
little glimmering Light was let in by a 
cleft from the Lake fide. 

Cnemon having let Chariclia down, as one 
well acquainted with every ſecret turning 
of the Cave, conducted her to the fartheſt 
part of it: And after he had comforted 
her what he could, by promiſing to come 
and fee her that Night, and bring Thea- 
genes with him (for he undertook that 
Gy Theagenes ſhould not be concern'd in the 
* Battle) he left her to her ſelf, Silent, and 

Spiritleſs, and ſtruck with Death, by being 
ſeparated from her Soul, Theagenes. Then 
ſhutting the Cave's Mouth, he ran back to 
Thyamis, after he had wept a little, as well 
tor that ungrateful Office he had been put 

1 8 upon; 
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upon; as for Chariclia's hard Fate, whom 


he had buried alive as it were, the bright- 
eſt Object upon which Mortals caſt their 
Eyes, being ſhrouded in Obſcurity and 
Darkneſs. | | | 
He found Thyams Spirited up to Acti- 
on; his Heart fired with manly Rage; 
Theagenes and he glittering in bright Ar- 
mour; his Troops about him, and he in 
the midſt, exciting their fury by ſuch 
words as Theſe. Fellow-Soldiers, I ſee no 
neceſſity of multiplying words to encou- 
rage Men naturally brave, or to put thoſe 
in mind of their Duty, to whom to Fight, 
is to Live, eſpecially ſince our Enemies 
ſudden advance, prevents all needleſs pro- 
lixity. When an Enemy 4s ready to 


Charge, it's madneſs to -ſpend time in 
Words, and not return Anſwers in kind. 


Conſider then, it is not in defence of 
Wives and Children you now Fight (a Mo- 
tive ſuffcient to raiſe Courage in many, 
tho' to us of leſs weight, as are all the 
uſual Prizes of Victory) but the only Diſ- 
pute will be about our Lives, whether we 
muſt be allowed to have a Being. This, 
you know, is the way of fighting among 
Men of our Profeſſion. When we invade 


each other, the War never ends in 'Truces 


and Agreements, nor do we take or give 
al Quarter 3 


34 
Quarter; but our only Hope is to ſurvive 
by killing. We therefore that expect the 
worſt from our Enemies, let us turn it 
upon them, by falling on with Vigour and 
Reſolution. : 
Having thus ſpoke, he looked about for 
his Armour-bearer Thermutis (ſo the Man 
was called) and Thermutis not appearing, 
after he had threatned him bitterly for his 
Neglect, he ran ſtraitway to the Ferry. 
For the fight was now begun, and he 
could diſcover at a diſtance, that they 


who lived at the further end of the Lake 


were already reduced, the Enemy ſetting 
fire to all the Boats and Hutts of them 
they killed, or that ran away. By which 
means the fire catching hold of the Reeds 
that ſtood thick about the Lake, a mighty 


flame aroſe that dazled the Eye, and a 


horrid crackling noiſe that deafned the 
Ear at the ſame time. And now every 
frightful face of War began to ſhew it 


ſelf; the Inhabitants of the Place main- 


taining the Fight with great Obſtinacy, 
tho? over-born by the number and ſurprize 
of the Enemy, who made great havock 
among, them, killing ſome at Land, and 
linking others in the Lake, with their 
Houſes and Families. From whence a con- 
tuſed Noiſe rung thro? the Air, Men fight- 
D 4 ing 
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ing by Land and Water; the Cries of 
People dying mingled with the ſhouts of 
them that killed. The Lake was dyed 
with Blood, and it was diſmal to behold 
People ſtrugling at once, againit thoſe two 
mercileſs Elements, Fire and Water. 

The fight and hearing of theſe things 
brought Thyamss's Dream into his thoughts, 
wherein he had ſeen Iſis's Temple illumi- 
nated with Tapers, and Sacrifices bleeding 
on every Altar. And finding his Dream 
really made out in this preſent Scene of 
Affairs, he was forced to put a quite dif— 
ferent Conſtruction upon it from what he 
had done before. His having Chariclia, 
and not having her, implied her being 
taken from him by force, after he had 
her in poſleſſion : His killing her, and 
not killing her, ſignified, that he fhould 
kill her with his Sword, and not in a Love 
Senſe with Charms. Then having reviled 
the Deity as falſe and treacherous ; and 
thinking it an injury not to be born by 
Man, that any but himſelf ſhould enjoy 
Chariclia; he commanded his Men to halt 
a little, as though he deſigned to make 

ood the Ground where they ſtood ; tel- 
mg them, that the only way left to deal 
with the Enemy, was by covering them- 
| ſelves under the Iſland, and making fre- 
quent 


> 2 
quent Sallies from thence z and well were 
it, if by that means they could make head 
againſt ſuch Numbers. 

After this, pretending as if he went to 
find out Thermutis, and: invoke his Houſe- 
hold Gods, in great fury he made to the 
Cave, ſuffering no one to go along with 
him, or ſee what he did. Now this 1s the 
Nature of all Barbarians, never to recede 
from what they purpoſe to do; and in 
caſe they deſpair of Safety themſelves, to 
kill thoſe they love beſt ; whether in vain 
hopes of converſing with them after death, 
or whether to ſecure them from injury 


| and abuſe from others. For which Rea- 


ſon Thyamis, nothing regard ing his preſent 
Circumſtances, how he was encloſed by 
Enemies on every ſide as with a Net, but 
mad with Love, Indignation, and Jea- 
louſie, made all the haſt he could to the 
Cave, and leaping into it, began to roar, 
and mutter many things in the Egyptian 
Language; When lighting upon a Woman 
near the Mouth of the Cave, who ſpoke 
to him in Greek, he took her by the 
Head with his left Hand, and ſtab'd her 


under the Pap. This done, while the 


Woman lay ſcreaming and breathing her 
laſt, he left the Cave, after he had thrown 


2 little Earth upon the Body, with theſe 


D 5 Words, 
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words, — Such are the Bridal Gifts I pre- 
ſent thee with : Then letting down the 
Trap-door, he went back to the Fight. 

At his return, he found the Enemy 
drawn nzar, and his Men upon the point 
of flying. Thermutis alſo was come by this 
time, and had got the Sacrifice ready, 

whom Thyams received with virulent Re- 
proaches, telling him, That he himſelf 
had offered a nobler Sacrifice. After 


which, Thermutis and he took Boat, with 


only a third Man to row them. For the 
Boats generally uſed upon the Lake would 
admit no more, being only Trunks of 
Trees hollowed after a rude manner. At 
the ſame time, Theagenes and Cnemon put 
themſelves into another Boat, as did all the 
Company into one Boat or other. And 
Having rowed a little from Land (for they 
ventured not far into the Lake, but only 


Coaſted about the Iſland) they formed their 


Boats into a Line, in order to receive the 


Enemy. Tho' no ſooner did the Enemy 


come up with them, but they all began to 
flie, trightcd as it were at the roughneſs 
of the Waves, and the great ſhout the 
Enemy made upon the Attack. At which 
time Theagenes and Cnemon ſheered off, not 
out of Far, as others did, but for a better 
reaſon z only Thyamis diſdaining to me 
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his back, and perhaps unwilling to ſurvive 
Chariclia, threw himſelf into the midſt of 
his Enemies. When fighting with them 
hand to hand, one of the Company cry'd 
out, That's Thyamzs, look to him. Upon 
which, drawing their Boats in a Ring, 
they ſurrounded him preſently ; and it 
ſeemed a little ſtrange, that while Thyamis 
laid about him unmercifully, killing and 
wounding all that came in his reach, not 
a Man offered to ſtrike him, but their 
wholeBuſineſs was to take him alive ; which 
at laſt they did, after a gallant Defence 


| made by him, great numbers laying hold 


of him; ſo ſoon as they had wrung his 
Spear out of his hand. And then it was 
that his Armour-bearer left him, who had 
fought manfully by his fide all the while, 
till“ receiving a mortal wound (as himſelf 
thought) he threw himſelf into the Wa- 
ter, as deſpairing of Life, and with much 
difficulty ſwam to Land. : * 

No one troubled himſelf about purſu- 
ing the Armour-bearer; for having got 
Thyamis, they thought it Victory enough 
to be ſeized of ſuch a Prize. And tho 
they had loſt many of their Company in 
taking him, yet their Joy was much great- 
er for being poſſeſſed of him, than their 
Grief for the loſs of thoſe Friends of 

D 6 theirs 
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theirs he bad killed. So wholly intent 
upon Gain are the minds of Robbers, 
they value Profit above Life, and Friend- 
ſhip and Kindred are eſtimated by them 
only according to the Advantages they 
procure. 38 
That which happened in this Caſe : For 
the Thieves that got the Victory, were of 
the ſame Gang with thoſe that fled be- 
fore at the Mouth of the Nile, for fear of 


 Thyamis and his Company. Fretting to 
ſee themſelves robbed of other Mens 


Goods, and to have a Booty ſnatch'd from 
them, which they looked upon as their 
own Property ; the-Perſons that fled, be- 
came the Leaders of this Expedition, ha- 
ving muſtered up their Friends at home, 
and ſeyeral from the Neighbouring Villa- 
ges, with promiſe of making an equal Di- 
vidend of the Prey. 


As to their Endeavours of taking 
 - Thyamis alive, it was for this Reaſon. 


Thyamis had a Brother lived at Memphis, 


called Petoſiris; the ſame, who, contrary 


to the Laws of the Country, as being 
younger Brother, had taken the High- 
Prieſthood from him. This Man. hearing 
that Thyamis was at the Head of the 
Thieves, and for that reaſon being terri- 
bly afraid of a Viſit from him at Aem- 

24 phis, 


ground unexamined) after they had ſet 
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phie, before ſome Plots he had laid for 
him were ripe for execution; and being 
conſcious withal of the Suſpicion he lay 
under of having made away with Thyamis, 
ſince no one there, knew what was become 
of him; he cauſed Proclamation to he 
made in the Thieves Country, of great 
ſtore of Money and Cattle he would give 
to any that ſhould bring Thyamis alive. 
In hopes of this Reward it was that the 
Thieves ſpared Thyamis : No heat of 


Action making them forget their Inte- 


reſts, they reſolved, as ſoon as they 
knew him, to take him alive if poſſible, 
tho* with the loſs of ever ſo many of their 
Men. | * 

Having now got him, and bound him 
fait, they conveyed him to Land, under a 
Guard of half their Troops ; Thyamis 
reviling them all the while in the moſt: 
provoking manner for their ſeeming good 
Nature, as reckoning his Bonds worſe 
than death. The reſt made for the Iſland, 
in hopes of finding the Treaſure that had 
been taken from them. But meeting 
with nothing they expected, only ſome 
few things of leſſer value that had not 
been ſent to the Cave (tho' they ſearched 
all the Iſland, and left no place above- 


the 
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the Hutts on fire, they retreated to 
their Company, not thinking it ad viſa- 
ble to continue longer in the Iſland now 
Night came on, for fear the Enemy ſhould 
rally, and fall upon them unawares, by the 
ad vantage of the Night. 
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thing of the Iſland's being on 
fire ſo long as the Sun was up; 
Rog thoſe leſſer Lights being whol- 
ly abſorbed in the Day time 
by the Rays of that great 
Luminary. But the Night cloſing 1n, the 
Fire, now without a Rival, began to ſhow 
it ſelf at a great diſtance, and they beheld 
the Iſland all in flames, from the midſt of 
the Fen where they had hid themſelves, 


ſecure under the Protection of the 9 
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At which Theagenes beating his Head, and 


tearing his Hair, farewel Life, he cry'd, 
farewel every thing, my Hopes, my Fears, 
my Loves, my Dangers, my Cares.---- Cha- 
riclia is gone, Theagenes ruined !--— Unfor- 
tunate Wretch that I was, to play the 
Coward, to ſave my Life by flight for her 
_ fake, to ſo little purpoſe ---- But Theage- 
nes ſhall live no longer, ſince Fate has torn 
from him his deareſt Chariclia.---- How un- 


naturally torn ! No pious hand permitted 


to cloſe thoſe ſweet Eyes !---- Alas ſhe's 
made a Prey to fire ! Such Nuptial Torches 
has Fate prepared for Thee my Spouſe !---- 
The faireſt of Creatures lies conſumed to 
Aſhes ! the World it ſeems was envied fo 
much as to behold her beauteous Remains ! 
O ye rigid Decrees of Heaven ? Not to be 
allow'd one parting Embrace ! to be de- 
nied the Privilege of imprinting a laſt cold 
Kiſs upon her ! | 


Having thus ſpoke, he turn'd his Eye 


upon his Sword; which Cremer perceive- 
ing, and holding his Hand, What mean theſe 


words, Theagenes, ſaid he ? Why do you 


bewail the death of one alive? Chariclia is 
in being, and ſafe too, take my word for 
it. Talk this to Madmen, and Children, 
replied Theagenes,----But, O Crzemen, how 
Cruel art thou to deny me that only thing 
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I wiſh for, Death! Upon which, Cnemor 


d, with many Aſſeverations gave a full ac- 
rs, count of the matter ; the Command he 
ha- hed from Thyamis; the Cave; how he had 
or- let Chariclia down; the Contrivance of 


he the Cave; how impoſſible it was for fire 
er to enter ſo great a depth of Earth, or to 
ge- MW make its way thro? ſuch infinite windings 
rn and turnings. 
n- Theagenes, revived at this Account, made 
ed all the haſt he could to the Iſland, fancy- 
1, ing himſelf already with Chariclia, and the 
es Cave his Bed-Chamber, little dreaming 
— what freſh Cauſe of unſpeakable Grief he 
0 ſhould there meet with. Taking Boat 
0 therefore, away they went big with hopes, 
1 both he and Cremon ſerving as Rowers 
© themſelves. For they had loſt their Boat- 
Man during the fight, who at the firit 
1 Onſet, in a ſudden fit of fear, leapt over- 
board, as tho? bit with a Breeze. And 
. what thro' their unskilfulneſs at handling 


their Oars, what thro' the Winds being 
full in their Teeth, they lay a long time 
beating backwards and forwards; till wil- 
lingneſs of Mind ſupplying their want of 
Skill, they reached the Iſland at laft with 
much toil and difficulty. 37 
They found it all deſtroyed, and ſcarcely 

to be known but by the Place it ſtood = 5 
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only the Stone appeared that lay upon the 
Mouth of the Cave. For the Wind blow- 
ing furiouſly upon the Hutts made of Reeds 
raddled together, the fire ſpread it felt 


in an inſtant, catching hold of one Hutt: 


after ancther, till all were levelled, and 
the Iſland appear'd a naked Plain. The 
Fire went out ſoon, having reduced every 


thing to Aſhes, and the Aſhes for the 


greateſt part were driven away by the 
ſtrength of the Wind; the few that re- 


main'd being perfectly extinguiſhed in 


moſt places, and cold enough to tread 


upon. Having therefore found ſome Tor- 


ches half burnt, and lighting them with 


bits- of Reeds: that lay here and there in 
 Embers, they opened the Mouth of the 


Cave and ran in, Chemon being Guide. 
But they had not gone many Paces, before 
Cus mon cried out all of a ſudden, O Hea- 


vens! What do I ſee? Undone ! Undone! 


Chariclia is Murdered ! Then flinging his 
Torches to the ground, and clapping both 
his Hands before his Eyes, he fell down 


upon his Knees, and made bitter Lamen- 
tation. Whilſt Theagenes ran to the Corps 


like one puſn'd on by outward Violence, 
and throwing his Arms about it, for a 
long time hug'd it cloſe, as tho his Body 


had. been cemented. to it. Which Crnemon 
| obfſer- 
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obſerving, and fearing leſt the greatneſs of 
his Grief might put him upon doing him- 
ſelf ſome Miſchief, he ſtole his Sword out 
of the Scabbard, as it hung by his Side, 
and leaving him alone, ſtept out of the 
Cave, in order to re-light the Torches. 

Mean while Theagenes, raving with 
Grief, began to pour out Complaints in a 
8 moſt Tragical manner.----How inſupport- 
ably grievous is that Calamity which the 
Gods have laid upon me!----What infati- 
able Fury is it, that gorges her {elf with 
my Misfortunes ? that has driven me from 
my Native Country, expoſed me to Tem- 
peſts, delivered me up to Pirates, made 
me a Prifoner once and again to Thieves, 
deprived me of all my Subſtance 2—--One 
Jewel only was left, a ſufficient Treaſure 
of it ſelf, and That alſo ſhe has ſnatch'd 
from me. Chariclia lies dead; the pite- 
ons Relict of ſome brutiſh Rage; no que- 
| ſtion in defence of that unblemiſh'd Cha- 
ſtity ſhe had vow'd to preſerve for me.—— 
Unhappy Creature ! there ſhe lies, uſeleſs. 
to me, a ſtranger to thoſe Joys which Na- 
ture formed her for.— But ſpeak my Dear- 
eſt; once more, if poſlible, lay thy laſt 
Commands upon me. Alas! ſhe's ſilent; 
The Mouth is dumb that us'd to ſpeak O- 


racles z Eternal Night has thrown her = 
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He Veil over the Prieftes of the Gods; 


Darkneſs has ſeized thoſe Eyes which once 
enlightned the World, and which, ſure 1 
am, the Murderer never ſaw, or never 
had been a Murderer.---- What ſhall I call 
thee? A Bride! bnt no Bride-man ever 
led thee. A Wife! but no Husband ever 
lay by this fide.— To whom therefore ſhall 
I ſpeak ? by what Name ſhall I addreſs my 
ſelf to thee ? By that of Chariclia? O that 
ſweet that beſt beloved Name — Take 
heart my Chariclia; thy Lover is faithful; 
he will not be abſent from Thee long. — 


My ſelf will now perform thy funeral Li- 
bations, by pouring out my Blood; and 
may our Bodies both lie conjoin'd in this 
Cave, that rude Sepulchre which Chance 


hath fitted for us. — Since the Gods deny 
us Converſation upon Earth, we muſt ſeek 
that Happineſs below. 


This ſaid, he laid his Hand upon his 


Scabbard, with deſign to draw his Sword, 


and finding it gone, O Cuemon, cry'd he, 


how barbarous art thou to injure Chzriclia, 
by robbing her a ſecond time of the Com- 
pany ſhe moſt deſires! When preſently he 
heard a Voice from the hollow of the Cave 
calling out, Theagenes. At which nothing 
altered, he ſaid, I come my Deareſt, I 


come. By this I find thy ſweet Soul is 


ſtill 


Cn | 
ſtill hovering about this dark Manſion ; 
partly in love to that fair Body from which 


1t -was ſo unwillingly divorced, partly per- 


haps, as chaced by Shades bclow for lying 
yet unburied. 5 

But now Chemon was returned with the 
Torches lighted, and the ſame Voice cal- 


ing out again, Theagenes. h leſs us! cry d 


he, is not that Chariclia's Voice ? ] verily 
think ſhe is ſtill alive ; for the Sound comes 
plainly from the innermoſt parts of the 
Cave where I left her. Will you never 


leave deceiving me ſaid Thearenes! I.con- 
| feſs, reply'd Cnemon, I both deceive you, 


and am deceiv'd my ſelf, if we find this 


Body that lies here to be Chariclia's, Then 


turning the Corps with its Face upwards, 


as ſoon as he ſaw it, Ye Gods, ſaid he, 


what a Prodigy is this! The Face is This- 
be's Face; with which he ran back, and 
ſtood trembling in amazement. When The- 
agenes, Chear'd with .freſh hopes, called up- 


on Cnemon now ready to fink down at 


what he had ſcen, begging him by all that 
was good to come. away, and lead him 
forthwith to Chariclia. He coming to him- 
ſelf ſoon, inſpected the Body once more, 
and found it to be really Thzisbe'ss He 
knew likewiſe the Sword with which ſhe 
was kilfd, to be Thyamis's Sword. by the 
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Hilt of it, Thyamis thro? Paſſion and Haſt, 
having left it ſticking in the Wound. With. 
al, ſpying a Letter that ſtuck in her Bo- 
ſom, he took it out, and was about to 
read it, but that Theagenes with the utmoſt 
importunity, deſired him to forbear ; Say- 
ing, for God's ſake let me ſee my Dear- 
eſt firſt, if ſome angry Deity does not 
ſtill mock us; it will be time enough to 


read the Letter when that is done. 


Cue mon ſubmitted, and taking the Sword 
and Letter with him, led the way to Cha- 
riclia; who, no ſooner eſpied a Light ap- 
Proaching, but creeping towards it upon 
her Hands and Feet, and at laſt running 
to Theagenes, ſhe hung about his Neck. 


Art thou come my Theagenes, cry'd ſhe! 


Art thou alive my Chariclia cry'd the o- 
ther! each repeating the fame Words o. 
yer and over; then falling upon the Ground, 
they clung one to the other in mutual 
Embraces, Speechleſe, and dying away for 
Joy. For in ſuch fatal Accidents, do the 
greater Exceſſes of that Paſſion often ter- 
minate. Overflowings of ſoy draw after 
them them the moſt mournful Occaſions of 
Sorrow. That which was like to happen 


with reſpect to the Voung Couple, tranſ- 


ported at fo ſurprizing a Meeting; had 
not Chemon, obſerving the danger they 
were 
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were in, taken a little Water that trickled 
down the ide of the Cave, in the hollow 


of his Hand, and ſprinkling their Faces 


with it, and rubbing their Noſtrils, brought 


them to life again by that means. 

They finding themſelves in this Poſture, 
lying upon the Ground, and folded in 
each others Arms, began to bluſh (eſpe- 
cially Chariclia) and deſire Cnemon to par- 
don the undecency : Who ſmiling gently, 
and willing to relieve the melancholy 
Scene a little; There is no need, ſaid he, 


of begging pardon for an Act that deſeryes 


commendations, as in my Opinion this 
does, and as every one mult think, who 
knows how ſweet a thing it is to lie van- 
quiſned in Loves Combats, and can make 
ſo ſober a uſe, as you have done, of thoſe 
Falls which unavoidably happen in ſuch 
Rencounters. But one thing, Theagenes, I 
could not approve in you, nay, I was real- 


ly aſhamed of it, I mean, to ſee you em- 


bracing a perfect Stranger, neither Wife, 


nor Siſter, nor any way related to you, 
and to mourn over her ſo diſhonourably as 


you did; when at the ſame time aſſured 


you that this your Deareſt was alive. Tra- 
duce me not before Chariclia, ſaid Theage- 
nes. You know well enough I bemoaned 


that Stranger, only as taking her for Cha- 
riclia. 
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[ 8] 
riclia. But ſince the Gods in pity have 
rectified that Miſtake, pray call to mind, 
Sir, the wonderful Courage you ſhow'd 
upon that occaſion ; when after bewailing 
my Condition (it ſeems Chariclia was not 
miſtaken by me only) and finding unex- 
pected ly who the Perſon was, you ſtarted 
from the Corps, as if a Devil had taken 
you by the Noſe; and armed as you were 


with a Sword in your hand, trembled at 


the ſight of a dead Woman. This 1n- 
deed was like a Noble Warriour of A. 


thens. 
They all ſmiled at this Raillery, tho in 


a forced way, and not without Tears, 


which were molt predominant in the mix- 


ture, as might well be expected conſider- 
ing the Circumſtances they were in. At 


length Chariclia after a ſnort Pauſe, ſcratch- 
ing her Cheek under her Ear (in ſign of 


Fealouſie) I think that Perſon happy, ſaid 


ſhe, whoe'er ſhe be, whom Theagenes be- 


moans, or beſtows a kiſs upon. But! 


would willingly know, provided you 
won't think me jealous, who that hap- 


py Creature was whom Theagenes 


_ worthy of his Tears; and how 
iſtake happened of his Kiſling her 


Cnemon tells me it is that very Thisbe he 
once 


. 

once ſpoke of, the Athenian Baggage, con- 
triver of all the Plots againſt him and 
Demeneta. Chariclia, in ſome amaze, rc- 
turn'd her Anſwer to Che mon But is this 
credible, ſaid ſhe, that a Woman ſhould 
come from mid-Greece to Egypt, on pur- 
poſe as it were to make out your Story? 
Or can it be thought ſhe ſhould be brought 
hither, and we know nothing of it? As 
to that replied Cue mon, I can ſay nothing, 
but what 1 know II] tell you. 

After that Demeneta, circumvented by 
Thisbe, had thrown her ſelf into the Well, 
and my Father had reported the whole 
Caſe to the People, they acquitted him of 
the Murder, and at the ſame time agreed 
[to my being recalled : Upon which my 
Father reſolved to take Ship, in order to 
find me out. The old Man buiſy on theſe 
Thoughts, Thisbe takes advantage of his 
being ſo employed, to make Holyday, go- 
ing about from Feaſt to Feaſt, and turn- 
ing a penny with the little skill ſhe had in 
Muſick, and more perhaps with proſtituting 
her Body. And as it chanced that ſhe had 


a more taking Way than Arſinoe, her Fin- 


gers nimbler upon the Pipe, her Voice 
iweeter and more tuneable; ſhe little 
thought what Envy ſhe contracted from 
one who was Riyal to her in both Profeſſi- 
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ons. Eſpecially, after that one Nauſicles 
a rich Merchant of Naucratis, throwing 
off Arſinoe, ſtuck wholly to the other, for 
this reaſon chiefly, that in playing upon 
the Pipe, her Cheeks ſwell'd too much, 
riſing up to the tip of her Noſe, and her 


Eyes ſtared as if they would ſtart out of 


her head, which was very unbecoming. 


Arſmoe moved with Envy and Choler at 


this advantage the other had over her, ap- 
plies her ſelf to Demeneta's Relations, tel- 


ling them what Deceits Thisbe had uſed, 


ſome of which ſhe gueſſed at, others This- 
be in way of intimacy had imparted to 
her. Upon which the Relations, with 
one conſent, reſolved to proſecute my Fa- 
ther, and Feeing ſome of the beſt-tongu'd 


Lawyers they could pet, the general Cry 


was, that Demeneta had died unjudged 
and without Conviction, and that the A- 
dultery was only a pretence to cover the 
Murder; If not, they demanded the A- 
dulterer ſhould be produced alive or dead; 
at leaſt they expected to know his Name. 


In fine, they required that Thisbe ſhould 


be brought to Confeſſion by Torture. 
Which my Father promiſing ſhould be 
done, and not being able to produce her 
(for Thisbe ſmelling out the Deſign, had 
convey'd her ſelf away before the 1 
* * at, 


1 

fat, by means of her Naucratian Merchant) 
the People incenſed at the Diſappointment, 
adjudged that my Father was not a Prin- 
cipal in the Murder (who in Truth had 
given them a juſt Account of the whole 
Matter) but looking upon him as an Ac- 
ceſſary, to the Snares laid againſt Demene- 


ta, and my unjuſt Baniſhment, they ſen- 


tenced him to be expelled the City, and to 
have all his Goods Confiſcated.. Theſe 
were the bleſſed Fruits of his ſecond Mar- 
riage. Mean while, Thisbe, to whom the 
Gods, you ſee, have given a juſt Reward, 


| faild away from Athens. : 


This is all that I can tell you; and this 
| heard from one Anticles at Egina, with 
whom I made my ſecond Voyage to Egypr, 
in hopes that finding Thisbe at Naucratis, 
and bringing her back to Athens I might 
clear my Father from the Crimes he ſtood 
ſuſpected of, and make Thisbe an Exam- 
ple for her villanous Practices againſt 
me: And here now 1 am, making Inqui- 
ries with you about her. As to the occa- 
ſion of my being here, and what, and how 
great Troubles I have run thro? from the 
time where my Story left off, you ſhall 
here ſome other time. But for Thisbe, how 
ſhe came to this Cave, and by whom ſhe 
was killd, is a Myſtery that requires ſome 
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God to unfold. However, if you think fit, 


let us try to read the Letter which I found 
in her Boſom; it's likely enough we may 
learn ſomething from thence. The Moii- 
on approved, and the Letter opened, they 
found theſe Words in it. . 
To her Maſter Cnemon, Thisbe the re- 
vengeful—-- I muſt firſt acquaint you with 
the welcome News of Demeneta's Death, 
which was occaſioned by me for your ſake. 
The Particulars I will tell you if ever we 
meet together. This is the tenth day ſince I 
came to this place, being taken Priſoner 
by one of the Thieves, who boaſts him- 
ſelf to be Armour-bearer to the Captain; 


and has cloſely confin'd me, not ſuffering 


meſo much as to look abroad. He pre- 

tends this uſage to be out of Love, but I ra- 
ther believe it is to keep me from being ta- 
ken from him. I had lately the good For- 
tune to ſee you paſling by; and knowing 
your Face at firſt ſight, I prevail'd upon an 
old Woman that lives in the ſame Hut, 
to deliver this Letter to you privately, 
telling her it was for the handſom young 


Greek, the Captain's Friend. Releaſe me, 


I pray, out of the hands of this Thief, 
and challenge the right you have in me, of 
being your Slave. And if Repentance be 
not too late, pardon a poor Creature who 


was 


ed 
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was driven to injure you by meer Neceſſi- 
ty, but who acted upon a Principle of Du- 
ty and Choice in avenging you upon your 
Enemy. But if your Wrath be too great 
to be appeaſed, make what Uſe you pleaſe 


of this Letter. Only let me be Yours, 


tho' Death be the Conſequence of it: For 
it is much better to die by your hand, and 


be buried with the Rites of our Country, 


than to live a Life more grievous than 
Death. May I rather be the ſubject of an 


Athenian's Rage, than a Barbarian's Luſt. 


Theſe were the Contents of Thisbe's Let 


ter. £ 


After reading it, Very well, cry'd 
Cnemon ! Thou haſt iuffered deſervedly, 
and thy Death hath furniſhed us with a 
Narrative of thy Misfortunes. I find the 
avenging Furies Scourging thee about the 
World, never laid their Whips aſide till 
they brought thee hither; that I who was 
the chief Sufferer by thy Malice, tho? li- 
ving in ſuch remote Parts, might be a 
Witneſs of thy Puniſhment. But whence 
is it, that contriving new Plots againſt 
me by this Letter, Juſtice has taken the 
Opportunity of finiſhing them out of thy 
hands? How do] ſuſpect that miſchievous 
Brain of thine even now thou art dead, 


and begin to fear, that the Story of De- 
E 3 meneta' s 
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_ meneta's Death is all a Sham, and that they I ple 
who told it put upon me! that the buſi- MW th 
neſs of thy Voyage, was only to perfect I we 
that bloody Scene in Egypt, which was be- W. 
gun at Athens! 
Wilt thou never give over this fooliſh I in 
way, replied Theagenes, of ſignalizing thy ſh 
Manhood, by fighting with Men of Clouts, I tr 
and thine own Shadow? Thou canſt not di 

think ſure that any one ſhould put upon me 
and my Senſes in this Affair, who never te 
bore the leaſt Part in it: And yet if l may h. 
believe my own Eyes, Thisbe is certainly n 
dead, and therefore Che mon, be afraid of © r: 
her no longer. But ſtill I wonder to t! 
whom thou art indebted for this favour, I d 
of ridding thy Enemy out of the way, and 
when, and by what means ſne was let 
down into this Cave. Of that, anſwered 
| Che mon, I can ſay no more, than that the 
{| Perſon who killed her was undoubtedly 
Thyamis, as I conclude from the Sword left 
in her Body; for I know it to be Thyamis's, 
by the Ivory Hilt and the Eagle wrought 
upon it. But can you tell me, ſaid T hea- 
genes, any Circumſtances of the Murder, 
when and why he kilPd her ? How ſhould 
I, replied Czemon, unleſs you think the 
Cave has inſpired me, as thoſe of Delphos 
and Trophonium are ſaid to do; where Peo- 


ple 


199] 


ple Commence Prophets only by putting 
their Heads into a dark Hole? At theſe 
words Theagenes and Chariclia began to 
weep, crying out, O Pythia! O Delphi? to 
Cnemon's great Surprize ; who could not 
imagine how the bare naming of Delphos 
ſhould make ſuch ſtrange impreſſion upon 
their Minds. In ſuch like Converſations 
did theſe employ themſelves. : 
Mean while Thermutis, Armour-bearer 
to Thyamis, after that, being wounded, he 
had Neun to Land, lighting upon a Boat 
near the Bank that had eſcaped the gene- 
ral Wreck, made all the ſpeed he could to 
the Iſland, and to Thisbe; whom not many 
days before he had taken Priſoner in a nar- 
row paſſage by the ſide of the Mountain, 
after Nauſicles the Merchant had ſet her on 
Shore; and upon the noiſe of the Enemies 
approach, when Thyamis ſent him to make 
ready a Sacrifice, had thruſt her privily 
into the Cave, as willing to ſecure her 
from the Chances of Battle; and thro? 
the haſt and confuſion he was then in, had 
carried her no further than the Mouth of 
the Cave; where not daring to ſtir from 
the ſpot ſhe was left on, becauſe utterly 
unacquainted with the dark paſſages and 
deſcents of the Cave, Thyamis met her, 


and kill'd her for Chariclia. 


ä Ther- 
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Thermutis in hopes of meeting her here, 
after he had eſcaped out of the fight, and 


was now got to the Ifland, in all haſt runs 


to the Cave, paſling by ſeveral Hutts that 
were burnt. And. having with much ado 
found the Mouth, by the Stone that co- 
vercd it, he ſprung a Light, and very ea- 


gerly threw himſelf in, calling Thisbe by 
Name, which was all the Greek he under- 


ſtood. But finding her dead, he ſtood 
gaping and ſtaring as perfectly ſtupified. 


At laſt he heard the ſound of Voices from 


within the Cave; for Theagenes and Cne- 
mon were then talking together, whom he 
preſently concluded to be Thisbe's Murde- 
rers ; and his Thoughts were mightily per- 
plexed what to do upon the occaſion. The 
fierceneſs of his Diſpoſition, natural to 


Thieves, and his barbarous rage much 


heightned by the diſappointment of his 
Luſt, prompted him to revenge the Fact, 
by killing thoſe immediately whom he 
thought the Authors of it. But then his 
want of Arms, and particularly of a 
Sword to effect it with, brought him un- 
der a neceſſity of correcting his Temper. 


And ſo he came to a reſolution, not to 
approach them in a hoſtile manner, but to 


defer his Revenge, till Fortune ſupplied 
him with Weapons to execute it. 


Thus 
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Thus reſolved, he went to the Place 
where Theagenes and the others were, ſta- 
ring about him with Eyes full of terror 
and wrath, his outward looks ſuſtciently 
hetraying the inward workings. of hi3 
Mind. They ſeeing a Man Naked, and 
wounded, and his Face beſmeared with 
blood, were variouſly affected at fo ſur- 
prizing an Encounter. Chariclia retired, 
and hid her ſelf in a bye corner of the 
Vault, not a little perhaps ont of fear, 
but more for ſhame to ſee a Man naked 
and brutiſh all over. Chemon was ſnme- 
thing more compoſed, as knowing T hermu- 
tis at firſt ſight, and yet gave back a few 
ſteps, as ſuſpecting he came upon no plea- 
ling Errand. Theagenes not ſo much ſtart- 
led as provoked. at the fight, with his 
Sword drawn ſtood upon his Guard, reſol- 
ving to run him thro? ſhould he offer any 
Violence; And, ſtand off, ſaid he, or ex- 
pect to die this minute: Hitherto I have 
ſpared you, as remembring ſomething of 
that Face, and becauſe 1 did not know up- 
on what buſineſs you might come. Ther- 
mutis upon this, falling down at his feet, 
beg'd for Life, his haughty Spirit being 
forced to truckle under his preſent fears, 
and at the ſame. time deſired Cnemon to in- 


terceed in his behalf, pleading for himſelf, 
| E 5- that - 
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that he had merited as much at his hands, 
having never injured him in the leaſt; 
that they had lived to that Day in perfect 
Amity and good Correſpondence; and 
ſwearing that he came there, not as an 
Enemy, but a Friend. Cnemon, melted at 
theſe words, went to him, and lifted him 
from the ground as he lay embracing The- 
agenes's Knees ; And what's become of Thy- 
amis, he cried preſently ? Upon which, 
Thermutis reported the whole Buſineſs ; 
how he engaged the Enemy ; how he threw 
himſelf deſperately into the midſt of 
them; how he bore down all before him; 
notwithſtanding which, he muſt certainly 
have been killed, but for a Command that 
was given out to take him alive. What 
became of him afterwards he could not 
tell, himſelf being forced to leave the 
fight and ſwim to Land, by reaſon of a 
wound he had received. And he was now 
come to look for Thisbe in the Cave. 

At naming Thisbe, they began to en- 
quire what Buſineſs he had with her, and 
where he chanced to light on her. All 
which Thermutis added, how he had ta- 
ken her from the Merchant, and being 
ſmitten with her, had kept her privately 
ſome time in his own Quarters, *till upon 
the late Alarm the Enemy had given, he 

N 5 let 
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let her down into the Cave; where the 
minute before he had found her kilPd, 


by whom he conld not tell, but would 


willingly hear, for his own Satisfa- 


ction, if they could inform him. Cue mon 
deſirous to clear himſelf from the Mur- 


ther, immediately anſwer'd, that ſhe was 
killed by Thyamis; and in Evidence of 


what he ſaid, produced the Sword he 


found with her: Which Thermutis no 
ſooner ſaw, ſtain'd with freſh blood, and 


hot as it were from the Slaughter, but 


knowing preſently whoſe it was, he fetch'd 
a deep groan, and without further enquiry - 
walk'd off in filence and darkneſs to the 
place where Thisbe lay: And whither be- 


ing come, he laid his Head upon her Breaſt, 


crying, O Thisbe, Thisbe, and repeat- 


ing the ſame words often, and nothing 


elſe; tilt ſhortning thoſe few SylJables gra- 
dually with a liſping ſort of utterance, he . 


dropt inſenſibly aſleep. 


And now Theagenes, Chariclia, and Cne- 
mon, had time to conſider what was to be 
done, and were each of them diſpoſed to 
hold a conſult about it; when the multi- 


tude of their paſt Misfortunes crouding 


into their Thoughts, together with the in- 
explicable difficulty of thoſe Evils they 


lay under at preſent, and the uncertainty 
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of others they had cauſe to Rar, bewil- 
dred their Reaſon : And they did nothing 

therefore but look upon one another, ex- 
pecting who- ſhonld break the Ice and 
ſpeak firſt. And as each diſappointed the 
other in their turn, they threw their Eyes 
upon the ground, and lifting them up a- 
gain, disburthened their Souls with a deep 
Sigh. At laſt Cnemon lays himſelf upon 
the Ground, Theagenes leans upon. a Rock, 
and Chariclia reclines her ſelf by him: 
And thus they continued a long time, dri- 
ving Sleep from their Eyes, which pleaded 

| urgently for admittance. and ſtill hoping 

| to. hear ſomething ſtarted. that might con- 

duce to their preſent Affairs. Till tired 

out with thinking, and their Spirits wa- 

ſted with long watching and. care, they 

unwillingly ſubmitted to Natures importu- 

nity, and their Eyes were cloſed in deep 

Sleep; the deeper, by how much their 

Sorrows were more oppreſlive. Thus the 

rational thinking part, was driven to con- 

fult the wants and conveniencies of the 
leſs noble Nature. 

It was not long they had .lain thus with 
their Eye-lids let down in ſweet repoſe, 
before a frightful Dream awakened Charic- 
lia: A horrid figure of a Man, with a rough 
naſty Beard, a down look, and his 1 
all 
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all bloody, ſeem'd to ſtrike out her right 
Eye with a Dagger. At which Chariclia 
ſhriek'd out, and calling upon Theagenes, 
complain'd that ſhe. had loſt one of her 
Eyes. He coming to her inſtantly, con- 
doled the misfortune, as though himſelt 
had dreamt of it: Till Chariclia lifting 
up her Hand to her Face, and feeling a- 
bout for the part ſhe had loſt, ſoon diſco- 
vered the Cheat that Fancy had put upon 
her. Fear not Theagenes ſhe cry'd then, 
I have found my Eye again; It was no- 
thing, I perceive, but a Dream. Theagenes 
reply'd, I am glad to hear thoſe bright 
Beams are not extinguiſhed. But prithee 
after what manner did thoſe fears aſſault 
thee ? An inſolent vile Wretch, ſaid: ſhe, 
not regarding the invincible Protection I 
have in thy Preſence, came to me (me- 
thought) with a Dagger drawn, and ſtruck 
out my right. Eye while I was ſleeping 
by thy fide. And happy ſhould. I think 
my ſelf, were the Dream verified in a lite- 
ral ſenſe, rather than in that ſenſe fear. 
The Gods avert it, reply'd Theagenes ; why 
do you ſay ſo? Becauſe, return'd ſhe, it 
were much better to loſe one of my Eyes 
than thee.. How afraid am I leſt this 
Dream be levelled againſt thy Life, who 
art. 
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art Eye and Soul, and every thing that is 
Dear to me | 


Away with ſuch Fancies, cry'd Cnemon, © 


(ho had heard every thing they ſaid, be- 
ing awakened by the firſt noiſe Chariclia 
made) in my opinion the Dream admits of 
a quite different Turn. Pray tell me, Cha- 
riclia, are your Parents living? Chariclia 


anſwering, ſhe hop'd they were. Begin 
then to think, ſaid Cnemon, that your Fa- 


ther is dead, as I thus gather from the 


Dream. You know that Parents are the 


5 


Cauſe of our coming into the World, and 
conſequently of our ſeeing the Light; for 


Which reaſon our Father and Mother are 
not unfitly expreſſed in the Myſtical Lan- 
guage of Dreams, by our right and left 
Eye, the Organ whereby we receive Light, 
and behold the ſeveral Species of things. 


This alſo is a great Misfortune, ſaid Chari- 


cha: However, better that than tne o- 
ther. May your Interpretation be right, 
and I prove a falſe Prophetefs. You'll find 
it ſo, reply'd Cnemon, and therefore reſt 


ſatisfied. But methinks we ſeem to be in 
a Dream ſtill, while we only trouble our 


ſelves in putting Gloſſes upon thoſe amuſe- 
ments of Fancy, and forget to conſult Rea- 
ſon in this dangerous Conjuncture: Eſpe- 
aally having a fit time for it, now that 

: Egyptian 
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Egyptian (meaning Thermutis) is walk d off, 
under pretence of bewailing his dead Mi- 
ſtreſs. Pray therefore, ſaid Theagenes, do 
you lead the way, ſince Providence has 
brought us ſo luckily together, and made 
you a Companion of our Misfortunes. For 
you know both the Country and Language, 
and are better able to adviſe than we, 
whoſe Senſes are overwhelm'd with a grea- 
ter flood of Afflictions. Upon which, 
Cnemon, after conſidering with himſelf a 
little, ſpake thus. | 


Waether your Afflictions or mines are 


greateſt, I can't ſay. Iam ſure the burden 
which Fate has laid upon me is very grie- 
vous. But ſince you are pleas'd to require 


my thoughts firſt (perhaps becauſe I have 


more Years over my Head) take them as 
foilows.---The Iſland, you know, in which 
we are, 1s deſolate ; ſcarce a Soul in it be- 
ſides our ſelves; of Gold, and Silver, and 
rich Stuffs great plenty, which Thyamis and 
his Gang ſtole from us and others, and laid 
up in this Cave; but for Corn and other 
Neceſlaries of Life, not the leaſt ſhadow 
remains. So that by ſtaying here, there is 
great danger of our periſhing, either by 
Hunger, or by the hand of the Enemy, 


or by our own Men, ſhould they come to 
fetch the Treaſure which they know is hid 


in 
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in this place. Should the laſt happen, there 
is no poſſibility of our eſcaping, but we 
mult all be kilfd, or at leaſt be expoſed to 


ſhameful injury and abuſes, the mildeſt 


uſage we can expect from ſuch People. 
For theſe Boors, as they are at all times a 
falſe and villanous Generation of Men, fo 
eſpecially they will ſhew themſelves ſuch, 
now they want a- Captain to reſtrain their 
inſolence by good Diſcipline. The firſt 


thing therefore to be reſolv'd upon, is to 
quit this Ifland as we would a Jay], ſend- 


ing Thermutis away, under colour of beg- 
ging him-to get Intelligence what is be- 
come of Thyamis. For we ſhall be more 
at liberty when he is gone to conſult a- 
mong our ſelves, and purſue the Meaſures 
we agree upon. And beſides, it is well 
worth our while to remove Thermutis at 
as great a diſtance as poſſible ; a Man in- 
conſtant by nature, treacherous and ſavage 
to the laſt degree, and the more to be 
feared for the ſuſpicion he has of us about 
Thisbe. We may well think, ſuch a Wretch 
as this will never be quiet, till he has 
found an opportunity of getting us under 
his Power. 
The Advice was thought reaſonable, 
and in purfuance of it, as ſoon as Pay- 
light appeared, they wont to the * 
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of the Cave, and rouzed Thermutis, who 
lay ſnoring in a dead Sleep; and having 
told him, as far as was fitting, what Re- 
ſolutions they had come to, they found it 
no hard matter to perſwade a Man of his 
Reach to ſtrike in with them. Then they 
took care to bury Thisbe, laying her Body 
in a hollow of the Rock made to their 
hands, and heaping as many Aſhes upon it 
as they could readily ſcrape together ; 


withal performing every other Funeral 


Rite that the time and place would al- 


low. 4 | | 
The cuſtomary Fears and Lamentations 


over, they diſpatched Thermutis upon the 


Meſſage deſign d; who having ſet out a 
little way, return'd back, ſwearing bit- 
terly, that for his part he would not go, 
and run the hazard of being taken by the 


Enemy, unleſs Czemon would go along 


with him. Cnemon ſhrinking at this Propo- 
ſal, with terror in his Looks told the 


Company what Thermutis ſaid : Upon 


which ſaid Theagenes, | find Cnemon you have 
a Head for Counſel, but want a Heart to 
execute a well-laid Deſign, as you have gi- 
ven me to underſtand by more than one 


. Inſtance, tho* by none ſo much as this. 


But pluck up your Spirits, and ſhew your 


ſelf a Man. As aur Caſe now ſtands, it 
| | E 0 


1 
is abſolutely neceſſary that you bear the 
Egyptian Company a little way, at leaſt, for 


fear a Fancy ſhould come in his Head, 


that we intend to run away. There is no 
danger in going with a Man naked and 
defenceleſs, when you your ſelf are Ar- 
med. And no queſtion but you may find 
an opportunity of giving him the ſlip, and 
meeting us again at ſome place we ſhall 
pitch upon. Think if you can, of ſome 
Town near at hand, where the Inhabi- 

tants are a little civilized. 
Cnemon conformed to the Advice, and 
the place he named was a Town called 
Chemmin, Wealthy and Populous, and ſci- 
tuate upon the top of a Hill by the Nile- 
Bank, as a Fort to prevent the inroads of 
the Boats ; the diſtance of it about a hun- 
dred Furlongs to the Southward of the 
Lake.---A hard March, ſaid Theagenes ! 
eſpecially for Chariclia, who is little uſed 
to long Journeys on foot : However, 
we'll try what can be done ; and the bet- 
ter to paſs undiſcover'd, we'll dreſs our 
ſelves like Gypſies, and pretend to Juggle 
and tell Fortunes. An excellent Device, 
replyed Cnemon ! You look indeed like 
that ill-favoured ſort of People, eſpeci- 
ally Chariclia now ſhe has loſt an Eye; 
and I ſuppoſe your buſineſs will rt to 
beg, 
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| where ſeveral Flocks of Sheep were feed- 
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beg, not for broken Meat, but for Knives 
and Kettles. He ſpake this half-ſmiling, 
as one that had no great Stomach to be 
over-merry. And after they. had bound 
each other by ſolemn Oaths to perform 
the Articles agreed upon, and never to 
forſake each other, they addreſs'd them- 
ſelves on both ſides to put their Reſolves 
in practice. 

Caemon and Thermntis ferrying, over the 
Lake early that Morning, directed their 
way thro' a Wood over-run with Thorns 
and Brambles, which they had much ado 
to bruſh through: Thermutis going firſt, 
as Cnemon deſired, under pretence that he 
knew the way beſt, and was fitteſt to lead 
him on, but in truth becauſe by that means 
Cnemon Was beſt able to ſhrink away, and 
he was loth to have his Enemy at his 
At length they came to a place 


ing, and the Shepherds running away and 
* themſelves in the Thickets, they 
laid hold of a ſtout Bell-weather at the 
Head of a Flock, and fell to Butchering 
and Cooking him immediately. The Shep- 
herds had left fire to dreſs him with, and 
our hungry Travellers, not very curious whe- 
ther the Meat were full ready, laid about 
'em like Wolves. They were altogether 
upon 
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upon the Grillade; and as ſoon as the 
pieces grew a little black, they thought 
them enough, tho? the blood ſqueezed out 
at both ſides their Mouths as they chew'd 


them. Having cram'd themſelves ſufhci- 
ently, and quench'd their thirſt with Milk, 
they proceeded on their Journey till 
towards Evening : When climbing up a 
Hill, under which Thermutis ſaid the Town 
ſtood, where he believd Thyamis was ei- 
ther killd or kept Priſoner; Cnemon began 
to complain of his Belly-being griped, by 
eating ſo much crude Fleſh, and drinking 
Milk upon it, and beg'd Thermutis there- 
fore to walk ſoftly before, and he would 
follow him. This he did once and again; 


and the third time ſtay'd ſo long, that he 
might truly tell Thermutis he had much 


ado to overtake him. At laſt, after he 
had accuſtomed the Egyptian to theſe Haults, 
he ſtay'd behind in good earneſt ; and 
whipping into a Wood, made the beſt of 


his way, running down a Deſcent as faſt 


as his Legs would carry him. 

Mean while Thermutis, at the top of the 
Hill, reſted himſelf upon a Stone, expect- 
ing the Night to cloſe in, about which 
time Chemon and he had agreed to go to 


the Town and enquire after Thyamis. 


There he. fat, looking about for Cnemon, 


and 
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Revenge if ever he ſaw 
For he could not beat it out 
of his head, but that Cnemon had murdered 
Thisbe, and he was now contriving how to 
retaliate her death upon the Aſſaſſin; af- 
ter which he purpoſed to take the ſame 


and meditating 
him again. 


Courſe with Theagenes. But no Cnemon 
appearing, tho' the Night was pretty 
much advanced, he fell into a deep Sleep, 
which prov'd his laſt ; for he was kill'd in 
it by the bite -of an Aſp, the Gods per- 
haps ſo ordering it, that a wicked Life 
might have a ſuitable End. 

Cnemon now eſcaped from Thermutis, ne- 
ver gave over running till Darkneſs had 
fettered his Feet; and in the ſame place 
where Night found him, he took up his 
Lodging, covering himſelf all over with 
Leaves; under which he reſted but very 
indifferently, being in continual fear- that 


| every the leaſt noiſe he heard, every breath 


of Air, or fall of a Leaf, foretold Ther- 
mutis's Coming. If by chance he ſlumbe- 
red a little, he fancied himſelf upon the 
hoof, and looking back, eſpied his Enemy 
purſuing, who in truth never moved one 
ſingle ſtep towards him. He wiſh'd for 
ſleep, and yet endeayoured to ſhake ſleep 
off; being more. terrified aſleep than wak- 
ing; and he grew angry at laſt that the 

J Night 
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Night ſeemed longer than uſual. - But Day 
_ appearing to his no ſmall Comfort, the 
firſt thing he did, was to diſguiſe himſelf 
by cutting his Hair ſhorter, which before 
he had nouriſhed to a great length, in 
Complyance with the Company he be- 


longed to. For thus the Boors that live 
by thieving do; they draw their hair o- 
ver their Eyes, and with a proud Caſt of 
their Heads ſhake it about their Shoul- 
ders, as well knowing, that long Hair adds 
Gracefulneſs to a Lover's looks, and Ter- 
ror to a Robber's. Cuemon therefore hav- 
ing trim'd his Hair to ſuch a Scantling, 
as might ſerve to diſtinguiſh a Gentleman 
from a Thief, made what haſt he could 
towards Chemmin, the place pitcbd upon 
with Theagenes and Chariclia for their Ren- 
deſvouz. When drawing near the Nile, 
with deſign to Croſs that River over a- 
gainſt Chemmin, he ſaw an ancient Man 
walking backwards and forwards upon the 
Bank, and talking with himſelf, as if he 
was opening his Mind to the River : His 
Hair Milk-white, and ſpread upon his 
Back after the Sacerdotal Mode ; his Beard 


venerably great, and let down below his 


Girdle; his Mantle, and other Habit, were 
of the Greek Cut. | 


Cnemon 
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| Cnemon ſtood ſtill for ſome time after 
he had ſeen the old Man; but obſerving 


him to take ſeveral Turns, without mind- 
ing him (ſo intent were his Thoughts up- 
on the Subject he was muſing on) Chemon 


made up to him, and gave him the good 


Morrow. I thank you, Sir, ſaid the old 
Gentleman; but no Morrow is good to 
me, ſo great are my Misfortunes. Cxe- 
mon wondering ! Are you a Stranger from 
Greece, ſaid he, or from whence may you 
come ? Neither a Greek, nor a Stranger re- 
plyed the other, but a Native of this 
Country.---- May I then ask von, Sir, how 
you come to wear the Greek Mantle ? ---- 
Afflictions have obliged me to change my 
uſual Dreſs for this more ſplended one.—- 
Cnemon admiring that a Man ſhould dreſs the 
finer for Afflictions, deſired to know what 
Afflictions he ſpoke of. Numberleſs Affficti- 
ons, anſwered the old Man, infinite Swarms, 

which will only create vexatious trouble to 
you by hearing them. Give me leave there- 
fore, young Man, to enquire rather of You, 
whither you are going, and whence you 
come, and how it happens that being in 
Egypt you ſpeak Greek. Methinks, cry'd 
Cnemon, it looks a little abſurdly, for you 
to deſire an account of my Matters, when 
you don't think fit to give any of your 9 
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tho I firſt requeſted it of you. No harm 
done, I hope, replyed the old Man. I take 
you to be a Greek, transformed into the 
Shape you now appear in by ſome ill Acci- 
dent, and I queſtion not but you heartily 
deſire to know my Misfortunes : Nor am 
I ſlack to gratify you in that Point, being 
big with Grief, and willing to unburden 
my ſelf, which perhaps I ſhould have done 
to theſe deaf Reeds, had I not ſo oppor- 
tunely met with you. But let us leave theſe 
Banks, as lying too open to the Sun's heat 
to hold long Diſcourſes upon, and croſs 
over to the Town on the other ſide the 
Water, if no urgent Bulineſs hinders you. 
There Ill carry you to a Houſe, not my 
own indeed, but an honeſt good Man's, 
that took me in, and entertain'd me kind- 
ly, when I came to him in form of a Sup- 
pliant; and there you ſhall here the ſtate 
of My Affairs, and if you pleaſe, may 
communicate Yours to me. Agreed, ſaid 
Cuemon, having other Buſineſs, I confeſs; the 
meeting ſome Friends, which calls me to 
that Town. | i 
This ſaid, they call'd a Boat (of which 
great Numbers plyed about the Bank) and 
terrying over to the Town, were brought 
to the old Man's Lodgings. The Maſter 
of the Houſe was not at home, but his 
Daughter, 
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Daughter, a Woman grown, together with 
her Maids, received them, and treated 
the Lodger as a Father, for fo I ſup- 
poſe the Maſter of the houſe had ordered: 
One waſn'd his Feet and wiped the duſt 
off his Legs; another got his Couch ready, 
and made the Pillow ſoft for his head; a 
third. brought a Chafing-diſh and kindled 
a Fire; a fourth laid a Cloth, and covered 
the Table with Manchet-bread and Fruits 
of all kinds. At which Cnemon amazed, 
Father, ſaid he, we are come ſure to the 
Honſe of Jove the Hoſpitable, ſo diligent 
the People ſeem and hearty in their Enter- 
tainment. Not to Jove's houſe, replyed 
the old Man, but to one as hoſpitable as 
o % For himſelf has often found the 
Comforts of Hoſpitality, having travel- 
led into Foreign Countries as a Merchant, 
and obſerved the Humours and Conſtitu- 
tions of many Nations. For which reaſon 
its likely, as his Cuſtom is, he took me 
under his Roof not many days ſince, when 
deſtitute of a Lodging. And how came 
you - to be driven to theſe Straits, my 
good Father, ſaid Cnemon? Rob'd of my 
Children, anſwered the old Man, and 
knowing the Villains that injured me, but 
not able to right my ſelf, here I wandred 
about weeping and lamenting ; not unlike 
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a poor Bird, I fancy, when a Serpent ſtorm; Ge 
| her Neſt, and devours her little Ones be. to 
fore her Face : She dares not come near th 
and yet neither can ſhe bear the thoughts hi 
| of quite forſaking her Children in Diſtreß 
| both Love and Grief forbid an Act ſo un- > 
© - natural: But fluttering, and ſcreaming - 
= bout the place, where the pretty Innocenti 4 


lie beſieged, ſhe pours out her Supplicati. Cl 
| ons and Motherly Complaints to cruel * 


Ears, which Nature never taught to have 
| Mercy. | ha 
| Pray then, ſaid Cnhemon, let me hear 
when, and how, this unfortunate Accident 


| j happened. By and by you ſhall, ſaid he, Pa 
i but now its time to refreſh our ſelves with 


ol Food; which thing the Prince of Poets re- 
ſpecting, called the Belly miſchicyons, he. ſu 
l cauſe all other Buſineſſes are ſerved after 


it. But firſt let us pay our Duty to the Ci 
Gods, as the Egyptian Sages have taught] 
us; for nothing ſhall ever induce me to 0-8. 
get their Service; no Calamity can make W 
me unmindful of that Honour and Reve th 
rence I owe to the Deity. Having fo ſaid, Y 


he took fair Water, and poured it out oi 

- a Glaſs, with theſe Words, To the God © 

of Egypt and Greece, and to Apollo of Del la 

phos, of to my deareſt Children Theagere: 

and Chariclia the good and juſt, whom _ (a 
Gods 
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Gods I reckon have by this time taken in- 
to their Number. And then he wept, as 
tho' he deſigned another Libation with 
his Tears. 

Cnemon was ſtunn'd at hearing thoſe 
Names and viewing the old Man round, 
what is this you ſay, cry'd he? Are The- 
agenes and Charictia your Children? My 

Children indeed, reply'd the old Man, the? 
horn to me without a Mother. The Gods 
by chance beſtowed them on me: with 
hard Travel and throws of Mind I brought 
them forth; Cuſtom inſtead of Native 
has endowed me with the Aﬀection of a 
Parent towards them, and Them with the 
Duty of Children towards me, who not 
only call me Father, but honour me as 
ſuch. But pray tell me how you come to 
know them ? I not only know them, ſaid 
Caemon, but can aſſure you they are alive 
and in good health. O Apollo and all ye 
Gods ! cry'd the old Man, ſhew me but 
where they are, and I ſhould almoſt adore 
thee. But what will you give me to ſhow 
em. — At preſent my . hearty thanks, 
which to an ingenious Soul is the moſt ac- 
ceptable Return; and I know many that 
lay it up as a rich Treaſure in their Minds: 
And if ever we reach our Native Country, 
(as the Gods have ignited it ſhan't be 
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long firſt) thou ſhalt have what Riches 
thou canſt wiſh.---- Feed not me with un- 
certain Promiſes, and Hopes at a diſtance, 
ſaid Cnemon, when you have it in your 
Power to reward me out of hand.---Name 
then what you would have: How willing 
could I bein this caſe to loſe a Limb to 
ſatisfie you !---- No need of Limbs cry 
Cnemon; do but tell me from whence thoſe 


Children of yours come, who their real 


Parents are, and what Fortune drove them 
hither, and your Limbs are {till your own; 
This is the Reward I crave from you.— 
You ſhall have it, faid the old Man, tho 
of all things I can command, it is a Gift, 
I am the leaſt willing to part with. But 
as l adviſed before, let us firſt eat a little; 
for the Story I am to relate will require a 
long time to tel] 1t in. | | 

So both fell to the Proviſions before 
them, Nuts and Figs, and Dates freſh ga- 
thered, the uſual Diet of the old Gentle- 
man (who holding the Tranſmigration O- 
pinion, never mangled a Soul by cating a- 
ny thing that had Life in it,) and each 
drank what they liked beſt, the old Man 
Water, and Cnemon Wine. Till Cremer 
taking a little breathing time, Father, 
ſaid he, you know that Bacchus delights in 
Merry Tales and diyeriing Converſation F 
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and therefore ſince I have cat and drank 
well, and for that reaſon am much obli- 
ged to the God; I hold my felf bound in 
Duty, at his inſtigation, to put you in 
mind of the Story you are to tell, and to 
claim the Reward you promiſed ;, for its 
high time to open the Scene and begin. 
You ſhall hear it then, replyed the old 
Man? only I could wiſh that honeſt Nauſi- 
cles were here, who often importuned me 
to tell the ſame Story, but I {till put him 
off with one excuſe or other.--—- Why 
where 1s e. ſaid Cnemon, as owning 
he had heard of that Name ?--— He is gone 
a hunting anſwer'd the old Man.---- What 
Chace does he follow? A ſort of wild 
Beaſts calbd Boors, in the ſhape of Men, 
who are ſo defended by Moraſſes, and by 
Dens and Caverns they lurk in, that it is 
a difficult matter to deſtroy them. What 
Quarrel has MNavſicles againit thoſe 
Boors.---- Their ſtealing away his Miſtreſs, 
a Woman of Athens, whom he called T his- 
be. Hah! cry'd Cremon, and. ſtopid pre- 
ſently, as if he had gone too far T he 
old Man asking him what he winched at, 
Cremon diverted the Diſcourſe, by ſaying, 
| wonder by whom Nauficles is back'd, and 
what Forces he can pick up, that he dares 
venture upon that People. Vil tell you, 
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replyed the old Man. The preſent Vice- 
roy of Egypt under the great King of Af. 
fyria is Oroondates, by whom Aitranes, Cap. 
tain of the Guards, was conſtituted Go- 
vernour of this Town. Him Nauſicles has 
prevall'd upon by a round Sum of Money, 
10 undertake the Enterprize with a good 
Body of Horſe and Foot, and he is now 
actually upon the March with him. For 
he lays the loſs of that Athenian Girl 
mightily to heart, not ſo much becauſe ſhe 
is his Miſtreſs, aud ſings end plays finely, 
as for that he deſięn'd (it is what he told 


me himſelf) to carry ber to Fikiopia, and 


make a Preſent of her to the Queen there, 
by way of Companion to that Princeſs in 
the Greek Language and Cuſtoms. There- 
tore it is, that being balked in his Expe- 
Qations of a mighty Gratnity he promiſed 
himſelf from the Queen, he has tryed all 
means poſſible to retrieve the Girl; being 
{pur'd on not a little by me, who hoped by 
that means to hear ſomething of my Chil- 

dren. M 
Here Chemon interrupting him, enough, 
{aid he, of Boors, and Viceroys, and great 
Kings. We trouble our ſelves ſo much a- 
bout them, that I have almoſt forgot the 
Buſineſs we were upon. Let this ſuffice 
tor Digreſſions, ſince I fancy it makes lit- 
| tle 
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tle to our purpoſe, and begin now to think 
of your promiſe : For you ſeem, old Gen- 
tleman, to play the Egyptian Proteus with 
me, not in changing Shapes, and aſſuming 
horrowed Colours, but in flipping from 
our Argument, and leading me a wild- 
gooſe Chace I dont know whither. ll ſa- 
tisfie you preſently, ſaid the old Man; but 
firſt it will be convenient to give you a 
brief account of my own Affairs, not with 
deſign to lead you out of the way, as you 
imagin, but to ſet matters in a clearer 
light, and that one thing may hang upon 
another. 
The City Memphis was my Native place; 
my Name is Calaſiris, as my Father's was 
before me. Tho' I appear now a ſort of 
Vagabond, it is not many Years ſince a ſa- 
cred Mitre adorned my Head, I married a 
Wife, as our Laws directed, but Death 


ſnatch'd her from me. After her deceaſe, 


lived for ſome time free from any ill ac- 
cident, happy, I thought, and priding my 
ſelf in two fine Boys ſhe left me. Till a 
tew Years paſt the Heavens began to 
frown ; Saturn caſt his Malevolent Aſpect 
upon my Houſe, changing every thing in 
it for the worſe, and viſiting me with E- 
vils which I could eaſier foreſce, than pro- 
vide Remedies againſt, the Decrees of 
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great ſhew of Devotion, by coſtly Sacrifi- 
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Fate being irreverſible ; we diſcover their 
approach many times at a diſtance, but 
there is no flying from them; Tho? this 
Benefit we have by being warn'd of Eyvils 
before they come, that it leſſens the heat 
and fury of them : Sudden Calamities, my 


Son, are hard to be horn, becauſe the Soul 


being in a fright by reaſon of them, and 
her Faculties diſordered, ſhe is unprovided 
for Reliſtance : Whereas by expecting 
them, ſhe grows by degrees to a familiari- 
ty with, and from thence to a contempt of 
them : Now the main Source of all my 
Misfortunes was this, 

A young Woman of Thrace named Rho- 


5 dopis, in the bloom of Age, and for beauty 


ſecond to none but Chariclia, coming to E- 
gypt (by what ill Fate I cannot tell) travel. 


led the Country over in great State, and 
among other places viſited Memphis. She 


hed a tearing Equipage with her of Lac- 
quies and Waiting-women, and rich Fur- 
niture, and was nicely verſed in all the 
Arts of gaining Admirers to her ſelf by 
every Incentive of Love : Such bewitch- 


ing Eyes ſhe had, ſuch a charming Ad- 


dreſs, there was no avoiding her Snares. 
Here ſhe frequented the Temple of /s, 
of which I was high Pontiff, and made 
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ces and Oblations ſhe offer d daily to the 
Goddeſs. Pm aſhamed to ſay it, but muſt 
tell you, that among Numberleſs Vaſlals 
ſre made, ſhe extended her Conqueſt over 
me; and that by often ſeeing her, thoſe 
chaſt Reſolutions I had hitherto preſer- 
ved inviolate began to yield. Notwith- 
ſtanding 1 ſtruggled all I could, oppoſing 
the Eye of my Mind to that of my Body, 
felt my ſelf faſt hound in Fetters, and faw 
that Love reſolved to play the Tyrant with 
me : Finding therefore that this Woman. 
was the cauſe of infinite Calamities I fore- 


ſaw hanging over my head, and that ſome 


angry Deity had aſſumed her Shape to ex- 
ccute the Fate's Will againſt me, I reſolved 
with my felt not to lay a Blot upon that 
ſacred Function; in which I had been bred 
up from my tender years, nor prophane 
the Altars and Temples of the Gods. 
So making my own Reaſon my Confeſ- 
for, I impoſed this Penance upon my 
ſelf for the Folly I had been guilty of, not 
in Deed (far. be that from me) but in 
thought only and deſign, to fly my native 
Country, and end my days in Baniſnment 
for expiating my Crime : By this means at 
once yielding to the Fates Decrees, and 
ſnunning the deteſtable Rhodepis- For 1 
had reaſon to fear, leſt the unlucky Stars 
bs 2. _— 
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that then reign'd ſhould drive me on to 
further degrees of Impnrity. But the 


chief Motive to this voluntary Exile was 


my Sons, between whom the Gods had 
foretold a bloody Enmity ſhould enſue. 
To rid my Eyes of ſuch a Spectacle, which 
the Sun it ſelf, 1 fancy, muſt tremble to 
behold, and that a Father's tender heart 
might not be torn in pieces by ſo ſad a 
ſight as the mutual ſlaughter of his Chil- 
dren; I left this Country and my Father's 
Houſe, not diſcovering to any Man the 
frue reaſon of my going, but pretending 
i went to Thebes to ſee my Eldeſt Son, 
who lived there with his Grandfather by 
the Mother's ſide, the young Man's Name 
was Thyamis.----Caemon was ſtruck at his 
naming Thyam:s,but ſaid nothing for fear of 
breaking the Thread of his Story, which 
the other thus reaſſumed. 

I forbear to give you a Journal of my 
Travels, becauſe it makes little to the 
grand Buſineſs you deſire to know: But ſo 
it was, that hearing of a City in Greece 
dedicated to Apollo, where alſo the Tem- 
ples of other Gods ſtood, a place free 
from noiſe and diſturbance, and upon that 
account thc uſual Reſidence of Wiſe and 
Learned Men. I bent my Courſe towards 
it, as judging no place more proper — a 

Man 


L 107 1] 
Man of my Character to retire to, than 


one that was Confſecrate to divine Uſes. 
And arriving at Cirrha thro' the Crifſean 


 Gulph, I left my Ship, and made directly 
for the City. At my firſt coming, a voice 


from Heaven Saluted me, and I was more 
and more pleaſed with the choice I had. 
made of that City, among other reaſor, 

for the advantage of Scitvation it had; 
being ſeated on the brow. of Mount Par- 
naſſus, which ſerves to it as a natural For- 
tification, embracing it with Rocks on 
every ide. You fay right, cryed Ce mom, 
and like one that thoroughly knows the 
Place: For it agrees with a Deſcription 
my Father gave me of that City, when 
upon a certain Occaſion he was ſent thi- 
ther by the Republick of Athens, their 
Repreſentative at the General Council of 
Greece.---- Are you an Athenian then, my 
Son ?----þ am, reply'd he.----Pray what 
may your Name be ?----Cnemon.-—-In what 
Circumſtances have you lived ?----You ſhalt 
know more of that anon; in the mean 
time go on with your Story.---- Lo pro- 
ceed then. 
went to the City, mightily taken with © 
the Verdancy of the Fields, the Markets, 
the Courſe for Racers, the fair Fountains, 
the Chryital Springs about it, eſpecialiy 
F 6 the. 
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the Caſtalian Spring; with which I ſprink- 
led my ſelf, and afterwards haſted to the 
Temple; the rather becauſe I found the 
People got together, and underſtood the 
reaſon was, that the time drew near for 
the Prieſteſs to be moved and deliver her 
Oracles. Being entred the Temple, I 
adored as uſual, and made ſome ſhort Eja- 


culations, to which Pythia return'd this 


Anfwer. 


Thou who from Nilus fertile Banks doſt 
_— 
Urg'd on by FaTE'S inexorable doom; 
Thy priſtine Seat once more thou ſhalt re- 
Jain, | 
Mean while be patient, and my Friend 


remain. 


The Oracle ended, I threw my ſelf pro- 
ſtrate upon one of the Altars, begging 
the God's Protection, and ſupplicating him 
to be propitious to me in all things. 
A great Crowd of People that ſtood by, 
bleſſed the God for ſo gracious an Anſwer 
given to a Stranger at his firſt Appear- 
ance, and withal Complimented me upon 
the Honour I had received, treating me 
with all reſpet, and ſaying Lwas the firit 
Perſon after Lycurgrus: the Spartan, wh 70 
TY the 
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the God had vouchſafed to call his Friend. 
And when I requeſted that they would 
permit me to take my Lodging in the 
Temple, they conſented, and decreed me 
a conſtant Allowance out of the publick 
Treaſury. In ſhort, nothing was wanting 
to compleat my Happineſs, whilſt I em- 
ployed my ſelf daily, either in ſaying Di- 
vine Offices, and attending the Sacrifices 
which were offered every day in great 
numbers both by Foreigners and Inhabi- 
tants, or in holding Diſcourſes with Philo- 
ſophical Men, who flock d thither from all 
parts, inſomuch that this City may be 
looked upon as a great Academy, under 
the Government and Infpection of the 
God of Learning. Various Queſtions 
were propoſed to me at my firſt coming. 
Some enquired about the Egyptian Religi- 
on, with what Rites and Ceremonies we 
worſhipped; others, what Animals we 
counted Holy, and what not, together 
with the Reaſons. of ſuch Diſtinctions be- 
tween them; others asked me about the 
Pyramids, their height, and magnitude, 
and manner of building ; others about the 


numerous Pipes and Aquaducts under 


ground. In fine, they left no Rarity un- / 
touched which Fgyt affords, the Greeks | 
X | being | 


L110 |] 


being wonderfully fond of Enquiries about 
our Nation. 

At laſt one more curious than the reſt, 
propoſed ſome Queſt ions about the Nile, 
where the Head of that River lay, and 
what Qualities it had diſtinct from other 
Rivers, and why that River alone encrea- 
ſes in Summer. To which I gave ſuch an- 
ſwers as I had met with in our Sacred 


Books, which none but Prieſts are permit- 


ted to know. Out of theſe I told them, 
that the Nile had its riſe in the uttermoſt 
parts of Ethiopia, beyond Lybia, where 
the Eaſt terminates, and the Southern 
Chimes begin. That it encreaſes about the 
Summer Solſtice ; not according to the O- 
pinion of ſome, as driven back by the 
Eteſian Winds blowing upon it, but as 
thoſe Winds conſtantly ſetting in at that 
time of the Year from the North-Eaſt, 
force the Clouds towards the Torrid Zone, 
where their further progreſs is ſtop'd thro” 
the extreme heat, and being there crouded 
together and condenſed, they burſt into 
violent and continued Rains. The Nile 
ſwelled with theſe Rains, no longer bears 
to be thought a River, but proudly in- 
ſulting his Banks, turns the whole Country 
about into a freſh-water-Sea, and does the 
work of the Husbandman in fattening and 


impro- 


To: 

ut ¶ improving the Soil with its Mud. Whence 

it is, that no Waters are ſofter for Uſe, 
ſt, Wor ſweeter to the Taſt, becauſe dropping 
le, from the Clouds in a hot Climate, they re- 
tain part of that Tepidity they were im- 
pregnated with at firſt, tho* much impair- 
ed by ſo long a courſe of running. And 
this alſo is the reaſon that contrary to the 
nature of other Rivers, the Nile emits no 
vaporous Exhalations, which undoubtedly 
| it would do, were its*increaſe oweing to 
the melting of Snow from high Moun- 
tains, as I hear ſome Philoſophers among 
1 | the Greeks hold. 
le Diſcourſing thus about the Point, the 
J- High Prieſt of Apollo, by Name Charicles, 
e with whom I had contracted a pretty inti- 
3 mate Acquaintance, told me | ſaid right, 
f and that he was altogether of my Opinion, 
3 having heard the fame Account from ſome 
5 Prieſts of the Nile he met with at Caradupa. 
y And were you cycr there, ſaid i, O Chari- 
| cles? Ves, he had. What Occaſions 
) might call you thither ?----A ſad accident 


in his Family, he ſaid, which had made 
him one of the happieſt Men in the 
x World.----I wondring at the Paradox, you 
will ceaſe to wonder, cry'd he, when you 

hear the Caſe, and I.am tree to tell it 
when you pleaſe.--—Be ſo kind therefore, 

; | 1 ſaid 
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ſaid I, to favour me with it now, for I ſhalt to 
be pleaſed to hear it: So the Company I aer 
being diſmiſſed, Charicles began thus. der 

I have long waited an opportunity of ral 
communicating theſe Matters to ſo wiſe Ill ſelf 
and good a Friend as your ſelf, in hopes of ¶ avo 
finding my account in it. Know then, bei 
that having Married a Wife many Years | Sor 
ſince, I had no Child by her for a long Ob 
time, till preſſing our God with reiterate ter 
Supplications, a Daughter was granted me tric 
in my more advanced years; tho” the God you 
foretold I had no great cauſe to re joyce in I the 
the Bleſſing. The Child grew up to Wo- Fr. 
mans eſtate, and among many Suitors ſhe 
had, I Married her to one who I thought 
was likely to make her the beſt Husband. 
But, alas ! the very Night ſhe was Bedded 
ſhe died unfortunately, the Chamber being 
ſet on fire by Lightning, or ſome other Ac- 
| cident, ſo that a miſerable Change enſued ; 
1 our Muſick was turn'd to Mourning, her 
il Bridal Bed prov'd her Coffin; the Nup- 
tial Torched that ſhined about the Houſe, 


1 ſerved only to kindle her Funeral Pile. 

| And that which gave a finiſhing ſtroke to 

8 my Misfortune, was, that the Mother of 

| the Child died ſoon after with Grief. 

'| Extremely afflicted at ſuch ſevere Cha- 

'| ſtiſements of the Gods, I forbore however 
| to 


E 
to withdraw my ſelf from the World, as 
agreeing with our Divines, that Self-mur- 
der is an Act no leſs impious than unnatu- 
ral: But I choſe rather to withdraw my 
ſelf from my Native Country, thereby to 
avoid the ſight of a deſolate Houſe; it 
being a great help towards weaning our 
Souls from Grief, to have the melancholy 
Object removed from our Eyes. And af- 
te ter I had roved about thro' divers Coun- 
tries, I came at laſt to that Egypt of 
«| MW yours, and to the Town Catadupa, to view 
n | the Cataracts of the Nile. Thus my good 
Friend, I have told you the reaſon of my 
travelling thither. But the principal Mat- 
ter I deſire to acquaint you with, and to 
J. which this may ferve as an Introduction, 
{ is ſtill behind. 2:3 
8 As I walked about the Town, and pur- 
- chaſed ſome Curioſities with deſign to- 
carry them to Greece (for by this time my 
r || Sorrows being pretty well digeſted” by 
- 8 Abſence, I began to linger after home) a 
Man came to me of a ſerious Countenance, 
that beſpoke a prudent Mind; his Colour 
black as Jet, and his Years ſomething 
" | turn'd of Twenty ; and having Saluted me 
in broken Greek, he deſired: to talk with 
me about ſome private Matters : Then 
taking me aſide, without much need of 


intrea- 
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intreaty, into a Neighbouring Temple.--- 
If I miſtake not, Sir, ſaid he, I ſaw you a 
cheapening ſome Leaves and Roots of the 
growth of Ethiopia and the Indies: They 
are Things I dea! in, and if you pleaſe, 
FI] furniſh you with them as good and rea- 
ſonable as any Man. Content, replyed 1, 


let me ſee em. But pray, cry'd he, be a 
fair Chapman. and don't beat down the 


Price too much. No fear of that, ſaid l, 
provided your Demands are not extrava- 


gant. Then pulling a little Bag from un- 


der his Arm, he produced great ſtore of 
Jewels ineſtimable in Value; Oriental 
Pearls as big as Hazel Nuts, exactly round, 
and ſhining beautifully with a gloſſy white- 
neſs ; Emeraulds and Jacinths, the former 
green as Corn in April, caſting a bright 
luſtre from their poliſhed ſurfaces ſmooth 
as Oil; the latter reſembling the Sea, rol- 
ling over Rocks, and tinging all about 
with deep Violet: In ſhort, the mixed di- 
verſity of Colours I ſaw, together with 
their ſparkling refractions, yielded a moſt 
delightful entertainment to the Eye, which 
I no ſooner beheld, but Sir (ſaid I) you 
muſt look out for ſome other Chapman; 
theſe are things beyond my reach; my 
Purſe is too weak to purchaſe the meaneſt 
of them. If you can't pufchaſe, 1 hope 

7 , you 
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you can accept them, replied the Stranger. 
That I can indeed, ſaid 1; but why this 
Mockery upon one you never ſaw before? 
It is no Mockery upon my word, ſaid he; 
Jam very Serious, and Swear ſolemnly by 
that God in whoſe Temple we ſtand, that 
will freely preſent you with every thing 
you have ſeen, in caſe you accept another 
Preſent more valuable. This made me 
laugh outright. Why do you laugh, ſaid 
he? Becauſe, return'd I, you make ſuch _ 
Conditions; as if a Gift of this nature re- 
quired a Reward of greater value to en- 
courage a Man to accept it. Have Faith, 
ſaid the Stranger, and only Swear that 
you will make a right uſe of the Gift I 
ſhall make you, and do with it as I ſhall. 
direct. I wondred what he meant; how- 
ever, in hopes of ſo adyantageous a Bar- 
gain, I gave him my Oath.. 

After I had Sworn to him in the very 
form he required, he takes me with him, 
and leads me to a young Girl of admi ra- 
ble Beauty, who he ſaid was but ſeven 
Years old, tho? to me ſhe ſeemed little leſs 
than Marriagable ; her graceful Preſence, 
in my Eye, adding Inches to her Sta- 
ture. I ſtood amazed at the Sight, what 
thro? ignorance of her Perſon, what thro? 
an infatiable deſire of feaſting my = 

With 
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with fo delicious a Repaſt; when the 
Stranger began thus. 

The Mother of this young Creature you 
Fee here, having for certain reaſons which 
you ſhall know ſoon, expoſed her in Swad- 
ling- Cloaths to the mercy of blind Chance, 
it was my Fortune to ſee and take her up. 
For I made a Conſcience of neglecting a 
Soul which had once entred a Human Bo- 
dy,as our wiſe Gymnoſophiſts had taught me, 
whoſe excellent Lectures I was thought 
worthy ſome time before to be admitted 
an Auditor. of. Tho? without this, I 
ſhould readily have been induced to ſuch a 
piece of Humanity by the Child's Looks, 
which were extremely moving; with ſuch 


an air of Majeſty, mingled with ſweet- 


neſs, did it fix its little Eyes upon me. 
With the Child lay a Bracelet of Precious 
Stones, the ſame I ſhew'd you, as likewiſe 
a Silken Fillet, on which were many Let- 
ters curiouſly wrought in our- Mother 


Tongue, expreſſing the Circumſtances of 
the Child; the Mother, I ſuppoſe, order- 
- Ing them on purpoſe, as Tokens to know 


the Child by. Upon reading thoſe Let- 
ters I found preſently to whom the Child 
belong'd ; and carrying it with me into 
the Country at a good diſtance from our 
Chief City, I put it out to ſome Shepherds, 

Tenants 
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[Tenants of mine, to be Nurſed, charging 


them to ſay nothing from whom they had 
it. As to the Bracelet and Fillet, I kept 


them to my ſelf, for fear they might prove 


a Snare to the Child; Theſe were the firſt 
ſteps I took towards concealing this Mat- 
ter. | 
In proceſs of time, when the Child 
grew up,and unuſual rays of Beauty ſpark- 
led from her Countenance, (ſich Rays, I 
fancy, as would readily break forth tho? 
buried deep under the Earth) fearing leſt 
her Quality might be ſuſpected, and the 
Child be made away, and my ſelf be 
brought into trouble upon that account, I 
found means of being ſent on an Embaſſie 
to the Viceroy of Egypt: And hither I 
came, bringing the young Creature with 
me, in hopes of placing her out to my 
content. And to him I ſhall deliver the 
Orders lam charged with, having promiſe 
of an Audience to day. But to your 
Hands, and the Hand of thoſe Gods who 
have hitherto conducted me in this Affair, 
conſign this private Truit, having your 
Oath for it that you will uſe her like a free- 
born Woman, and match her to a Man of 
Birth, as becomes a Perſon recommended 
by me, or rather by the Mother that ex- 
poſed her. I am well aſſured you * 
form 
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form the Articles agreed on, not ſo much 
confiding in the Oath you have given me, 
as in that grave and honourable deport- 
ment I have obſerved in you many days 
ſince you converſed here, and which I find 
to be truly Grecian. This I am forced to 
tell you; in ſhort, the buſineſs of my Em- 
baſſie requiring my Attendance this mo- 
ment: To Morrow I will let you into the 
whole Secret if you pleaſe to meet me at 
Iſis's Temple. 

That Ireſolved todo, and in the mean time, 
taking the little Virgin, veiled as ſhe was, 
Home to my Lodging, I made as much of 
her all that day as poſlibly I could, bleſſing 
the Gods for. ſuch a Treaſure ; and from 
that time both calling, and reckoning her 
my Child. Next day I haſted to Ifis's 
_ Temple in order to meet the Stranger; 
and after I had walked there a conlidera- 
ble while, and ſaw no body come, I went 
to the Viceroy's Palace, enquiring whether 
any one had ſeen the Ethiopian Embaſſador. 
There, one told me that he was gone, 
or rather driven away, the Night before, 
by the Viceroy's threatening to hang him if 
he did not leaye the Kingdom immediate- 
ly. And when Lasked the reaſon of that 
Threat, he ſaid it was, becauſe at his Au- 
dience he forbad our digging iu the — 
| | | rauld- 


E 

rauld-Mines, inſiſting upon it that they he- 

longed to Ethiopia. | 
Upon which I return'd, as much griev'd 

at his departure, as if ſome great Misfor- 

tune had hefalbn me, becauſe by that means 

I was diſappointed of knowing any thing 


further about the Child, who, and whence 
ſhe was, and what her Parents were. I 


don't wonder, ſaid Cnemon, for I my ſelf 
am not a little troubled upon the ſame ac- 
count; but perhaps I may know more of 
the Matter anon. You may, ſaid Calaſires ; 
mean while be content to hear what Chari- 
cles added further. Z 

Being returned to my Lodging, ſaid 


Charicles, little Miſs met me, and without 


ſpeaking a word, as not underſtanding a 
Syllable of Greek, © Saluted me by taking 
hold of my Hand ; and not a little plea- 
ſed 1 was at her pretty winning Behaviour. 
{ wondred to ſee a young Thing entertain 
ſo quick a ſenſe of the little Blandiſhments 
I had uſed the day before, and like truc 
bred Spaniels, who leap upon every one 
that ſtrokes and ſpeaks kindly to *em, to 
find her as fond of me preſently as of a 
Father. And determining with my ſelf 
not to ſtay longer at Catadupa, leſt ſome 
Evil Genius ſhould deprive me of this, as 
he had done of my other Daughter ; 1 
went 
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went down the Nile by Boat as far as the 
Sea, and meeting, a Ship there, ſail'd for 
my own Country, where now I am, and 
my Daughter with me. My Daughter | 
call her, hecauſe 1 eſteem her ſo, and with 
great Care and Tenderneſs have hred her 
up, and called her after my own- Name. 
Since her being here with me, ſhe has in 
every thing outſtripp'd my Hopes; fo 
readily did ſhe become a Miſtreſs of the 
Greek Tongue; ſo ſoon did ſhe ſhoot vp 
and arrive at her full Stature, like a thrit- 
ty young Plant, fo ſurprizngly excellent 
did her Form and Complexion Prove. In- 
ſomuch that ſhe drew the Eyes of all Peo- 


ple, both Greeks and Foreigners upon her; 


and ſhe never appear'd in publick, whe- 
ther at the Temple, or at Races, or in the 
Forum, but like ſome curious new-made 
Statue of a Goddeſs, every ones thoughts 
and looks were pointed at her. 

But amidſt the many Comforts 1 enjoy 
in this my Daughter, one thing troubles 
me much. She dehes Matrimony, and re- 
ſolves to continue a Virgin all her Life: 
Purſuant to which, ſhe has dedicated her 
ſelf to Diana, and ſpends much of her 
time in Hunting, and exerciſing her Bow. 
This makes my Lite a burden; the rather, 
becauſe 1 had thoughts of Marryinp her to 

| a Ne- 
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a Nephew of mine, my Siſters Son, a ſo- 
ber genteel Youth ; but ſhe is ſo confirmed 
in her Reſolutions, that ſhe will hear no- 
thing of the Match. I have Courted her 
every way, by Promiſes, by Perſwaſions, 
by the moſt endearing Careſles, but all to 
no purpoſe. And which is worſt, ſhe turns 
my own Batteries upon me : "The ſame Ar- 
guments I once uſed to keep her from 
Marrying otherwiſe than I liked, ſhe now 
retorts, extolling the perfection of a Vir- 
gin State, and beſtowing Heavenly Elo- 
gies upon it ; calling it pure, and immacu- 
late, and approaching neareſt to the Con- 
dition of a God ; at the ſame time ſpeak- 
ing of Love-and Matrimony with the ut- 
moſt Contempt and Scorn. EE 

And now therefore, my good Friend, } 
muſt crave your help in a Caſe that touches 
me ſo nearly; for which reaſon, having fo 
fair an occaſion of doing it, I have been 
the longer in laying the Matter before you. 
Oblige me thus far, Good Calaſiris; ſet 
your Wits at work; Lure her down to 
you with ſome Egyptian Charm; make her 
ſenſible what ſhe is, that ſhe is a Woman, 


and what Women were born for. I am 


confident you may prevail, if you will 
give your {elf the trouble : For ſhe is no 


ways averſe to Mens Converſation, being 


G bred 
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bred up among them great part of her 
Life; and at this time ſhe is your Fellow 
Inmate and Boarder in the Temple. Slight 


not my Requeſt; leave me not to a diff 


conſolate old Age, without Child or Sue. 
ceſſor, I conjure you by Apollo, and your 
own Country Gods. 

I wept at hearing theſe words, my Cee. 
mon, as he did at ſpeaking them, and was 
ſoon brought to promiſe the beſt aſſiſtance 
I was able to give him. But while we 
were talking, a Meſſenger came in to tel 
us that the High Commiſſioner, or Prefect 
of the Enianian Embaſſie, had waited ſome 
time at the door, and was urgent to have 
the Prieſt come and begin the Sacrifice, 
And when I asked Charicles who the Eni 
anes were, what Sacrifice they brought, 
and upon what occaſion. The Emnzane, 
ſaid he, are a noble Province of 247% 
more peculiarly Greeks, as deſcended tron 
Hellen Son of Deucalion, and extending 
their Borders to the Maliac Gulph. They 
glory much in their Metropolis Hypata 
which they pretend to have its Name from 


Governing or Preſiding over other Cities; 


tho* others think the Derivation more 
humble, and that the Town was called ſo, 
from its being ſituate at the foot of Mount 
e/Etaa. As to the Sacrifice, and Holy Em: 

YT” baſſie, 
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baſſie, they ſend them hither every fourth 


Year, when the Pythian Games are Cele- 
brated (and this you know is the time) in 


honour of Neoptolemus, Son of Achilles, 
who was treacherouſly kill'd in this Place by 
Oreſtes Son of Agamemnon, before the Al- 
tar. And at this time the Embaſſie is 
more Splendid that ordinary, by reaſon 
the Prefect of it vaunts himſelf to be de- 
ſcended from Achilles. And indeed, as I 
chanced to meet the Youth yeſterday, 1 
ſaw ſomething, methought, very particu- 
lar in his Look, and not unworthy of that 
Hero: Such a goodly Perſonage he has, 


Handſom, and Tall, and well proporti- 


oned, as may juſtly argue him to be ſprung 
from ſome Goddeſs. 

When I wondred that being an Enia- 
nian by Birth, he ſhould pretend himſelf 
of  Achilles's Race, ſince Homer the Egyptian 


tells us in his Poem, that Achilles was of 


the Province of Phthiotis; Not only this 
young Gentleman, ſaid Charicles, but all 
the Enianes claim that Hero as their own. 
For they tell you, that Peleus Married 
Thetis out of the Bay of Malea, the whole 
Country about which was called Phthia of 
old; and that they who ſay otherwiſe (as 
ſome do, to vindicate to themſelves the 
Honour of Achilless Birth) impoſe upon 

8 the 
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the World. Tho' the Gentleman has 
other ways of deriving his Pedigree from 


eAacus Grandfather of Achilles; Mene- 
ſtheus, Son of Sperieus, and Polydora, Daugh- 
ter of Peleus, being his Anceſtor, who was 
one of the Colonels that accompanied 
Achilles in the Trojan Expedition, and made 
no ſmall Figure in it ; and who had under 
him a Regiment of Myrmidons, being 
himſelf a chief Head of that Clan. And 
as the Gentleman makes out his Relation to 
Achilles, by proving Achilles to have been 
an Enianian; ſo, for a further confirmation 
of the Matter, he urges the Honours now 
done to Neoprolemus's Memory; in which 
he ſays, all the People of Theſſaly readily 
allow the firſt place to the Enianes, as 
neareſt of Kin to that Great Perſon. 

As to this Vanity of the Enianes, ſaid I, 

I am little concerned, my Charicles, whe- 
ther it be well grounded or not. But 
pray order the Prefect of the Embaſſie to 
be called in, for I have a mighty deſire to 
ſee him. Charicles conſenting, the young 
Gentleman moved towards us, with ſuch 
a noble Aſpect as ſeemed to expreſs. Acbil- 
les in every Line and Feature of it; His 
Head lofty and ere& ; his Hair ſtroaked 
back upon his Forehead, and ſtanding al- 
moſt upright 3 his Noſtrils juſtly _ 

an 


8 
and breathing an Air of fierceneſs; his 
Eyes like the colour of the Sea compoſed 
to Calmneſs after a Storm, not perfectly 
Azure, but more inclining to a black, and 
armed with Darts of Mars and Cupid at 
the ſame time. 

After the uſual Ceremonies of Civility 
pailed between us, the Prefect deſired us 
forthwith to begin the Sacrifice to the 
God, that the accuſtomed Honours to the 
Hero might be performed afterwards in 
due time. It ſhall be done, ſaid Charicles. 
Then riſing up and turning to me,----To 
day, ſaid he, you ſhall have a ſight of Cha- 
riclia, if you never had before; it being 
Cuſtomary for the Prieſteſs of Diana to 
aſſiſt at theſe Rites paid to Neoptolemms.---- 
Not, my Cnemon, that I was a Stranger 
then to Chariclia s Face; for before this,! 


I 


had often joyn'd with her in Sacrifice, and 


reſolv'd her Queſtions in Theology, ſhe was 


wont to propoſe to me; but I ſeem'd ig- 
norant, that 1 might ſee what followed. 
So we all went to the Temple, where the 
Theſſalians had got every thing in a readi- 
neſs for the Sacrifice. As ſoon as we ap- 
proached the Altar, and the young Gen- 
tleman had performed his part in the 
Service, and the Prieſt had offer'd his 
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Supplications, Pythia utter'd theſe words 
from the Cell. 


The graceful Nymph whoſe Fame ſhall brighter 
ſhine 17 | 
Tue Generous Youth of Race divine; 
Sing O ye Delphians; fromtheſe Altars fled, 
_ Thro' Neptune's watry Furrows led. 
To ſultry Climes at laſt they ſhall arrive, 
W here Sol his Vertic Chariot drives, 
There Vertue's high Reward, a Sacred Croma 
Their Sun-burnt Temples ſhall ſurround, 


At hearing theſe words, the By-ſtanders 
were much at a loſs to unravel the meaning 
of the ORacLE: Some drew it one way, 


and ſome another, and every one gueſſed 


as he fancied, but no one hit upon the 
right Senſe ; both Dreams and OR acLes 
being beſt Interpreted by the Event. But 
this Enquiry laſted not long, the Delphians 


thoughts being more intent upon the Pom- 


pous Magnificence of thoſe Ceremonies 


that followed, than upon ſearching out the 


ORacLE's meaning. 
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HE Ceremonies being fini- 
ſhed with great Pomp and 
Grandeur.----By your leave, 
Father, cry'd Cnemon, inter- 
rupting him, the Ceremonies 
are not finiſhed yet; for I 
expect a ſight of them my ſelf, and think 
it hard, that after you have raiſed my Cu- 
rioſity by mentioning a fine Show, you 
give me no Particulars, but leave me in 
the Condition of one that comes a day 
fter the Feaſt, and cloſe the Scene as 
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ſoon as opened. The plain Truth is, re- 
plied Calaſiris, I was loth to trouble you 
with ſuch by-matters, that I might come 
the ſooner to others of greater weight, 
which you principally defired, and I in- 
tended. But fince I find you ſo right an 
Athenian, that no fine Show muſt eſcape 
you, I ſhall briefly recount the whole Pro- 
ceſſion, no leſs for the ſake of the Show 
it ſelf, remarkably fine indeed, than for 
what was Conſequent upon it. 

The Sacrifice was led by Men dedicated 
to the Service of the Altar; a rude But- 
cherly ſort of People to look on, with 
white Frocks girt about their Waſtes; 
in their Right Arm, which was bare up 
to the Shoulder, and about their Paps, they 
brandiſhed a Sacrificing-Ax. The Bulls 
were all black as Jett, with lofty Creits, 
and Heads bridled in, which they wan- 
tonly toſled about as they went along; 
their Horns not very large, nor much 
inflected, ſome gilt, others crown'd with 
Garlands of Flowers ; their Knees broad 
and flat, with huge Dewlaps, protended 
from their Throats, let down between 
them. The whole Herd conſiſted of an 
Hundred, 1n that anſwering the juſt num- 
ber of an Hecatomb. After theſe followed 
2 mix'd Drove of other Cattle, marching 


regularly 
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regularly in diſtin& Bodies according to 
their ſeveral kinds, Pipes and Haut- boys 
playing before them a ſort of Prelude to 
their Sacrifice. The Beaſts and their Dri- 
vers were ſucceeded by a Company of 
Theſſalian Virgins, fair and finely dreſſed, 
their Hair hanging at full length ſcattered 
about their Shoulders. Theſe were divi- 
ded into two Setts : Among the firſt, ſome 
had Baskets of Fruit and Flowers, others 
the like Utenſils filled with Cakes and 
Spices, ſcenting the Air about with deli- 
cious Odours. Their Hands were not em- 
ployed in carrying the Baskets, but ſetting 
them upon their Heads, they moved two 
by two in orderly tanks, joyning Hands 


acroſs, and dancing all the way they trip'd 


along. The buſineſs of the ſecond Sett 
was to chant a Hymn, which they Sung 
quite through, whilſt the others joyn'd 
with them in the Chorus. The Hymn 


| was in praiſe of Thetis, and her Husband 


Peleus, as likewiſe of their Son, anc- 
Grandſon. | | 
After theſe, Cnemon,----Cnemon me no 
Cnemons, ſaid the other, you are now again 
at your old Trade, Father, of flurring 
over the beſt parts of your Story; for you 
don't tell me what the Hymn was, as if 


you deſign'd to make me only a Spectatorof 


G5. the 
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the Show, and not an Auditor of what 
paſſed. Why then you ſhall have it, re- 
ply'd Calaſiris, ſince you are ſo mighty de- 
lirous to hear it. The Hymn ran thus. 


Of Thetis, lovely Thetis, be our Song, 
From the immortal Sea-God Nereus ſprung; 
Thetiswhoform'd for Hymen's ſweet repoſe, 
By Jove's Command the mighty Peleus choſe. 
Pride of the Sea] the Venus we adore ! 
Great in thy Husband, in thy Offspring more. 
Achilles thon in thy bleſsd Womb didſt bear, Pr 


rably well by the Virgin-Dancers, the Mu- 

ſick of their Feet exactly correſponding 
with that of their Voices, that the People 
about, deſpiſing the reſt of the Show, 
| "= | preſſed 


 Goda-like Achilles, Thunderbolt of War. +. 
On Pyrrha he begat Theſſalia's Joy, Pr 
Heir of his Vertues, Firebrand of Troy. A 
Brave Neoptolemus, in Pythian ground al 
Iabum'd : Illuſtrious Hero we reſound W 
Thy Praiſe: Propitions thou this Hymn ec 
accept, - B 

To thy much injur d Shade our votive Debt. d 
With Plenty bleſs us, ſhield our heads from tl 
wrong, Jacks k 

0 Thetis, lovely Thetis, be our Song. a 
q 

This was the Hymn, Cnemon, as near as 

I can remember, which was Sung ſo admi- 


1 

reſſed continually forward to keep in 
fearltig of the Virgins, as if wholly led 
by the Ears. Tho” a Sight followed next, 
much more raviſhing than Muſick, which 
ſoon challenged the Spectators Eyes;aTroop 
of young Gentlemen on Horſeback Richly 
Accoutred, among whom the Prefect of the 
Embaſſie diſtinguiſhed himſelf after a par- 
ticular manner. The Troop conſiſted. of 
fifty, drawn up in two Brigades of five 
and and twenty each, who flanked the 
Prefect on both ſides, himſelf riding in the 
Centre. Their Buskins were laced with 
Purple Points tied in a Knot about the 
Ankles; they had white Cloaks thrown 
about their Shoulders, faſtned at the Breaſt 
with golden Buttons enameld about the 
edges; their Horſes all, of the Theſſalian 
Breed, prancing, and curvetting, and ri- 
ding with that Spirit, as plainly ſhewed 
the Luxury of thoſe Paſtures they were ta- 
ken from. They champed upon the Bit, 
as diſdaining that reſtraint, and yet pay'd 
a ready obedience to the Rein, which way 
ſoever they were turn'd. Their Front- 
ſtalls and Trappings were of Silver gilt, 
curiouſly wrought in ſeveral Figures: It 


might ſeem the effect of a Humour natu- 


ral to young Gentlemen to out- vie each 


other in Gallantry. 
1 And 


f 
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And yet, as Gallant as they were, they 


fell much ſhort of their Captain, who by 


the way was that very Theagenes I ſpoke of. 
Inſomuch that ſlighting the reſt, the Eyesof 
every Spectator were faſt ned on him, with 


ſuch aradiant brightneſs did he dazzle Peo- 


= ſight, as perfectly ſwallowed up thoſe 
eſſer Glories. He alſo was on Horſeback, 
clad in Armour gloriouſly rich, and weild- 
ing an Aſhen Spear pointed with Braſs in 
his Hand. His Helmet off, he rode bare- 
headed, in a Crimſon Cloke embroidered 
with Gold, whereon was repreſented the 
fight of Lapitha againſt the Centaures. The 
Button of his Cloke was of Electrum (a 
Rich Compound Metal, much the greateſt part 
Gold) having a Pallas engraven on it, car- 
ry ing a Gorgon's Head in her Shield. The 
Air conſpired not a little to add Grace to 


the ſight, by playing gently with the 


Youth's Locks, ſcattering them about his 


Neck, and frizzing up his Foretop, at the 


fame time throwing his Cloak back upon 
the Buttock and Gaſcoigns of his Horſe. 
The Horſe you'd have thought ſenſible of 
the goodly burthen he bore, and that he 


ſtrove in every thing to anſwer the grace- 


ful Deportment of his Maſter: With ſuch 
a. ſtately Pride did he carry himſelf; his 
Neck waving about, and his Ears prick'd 
5 up; 
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up; his Eyes rolling, and caſting a haughty 
frown from their Brow, tho* perfectly 
under Command, all the while he moved 
forward; his Body ballanced to an equal 
Poiſe on both ſides, and lightly touching 
the ground with the extremities of his 
Hoofs, yielded an eaſie ſeat to bis Rider, 
by the even nimbleneſs of his Motion. 
The Streets were filled with Admiration 
at this Sight, and comparing the Strangers 
together, every one gave the Palm of 
Manly Beauty to their Leader. In fine, 
the ordinary Women about the Town, 
who made no ſcruple of diſcovering their 
Affections, pelted him with Apples and 
Flowers, thereby to draw his Eyes and 
Inclinations towards them. And the ſame 
Judgment poſſeſſed the whole Multitude, 
that no Creature had ever appeared upon 
Earth like 'T heagenes. | 

But when the Roſie Morn appeared (to 
uſe Homer's words) and the diſcreet and 
beautiful Chariclia deſcended from the 
Temple, we were forced then to confeſs, 
that Nature could produce ſomething finer 
than Theagenes; tho' finer only in this, 
that Female Beauties are more delicate, 
and attractive to Men, than the moſt 
compleat of our own Sex. She was mount- 


ed on a Chariot drawn by a pair of Milk- 


white 


ruffling it in a diſorderly manner. In her 
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white Oxen; a Purple Gown upon her 
Studded with Gold, and reaching down to 
her Feet ; a Girdle under her Breaſts, 
wherein the Artiſt ſeemed to have com- 
prifed his whole Skill, the like being never 
made by him before, or ſince. It repre- 


ſented two Serpents, their Tails knit to- 


gether behind betwixt her Shoulders : 
their Necks coming forwards under each 
Breaſt, were tied there in a Knot; their 
Heads hanging down a uſeleſs Ornament 
on both ſides. The Serpents were done 
ſo naturally, one would have ſworn he 
ſaw them creep, and yet their Looks were 
nothing frightful, but tame and gentle, they 
ſeem'd to Slumber, as if pleaſed with 
that ſoft Pillow on which their Necks were 
laid. The Ground of this Girdle was 
Gold, with Azure wrought on it, the Ar- 
tiſt fitly repreſenting the roughneſs of the 
Scales, and other Lineaments of the Crea- 
tures, by a happy mixture of the Gold's 
native Yellow with that other Colour. 


Her Hair was neither bound up, nor al- 


together looſe, but in part let down, and 
deſhevelled about her Shoulders, the other 
part, in Colour reſembling the Suns Rays, 


was preſſed about her Head by a wreath of 


tender Lawrel, to keep the Wind from 


left 


thoughts with hopes of ſeeing thoſe belo- 
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left Hand ſhe carried a Bow curiouſly gilt, 
a Quiver at her Shoulder, and in her-right 
hand a Torch lighted: A poor Light, 
Heaven knows, compared with thoſe 
Beams that ſhot from her Eyes. 
Ay, ay, cry'd Cnemon, the very Thea- 
enes and Chariclia ! But where are they, 


ſaid Calaſiris, fancying that Chemon had 


them then in view? I beg thee by all 
that's good, let me ſee em. Indeed, Fa- 
ther, reply'd the other, they are not here; 
but I thought them fo, by that lively De- 
ſcription you gave of Perſons well known 
to me by ſight, and now freſh in my Me- 
mory. Calaſiris anſwered, I ſcarce think 
you ever ſaw them the ſame Perſons I be- 
held, and Greece admired that day ; happy, 
and great, and the Envy of Mankind, He 
of Men, and She of Women. They both 
were thought aboye the Rank of Mortals ; 
tho* the Delphians admired the Gentleman 
moſt, and the Theſſalians the Virgin) each 
the Perſon they were leaſt uſed to. - As we 
find in all caſes, that new and ſtrange Ob- 
jects poſſes the Mind with an Opinion of 
Excellency, more than they that are com- 
mon. „ 2 
But O that dear Deceit! thoſe ſweet 
Illuſions (continued he) that flattered my 


ved 
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ved Creatures ! 1 find, Cnemon, your De. 


ſign has been only to beguile an old Man: 
For whereas you promiſed at the begin- 
ning of my Story, that the young Couple 
ſhould be forth - coming immediately, 


and upon that Condition I was drawn in 


to tell it, I ſee no performance of that 
Promiſe yet, tho' one would think it high 


time for you to be as good as your word, 


now Night is cloſing in. Fear not, cry'd 
Cnemon ;, aſſure your ſelf it ſhawt he long 
ere you ſee em. Perhaps ſomething ex- 
traordinary has hindred their Coming fo 
ſoon as I expected; tho' to be plain with 
you, till my Reward is paid in full, I que- 
ftion much whether I ſhould let you ſec 
'em, tho' they were in the next Room. 
And therefore, as you are in great haſt to 
have my Promiſe fulfilled, fulfill your own 
firſt, and make and end of your Nar- 
rative. 


I am very unwilling, replied Calaſiris, 


to ſubmit toj this Task, becauſe it calls 
to my mind ſeveral things which I could 
wiſh to forget; and beſides I thought I 
had tired you out already with Prating : 
But ſince you will have it ſo, and I find 
plainly there 1s no wearying you with Sto- 
ries, tho never ſo long, 1 ſhall force my 
ſelf once more to begin from where 1 

| beit 


. 

left off, after we have firſt got a Candle, 
and made our Evenings Oblations to the 
Nocturnal Gods; that when our Story is 
over, we may fall to Sleep more quietly, 
under a Senſe of having diſcharged our 
Duty to thoſe Divine Powers. This ſaid, 
a Candle was called for, and being brought 
in by one of the Maids, the old Gentle- 
man began the Service, among other Gods, 
inyoking Mercury in an eſpecial manner, 
begging of him pleaſing Dreams, and that 
his Deareſt Children might appear to him 
that Night in his — Which done, he 
continued his Diſcourſe thus. „ 

After a Proceſſion was made round the 
Tomb of Neoptolemus, and the Gentlemen 
on Horſeback had wheeled about it three 
times, the Men gave a great Shout, and 
the Women raiſed their Voices in loud La- 
mentations. Then upon a Signal given, 
theBulls, Rams,and Goats were all Slaugh- 
tred in an inſtant, as if done by one ſin- 
gle Hand. After which, heaping multi- 


tudes of Billets upon a vaſt Altar, and lay- 
ing the uſual Portions of Sacrifice upon 


them, they deſired the Prieſt of Apollo to 
begin the Libations, and to put Fire to 
the Altar.---The Libations Charicles al- 
lowed belong'd to him; but for kindling. 


the Wood, their Laws required, that the 
Prefect 


1 
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Prefect of the Holy Embaſſie ſhould do it, 
with a Torch received from the Virgin 
Prieſteſs for the Purpoſe. And accord- 
ingly Charicles performed the Libations, 
while Theagenes took the Torch from the 
Virgin. < | 
Really, Cnemon, a Man might conclude 
from our Actions, that Human Souls are 
near a-kin to Heaven, and participate of 
the Divine Nature. For no ſooner did 
the young Couple look upon one another, 
but they ſaw each others Soul as it were, 
and were carried reciprocally towards their 
own Likeneſs by a ſecret Magnetiſm of 
Affection. At firſt they ſtood like People 
amazed, ſhe not very forward to deliver 
the Torch, nor He to receive it; but 
their Eyes were fixed upon each other, 
like old Acquaintance that meet acciden- 
tally after long Abſence, and ſtopping of 
a ſudden, begin to fancy they know one 
another: Then they ſmiled, with as lit- 
tle alteration of Countenance as might be; 
and yet ſo, that they bluſhed immediately, 
as 'aſhamed of that too great familiarity ; 
and preſently after, a languid Paſſion ſeiz- 
ing their Hearts, they grew pale again. 
In ſhort, a thouſand Changes ſucceeded 
each other in their Eyes and Looks, ſut- 
| | ficiently 
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fciently intimating the no ſmall Confuſion 
of their Minds. RE 

This, you may imagin, the Vulgar took 
little notice of, having their Heads em- 
ployed upon other Subjects, and neither 
did Charicles obſerve it, engaged as he was, 
in offering up the accuſtomed Prayers and 
Invocations. My ſelf alone found leiſure 
to mind what paſſed: betwixt the young 
Couple; and I was the more intent in my 
Obſervations on account of the Oracle I 
had heard deliverd in the Temple juſt 


| before; as ſuſpe&ing from that inſtant by 


the Characters deſcribed, that theſe were 
the Perſons meant, tho? as yet I could make 
no right Judgment of the reſt of the Ora- 


cle. At length Theagenes 2 the Vir- 


gin, like one torn from her by force, and 


| having receiv'd the Torch at her hands, 


ſet fire to the Altar, and ſo the Ceremony 


ended, the Theſſalians betaking themſelves 


to Feaſting and Merriment, and the reſt 
of the Company every Man to his own 


| Home; Chariclia alſo, covering her ſelf 


with a white Mantle, retired to her A- 
partment within the Verge of the Temple; 
For ſhe lived ſeparate from her reputed 


Father, the better to apply herſelf to Con- 


templation and the Service of the Gods. 
For 


=” 

- For my part, having my head full of 
what I had ſeen and heard, I made it my | 
Buſineſs to meet Charicles aſſoon as poſlible ; 
who immediately asked me whether I had 
ſeen Chariclia, His Glory and the Glory of 
Delphos. That I have, ſaid I, tho? not the 
firſt time ; having often ſeen her in the 
Temple before upon Publick Occaſions ; 
and that not En paſſant (as the Saying, is) 
but in way of Converſation. I have ſacri- 
ficed with her frequently ; I reſolved her 
ſeveral Points ſhe diſcourſed me about, in 
Human as well as .in Divine Matters. 
Well! ſaid he, but what did you think of 
her to.day ? Do you reckon ſhe added any 
thing to the Glory of the Solemnity? 
Soft and fair, Charicles; You may as well 
ask me whether the Moon is brighter than 
the Stars.----But I heard mighty Commen- 
dations, faid he, of the Theſſalian young 
Gentleman ; every one gave him the ſe- 
cond Place.----Yes, and the third too, ſaid 

I; but ſtill your Daughter was acknow- 
ledged by All the Tep-and-Top-Gallant 
of the Show. 1 
Charicles was not a little pleaſed to hear 
me talk thus; and I my ſelf had my Ends 
init: For by ſaying nothing but what 
was real Truth, I let my ſelf into his good 
Opinion, and engaged him to a _ 
| n- 
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Confidence in me.----Charicles ſmiling, I am 
going to make her a Viſit, ſaid he, and if 
you pleaſe you may go along with me, to 
ſee how ſhe does after the Fatigues of the 
Day. I was really glad of the Occaſion 
tho? I pretended that, to wait upon him, 
| was willing to. ſet aſide other Buſineſs. 
When we came to her Chamber we found 
her Melancholy and Uneaſie, and with 
Tears in her Eyes; and her Father, after 


| ſhe had embraced him as uſual, asking her 


what ſhe aiPd ; ſhe ſaid her Head was out 
of order, and if he pleaſed, ſhe defired he 
would leave her to take a little Reſt. At 
which Charicles, much troubled, left the 


Room, taking me along with him, and 


ordering the Servants about her to make 
no noiſe. > 

As ſoon as we were pot out of the 
Chamber, alaſs ! Calaſiris, ſaid he, what's 
the matter with this poor Girl ? Can you 
gueſs what her indiſpoſition ſhould be? 
Wonder not, ſaid I, if among ſuch a mul- 
titude as ſtared on her to day, ſome Evil 
Eye has bewitched her. He with a ſmile _ 
of Contempt, And are you ſo fooliſh to 
believe any thing, as the Vulgar do, about 
that fort of Witcheraft ? Yes certainly, 
replied I, if 1 believe any thing at all; and 
I give you my reaſons for it. 


\ 


The 
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The Circumambient Air penetrating our 
Bodies thro' our Eyes, and Mouths, and 
Noſtrils, and infinite Porous paſſages, car- 
ries with it the ſame Qualities it ſelf is en- 
dowed with, and produces effects in Hu- 
man Bodies anſwerable to thoſe Qualities. 
Now when People diſpoſed to Envy eſpie 
Good in others, they taint the Air about 
with noxious Vapours, and breath a fort of 
poiſonous infection upon them they behold; 
which being of a Subtile Spirituous Nature, 
pierces into the very Bones and Marrow, 
and from thence Envy becomes the cauſe 
of that Diſeaſe, which is not improperly 
call'd Faſcination, or Bewitching. And 
conſider, Charicles, how uſual it is for Peo- 
ple to catch Blear Eyes, and Peſtilential 
Diſtempers, without touching, any Perſon 
infected, without lying in the ſame Bed, 
or ſo much as ſitting at the ſame Table 
with them, but only by drawing in the 
ſame Air. We have a notable Inſtance of 
theſe ſpreading Infections in the Caſe of 
Love, which is uſually engendred by ſight, 
the Parties affected darting Beams of Con- 
tagion to each other from their Eyes: As 
may eaſily be conceived: becauſe the Sight 
being moſt quick and fiery of any Senſe, 
becomes ſuſceptible upon that account of 
every the leaſt Impreſſion, and thro' its 

m1 hot 
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hot Quality ſucks in the effluvinms of Love. 
I might exemplifie this, were there any 
need, out of our Sacred Books that treat 
of Animals. There we learn, that the 
ſight of a Water-fowl called Charadrius, 
Cures the Jaundice; and if a Perſon Sick 
of that Diſtemper chance to look upon her, 
ſhe ſhuts her Eyes in abhorrence, and flies 
away immediately ; not as ſome think for 
envy of the Cure ſhe works, but becauſe 
by ſeeing the Perſon affected, the Diſeaſe 
is transfuſed into her; for that reaſon ſhe 
avoids ſuch Sights, as ſhe would her deaths 
wound. And perhaps you have heard of 
a Serpent called the Baſilisk, which with 
its Eye only blaſts and deſtroys every Crea- 
ture that comes in its way. Neither ought 
we to think it ſtrange, if ſome People by 
this means bewitch their-beſt Friends and 
them to whom they mean no hurt : For 
being naturally envious, the effect is more 
owing to their Conſtitutions, than to any 
Spontaneous Act. 
Vou have reſolved this Problem, ſaid 
Charicles, with better Arguments than I 
thought could have been rajied : But would 
to God my Daughter were infected in that 
Love-ſenſe. you ſpeak of, becauſe then I 
ſhould reckon her, not Sick, but better 
than ever ſhe was in her Life: And this 
| | you 
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you may remember was what I earneſtly 
_ craved your Aid towards bringing about. 

But ſuch News 1 fear is too 
expected from One, who deſpiſes Love, 
and hates the very Name of a Husband. 
And I am rather inclined to think her in- 
fe&ed in that other ſenſe of Envy. And! 
make no doubt, from that excellent Wiſ- 
dom I ſee in you, that it lies in your 
power to find a Remedy for this Diſeaſe 
=_ and that in kindneſs to me you will 

o it. | | | 
I promiſed to do my beſt for him. But 
while we were talking, a Man came run- 
ning and crying to us, Gentlemen, you 
tarry here as if you were called to a Bat- 
tle, and not to a Banquet, which the No- 
ble Theagenes has prepared, and Neoptolemus 
preſides over, fo backward you are to 
come. Away, the Company ſtay for you ; 
make haſt, and don't prolong the Feaſt till 
Midnight. Charicles rounding me in the 
Ear, This Fellow, ſaid he, is Verger to 
the Feaſt. How Pert and Saucy will Wine 
make People ! Let us go however, for fear 
he compel us by a rougher uſe of his 
Wand. You are pleaſed to be merry, ſaid 
I, but lead the way, and PTIl follow you. 
Being come to the place, Theagines ſeated 
himſelf next to Charicles, and took ſpecial 
notice 


ood to be 


1 
notice of me for Charicles ſake. And not 
to trouble you with a Particular of the 
Feaſt, the Dancing of the Virgins, the 
Muſick, the Armour-dance of the Men, 
the number of coſtly Diſhes, the Care 
Theagenes took that nothing was waating 
to make the Entertainment compleat ; ac- 
cept rather an account of what is more to 
our purpoſe, and what I am better plea- 
ſed to tell you. 

Theagenes made the beſt Shift he could 
to receive his Gueſts with chearfulneſs, 
though 1 could eaſily perceive 1t was all 
ſtrain'd, and I ſaw-plainly Which way his 
Thoughts turn'd. Sometimes his Eyes 
rolPd about; ſometimes he#fetch'd a deep 
ſigh without any viſible Cauſe ; ſometimes 


o as wholly wrapt in thought; then raiſing 
his Head of a ſudden, he rub'd his Fore- 


? head, and counterfeited a gay Look, as if 


e he had forgot himſelf before. In ſhort, 
» his Countenance alter'd continually upon 
. every little occaſion. For thus the Minds 
of Lovers, like thoſe of People in drink, 
fluctuate about, and are never ſteady, as 
floating both of them upon a humid Af- 
| fetion ; For which reaſon Lovers are often 
rone to drink, and drunken People ta 


love, At laſt by yawning, and looking 
lea H | heavy . 


he hung his Head and looked downwards, 


— 
heavy and dead, the Company ſaw plainly 


that he was not right. 
ricles, who obſerv'd only this laſt Symptom 
of his indiſpoſition, told me in my Ear, 
he believed ſome evil Eye had bewitched 
the young Gentleman too. I believe the 
ſame, faid J, and it's likely enough, be- 
cauſe next to Chariclia he was the greateſt 
ſubject of Envy that Day had ſeen. Thus 
we: And now the Glaſs going round, 
Theagenes drank to every Man in Civility, 
tho With ſome force upon himſelf ; and 
when my turn came to pledge him, and! 
only return & my reſpects, but put the 
Glaſs by, he looked frowningly on me, as 
thinking himſelf affronted; which Chari. 
cles perceiving, the Gentleman, ſaid he, 
abſtains wholly from Wine, and from al] 
Creatures that have Blood in them. Thea- 

enes asking the Reaſon, he told him [ 
Yes an Egyptian, and a Prieſt of Iſis. As 
ſoon as he heard I was an Egyptian and a 
Prieſt, he ſeem'd tranſported like one that 
had found a Treaſure, and ſtanding up, 
called for a GlaG of Water, and drank to 


me in theſe Words: Reverend Sir, ac- 


Inſomuch that Cha. 


inly Nreplied I, moſt excellent T heagenes, having” 
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for ſome time coveted the honour of your 


oo 


- 


Friendſhip ; upon which I took the Glaſs 
and pledg'd him. Thus the Banquet end- 


ed, and we returned every Man to his 
own Lodging; Theagenes taking leave of 
Embraces, and other 
expreſſions of Love, much warmer than 
could well be expected from ſo ſlender an 


me, with Kiſſes, 


cied 1 ſaw Apollo and Dianazgppearing to 
me (if indeed it was a fancy and not a 
real Viſion) the former with Theagenes, the 
latter with Charicl;a in their hands ; whom 
they preſented to me, and calling me by 
my Name, The time is come, ſaid they, 
for your return into your own Couiitry, 
the Fates having ſo decreed. Set for- 


* 


| wards therefore, and take this Couple a- 
long with you, conducting 
Egypt. whither the Gods ſhall direct: In 


them thro? 


the mean time look upon your ſelf, as their 
Father. This ſaid, they went off, lea- 
ving plain Tokens behind them that it was 


vo Dream, but a real Viſion 1 had ſen. 


It 3 


Ang 


12 * 


Acquaintance. 5 

Being got Home, I went tg Bed, and 
lay a long time awake, rey ng in my 
thoughts the young People, and en- 
deayouring to unriddle th ker part of 
the Oracle. Till about Mignight, I fan- 
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And tho' I underſtood well enough what 
their Will was in the main, yet I much 
doubted to what Perſons and what Coun- 
try my Charge was conſign d. That, ſaid 
Cnemon I ſuppoſe I ſhall hear by and by, if 
as yet you have diſcovered ought about it. 
But pray tell me what thoſe Tokens were, 
by which you concluded the Gods appear 
to you in reality? The ſame Tokens, ſaid 
Calaſiris that wiſe Homer points at in a 
in paſlage not regarded by many. 


3 * 5 TY * : i ö gs £ 
| rnd back, bis gliding Pace I knew; 
Miown, tho only to the Few : 


| meſs my ſelf, ſaid Cremor, to 
be one of the many in this point, and 
perhaps you mentioned the Verſes only to 
convince me of my Error; who can ſee 
nothing more in them than the obvious 
ſenſe of the Words, and am wholly at a 
loſs for agy hidden Theological meaning 
they may contain. bla Calaſirs, 
pauling a little to give himſelf time to 
n 8 7 > 
The Gods, faid he, when they appear 
to us, transform themſelves for the moſt 
part into the ſhape of Men, and rarely of 
other Animals, that, by this means their 
ee e JOU ect 


[ 149 ] 
approach may be more familiar, and with 
leaſt Diſturbance to our Imaginations. 
And tho” looſe profane People are ſeldom 
ſenſible who they are when they come, yet 


wiſe and good Men cannot poſlibly fail in 


making a right Judgment of it. They 
are known by their Eyes looking ſteadily 
and without winking ; they are known by 
their Gate, which is no progreſſive Mo- 
tion like ours, widening the Legs, and ta- 
king ſtep. after ſtep, but moving all at 
once, they ſeem to ſlide, rather than 
walk thro' the Air, as carried by the 
Wind. For which reaſon the Egyprians al- 


ways make the Statues of their Gods with 


their Feet cloſe conjoin'd. And from 
hence Homer not ignorant of this, as be- 
ing himſelf an Egyptian, and well inſtru- 
ted in our Myſteries, gave ſome dark 


hints of it in his Poems, diſcernable enough 


by Men of underſtanding. 
Thus he tells us of Pallas, a 
An awful look from her bright Orbs ſhe caſt. 
And of Neptune as before. 
The God turn d back, his gliding Pace I 1. 
"WM 3 Plainly 
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Plainly intimating that his Motion was 
like that of a Stream. For the word gli. 
ding is very Emphatical, as it imports 
that he knew the God by that way of pro- 
reſſion, and not as the Vulgar think, that 

he knew him barely by ſeeing him 
As to theſe things, Worthy Sir, {aid 
Cnemon, I am much edified by your Inſtru- 
ctions. But ſince I was forced to obſerve, 
by your doing it more than once, that you 
called Homer an Egyptian, a thing J never 
heard before, nor perhaps any body elſe; 
and I extremely wonder at the reaſon, be 
pleaſed to fatisfie me in this Point alſo. I 
is beſide our purpoſe, ſaid Calaſiris; how. 
ever ll reſolve you in a few words. H. 
mer might have ſeveral Names among ſe- 
veral People, and each Nation might rec- 
kon him their Own; as a Wiſe Man, 
where-ever he goes, is never out of his 
own Country. But in truth he is ours, 
an Egyptian born at Thebes, the Hundred- 
Gate Thebes himſelf ſpeaks of, his reputed 
Father was a Prieſt, but his real one the 
God Mercury. For his Mother, the Prieſt's 
Wife, Sleeping in the Temple, on occa- 
ſion of ſome Sacred Rites fhe had to per- 
form, the God had knowledge of her, and 
begat Homer, imprinting certain Marks 
on him of his illegitimate Conception 
| | name ly, 5 


- LAME _ 
namely, long Hair on both his Thighs whicl 
he brought with him into the World. And 
portz from hence he got his Name, after he had 

Travelled into Greece, and publiſhed his 
that Poems there: For he concealed his right 
Name, together with his Country; and 
the unuſual Marks he had upon his Body, 
gave occaſion to ſome that knew them, 
to call him Homer. But why, ſaid Cue mon, 
did he make a Secret of his Country ? Per- 
haps, replyed the other, becanſe he was 
- Baniſhed from thence, and was aſhamed to 


he was to be ordained Prieſt, on account 
of thoſe Marks of a Spurious Birth found 
on him. Or perhaps he might do it for a 
wiſer reaſon, that not naming the Place 
where he was Born, he might adopt him- 
| felf a Native of what Country he pleaſed. 
| You ſay well, cry'd Caemon, and I am apt 
to believe the Character you have given of 
| Homer's Birth, from the Character of his. 
Stile, ſweet, and eaſie, and truly Egyptian 
in every reſpect; as likewiſe from the in- 
imitable excellency of his Fancy and Com- 
| poſition, ſo far ſurmounting all that others 
ave ſhewed, that it may well be thought 
to beſpeak a Divine Original. 


H 4 But 


own the reaſon of it; his Father having 
turn'd him, out of doors, about the time 
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But pray, Calaſiris, after the Gods went 
off, and you knew them to be ſuch by Ho- 
mer's Deſcription, what followed next ? 
much the ſame, anſwered he, that went 
before; Tumblings and Toſſings about; 
Care and Conſults with my ſelf, the uſual 
Entertainment of Sleepleſs hours. I was 
glad, on one hand, to think of ſeeing my 
native Country, a thing I little hoped for: 
On the other, it grieved me to conſider 
that Charicles muſt be ſevered from his 
Daughter. I ſtuck mightily about finding 
out a way to get the young Couple to- 
gether, and carry them off at firſt, and 
was no leſs perplexed about ordering our 
flight afterwards; what courſe we had 
beſt take, to paſs undiſcover'd; whether 
we ſhould go by Sea, or by Land. In 
ſhort, ſuch a hurry of Thoughts diſtracted 
my Mind, that 1 Slept not one wink til! 
Morning. Then it was, a little hefore 
day, that I heard a rapping at the Court- 
Yard Gate, and a Boy called out, deſiring 
to ſpeak with ſome body within. My 
Servant asking who he was, and what his 
Buſineſs might be ? The Boy made anſwer, 
that Theagenes the Theſſalian was at the 
door. It was lucky enough, I thought, to 
have ſuch an Opportunity offer it ſelf, for 
ripening thoſe Projects 1 had formed in 
my 
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my Head, and fo I ordered the Gentleman 
to be let in. 3 

I eaſily imagined what brought him thi- 
ther; that hearing I was an Egyptian and 
a Prieſt of that Country (as he did at the 
Banquet) he came in hopes of ſome help 
from me in his Amour: In this follow- 
ing the Opinion of the Vulgar, who reckon 
the Egptians to be a ſort of Con jurers, and 
that their only Wiſdom conſiſts in caſtin 
Nativities, and telling Fortunes, thoug 
this very wrongfully. It is true, there is 
an Art pretended to, there, by common Peo- 
gle, extremely vile and mean in it ſelf, a 
Slave to Puppets and Images, and conver- 
fant about the Bodies of the Dead, tied to 
Herbs and Roots, and venting it ſelf in 
Charms and Spells: An Art that never 


did good to any Man, being very uncer- 


tain and groundleſs in its pretenſions, and 
often producing ſad and grievous effects: 
whilſt Peoples expectations being fruſtra- 
ted by it, it puts into their Heads wicked 
purpoſes and adds Spurs to unlawful de- 
fires But this, my Son; is only the Spu- 
rious Iſſue of another Art, which may 
juſtly be called Wiſdom, and which Prieſts, 
and Holy Men amongſt us, Study from 
their tender Years. The only buſineſs of 
That, is to contemplate Heavenly things, 

| = y it 
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it converſes with the Gods, and is a Ray 
of the Divine nature; obſerves the moti- 
ons of Celeſtial Bodies, and gains the Pre- 
ſcience of future Events from thence; not 
with deſign to do the leaſt hurt, but ſo as to 
aim its whole ſcope towards the Improve- 
ment of Vertue, and the Good and Wel- 
fare of Mankind. And by direction of this, 
it was that I left my native Country, if by 
any means I might avoid, what I mention d 
before, the inteſtine differences of my Sons. 
But thoſe things I leave to the Gods, and 
the Will of Fate,which is not to be reliſted, 
and which perhaps decreed my Baniſhment; 
not ſo much topreſerve me from thoſe Evils 
1 endeavoured to ſhun, as for the ſake of 
what I have found ſince, my deareſt Chari- 
clia; in what manner you ſhall hear anon. 
 Theagenes entring into my Chamber, at- 
ter mutual Salutations paſſed, I delired 
him to ſit down by my Bed-ſide, and asked 
him what extraordinary Buſineſs might oc- 
caſion fo early a Viſit. He ſtroaking his 
Face a pretty while; Pm a loſt Man, 
ſaid he, and bluſh to tell you why: Then 
he ſtop'd. Upon which I thought it a fit 
time to ſhew my Skill, and to Prophecy of 
Things I knew before by ſenſible Evidence. 
by So looking upon him a little merrily, 1 8 
bl However backward you are, ſaid 5 - = 
: * 11 1 


nan 
diſcloſe the Matter, aſſure your ſelf there is 
nothing hid from me and the Gods. Then 
raiſing my ſelf in my Bed, counting Num- 
bers upon my Fingers that were all Cy- 
phers, and ſhaking my Hair about my 
Ears, like one ahout to deliver an Oracle.--- 
Child, faid I, you are in Love: At which 
he ſtarted. But when I added, You are in 
Love with Chariclia, he had certainly fal- 
len down and adored me, only that I 


with-held him from it. But then he kiſſed 


my- Head over and over, and gave thanks 
to the Gods for not deceiving him in the 
Opinion he had of me, and entreated me 
earneſtly to ſave his Life, which was not 
to be done, he ſaid, without ſpeedy help, 


ſo deſperate was his Caſe, ſo deep the 


wound he had received; and this, he pro- 
teſted the firſt of that nature he had ever 
felt; for no Woman had ever touch'd his 
Heart before, and he had often refuſed: 


advantageous Matches, and other leſs ho- 


nourable Opportunities of Love : Not but 
that the ſame fire ran thro' his Veins that 
Youth ought to have; but that he thought 
he had never ſeen a Woman worthy of 
his Paſſion, till Chariclia came in view. 
This ſaid, he wept, as one vexed at the 
Surrender he had been forced to make to 
the Virgins Beauty. I heartned him up 
H 6 what 
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what I could, and bid him live in hopes; 
Since he was pleaſed to have recourſe to 
me, he might reſt ſatisfied the Virgin was 
too weak to contend with my Skill. She 
was very. obſtinate indeed, (I ſaid) and 
therefore. it could not be expected ſhe 
ſhould yield ſuddenly, being ſo violently 
ſet againſt Love, that ſhe would ſcarce en- 
dure the Nameof Matrimony. However, 
nothing ſhould be wanting on my part 
to ſerve him: Art, I told him, was able 
to force Nature it ſelf. The only thing 
required on his ſide, was to take Courage, 
and follow my Directions; that which he 
promiſed to do in every thing, though 
Swords and Daggers were pointed at his 

Breaſt. | | 
While Theagenes was preſling and con- 
juring me to Diſpatch, and offering all he 
was worth to engage me to it, a Meſſage 
came from Charicles, that he deſired to 
ſpeak with me, and that he was hard by 
in the Temple of Apollo,  endeavouring to 
appeaſe the God, whoſe Anger he was 
apprehenſive of, by reaſon of ſome fright- 
ful Dreams he had been terrified with. | 
got up preſently, and diſmiſſing Theageres, 
came to the Temple, where 1 found Cha- 
ricles much dejected, and ſighing bitterly. 
I asked what made him ſo fad. =_ 
ould 


1 
ſnould I be otherwiſe, replied he, when 
beſides an ugly Dream I have had, my 
Daughter, I am told, continues ill, and 
had no Reſt laſt night. Her Sickneſs 
would be caufe enough of Grief to me at 
any time, but eſpecially is ſo Now, be- 
cauſe to Morrow is the great day of our 
Pythian Games, and it is Her part to hold 
r, a lighted Torch before the armed Racers 
't upon that Ocaſion.. So that one of theſe 
le inconveniencies muſt neceſſarily ariſe, ei- 
g WM ther that our Country Rites will be vioha- 
p ted by her Abſence, or her Health be en- 
e dangered by her ſtirring: abroad in the 
n Condition ſhe is in. I beſeech you there- 
5 fore, if you have not done it already, to 
think this moment of ſome Remedy for 
my Child: I beg it of you, for that Love 
and Friendſhip that has paſſed between us, 
or rather for the Gods ſake, that their 
Service may not be lame and defective. I 
am confident it is no hard matter for 
you to remove this Diſeaſe, this bewitch- 
ing as you call it; Prophetick Perſons can 
do greater things than! that comes to. I 
confeſſed to him that I had hitherto neg- 
lected to preſcribe a Remedy; and the 
better to carry on my Projects, deſired a 
days time to prepare my Medicines; mean 
while, ſaid I, let us make her a Viſit, to 

* examine 
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examine her Caſe more nicely, and to 
cehear her up if we can: Withal, Charicles, 
I would adviſe you to ſpeak ſome favour- 
able things of me to the Virgin, and 
make us a little better acquainted, that 
by having a good Opinion of her Phyſi- 
clan, my. Medicines may take place the 
better. That I will, ſaid Charicles. 

Not to trouble you with goo many Par- 
ticulars, when we came to Chariclia's 
Chamber, we ſaw her languiſhing, and 
penſive, and overcome by her Paſſion ; 
the roſie bloom had fled out of her Cheeks, 
and her Eyes looked dead and ſunk, the 
ſprightly livelineſs with which they uſed 
to ſhine, being perfectly extinguiſhed by 
her Tears. However, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw 
us, ſhe endeavoured to compoſe her ſelf, 
and aſſume her wonted looks the beſt ſhe 
could. Then Charicles taking her in his 
Arms, and kiſſing her a thouſand times,--- 
My deareſt Child, faid he, wherefore 
doſt thou hide thine illneſs from thy 
Father? Some Evil Eye has cauſed this 
Indiſpoſition, and yet thou forbeareſt to 
own it, as if thou hadſt done the injury 
thy ſelf, and not received it from o- 
thers. But cheer up, my Love; All ſhall 
be well. For I have prevailed upon this 
_ worthy Gentleman, the Wiſe and Know- 

w- ing 
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to ing Calaſiris, to find out a Remedy for 
les, you; and I know he can do it, 3 
bdur-perſon excellently well Skilfd in that 
ind Divine Art of Phyſick, which he has Stu- 
hat died from his Youth conjunctly with The- 
yi» W ology; and which is more, being our 
the © hearty and ſincere Friend. You will do 
well therefore to receive Viſits. from him 
without ſcruple, and to follow his Ad- 
vice in every thing, whether he propoſes 
to cure you by Charms, or any other way. 
I know beſides you are no Stranger to 
Philoſophical Converſation. wo 
Charictia made no anfwer, but by gently 
bending her felf,, gave conſent to what 
her Father adviſed. This done, we quit- 
ted the Room, Charicles charging me, be- 
\ fore we parted, not to forget the firſt 
Promiſe I made him, of working Chariclia 
to a better Opinion of Marriage and 
Mankind. So J left him, well fatisfied 
with the Promiſe he received, that in a 
ſhort time Matters ſhould ſucceed to his 
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BOOK VV. 


EXT Day the Pythian 
Games ended. But a great- 
er Conflict continued be- 
twixt the Young Couple, 
than any had paſſed there; 
Cupid, it may ſeem, reſo 
| ving to ſet up his Games 
to, and by exhibiting a Combat between 
the Nobleſt Pair that had yet entred the 
| Liſts, to challenge the Honour of the 
Day. For thus it happened : Greece were 
the Spectators, the Amphictyones (or Depu- 
ties 
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ties ſent from the Chief Cities of Greece) the 
Judges. After the Exerciſes were per- 
formed with great Gallantry, the Races 
ran, the Wreſtlings over, the Boxing and 
Pitching at the Bar finiſhed, at laſt a He- 
rauld cried out, Let the Armed Men 

come forth. And preſently Chariclin like 

a bright Star appeared at the end of the 
Liſts. For ſhe. had forced her ſelf: abroad, 
partly in compliance with her Country: 
Rites, but more, 1 believe, in hopes of 
ſeeing Theagenes in the Crowd. In her 
Left Hand ſhe bore a Torch, in her 
Right a Palm- branch: And no ſooner did 
ſhe appear, but the Eyes of the whole 
multitude were turn'd upon her; Thea- 
genes's with the ſooneſt; nothing being ſo 
uick-ſighted as a Lovers Eye, when the 

— is in view. And tho' he heard 
the Proclamation, his Mind was wholly 
taken up with gazing upon her: Inſo- 
much that he could not forbear telling me 
in the Ear (for he had taken his Seat next 
to me of ſet purpoſe) That's Chariclia.— 
| I bid him be quiet. 2 
| After Proclamation was made, a Man: 
| ſtept forth compleatly Arm'd (the like- 
lieſt Perſon:I beheld there) big in his own: 
{ thoughts, as having often been Crown'd 
for ViQories of this kind; for which = a: 
on- 
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ſon, I ſuppoſe, no one had the heatt to 
take him up. The Judges therefore com. 
manded him to withdraw, it being con- 
trary to their Rules, to give a Garland to 
any that had not actually contended for 
it. Upon which he deſired Proclamation 
might be made, that he Challenged the 
whole Field. Accordingly the Judges or- 
dered, the Herald Proclaim'd, He that 
accepts the Challenge, let him come 
forth. | 

I am called upon, cry'd Theagenes to 
me.—---Why fo, replied I !----S0 it is, 
and ſo it muſt be, Father; No Man ſhall 
take the Palm from Chariclia's Hand, and I 
ſtand by an idle Spectator.----But ſup- 
poſe you ſhonld be beaten, ſaid I; you 
don't conſider the Diſgrace, and other. ill 
Conſequences that may attend ſuch a Miſ⸗ 
fortune.----Bat who can beat me, replied 
Theagents, when Chariclia is at the end of 
the Courſe? Who can fly upon an Er- 
rand to her at that rate, I can? Don't 
yon know that Love is pictured with 
Wings, to denote the ſwift Motion with 
which Deſire carries us towards our Mi- 
ſtreſſes ?----And yet I might add further, 
were I given to boaſt, that no Man yet 
could ſhow a pair of Shoulders to me in 


running. Thus faid, he ſprung from ne, | 
and 
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and preſenting himſelf before the Judges, 
gave in his Name and Country, and choſe 
the Ground he was to run. Then put- 
ting on a compleat Suit of Armour, he 
ſtood at the Barriers, impatient to ſet out, 
and ſcarce waiting till the Trumpet ſound- 
ed the Signal to be given for Starting. 

It was a Noble Sight to behold, and 
not unlike the Scene Homer deſcribe 
when Achilles fought upon the Banks of 
Scamander. All Greece ſeem'd concern'd in 
the Match, the more becauſe ſo little 
look'd for; and every one betted their 
Wiſhes on Theagenes's Head, as much as. 
If themſelves had been to run. So pow» 
erful are lovely looks towards engaging 
our Affections. But no one expreſſed the 
tenth part of the Concern that Chariclia 
did, whom I obſerved a long time, and 
ſaw her Colour going and coming every. 
minute. For after that the Herald had 
proclaimed aloud the Perſons that were to 
run, Ormenus of Arcadia, and Theagenes 
the Theſſalian, they both ſtarted ; and the 
Courſe was run over with ſuch ſpeed, 
that our Eyes were ſcarce able to keep 
pace with their Heels. Then it was that 
the Virgin, not able to contain her ſelf, 
fell a padling with her Feet, and ſhe. 
ſeemed to run as ſhe ſtood. It looked as 


if. 
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| if ſhe thought. Theagenes's Body and Hers 
were actuated by one Soul, and that her 
Deſign was to help him forward by lend- 
ing him ſome of her own Motion. The 
reſt of the Spectators ſtood in anxious 
Suſpence which way the Victory would in- 
cline; and my felf more than any, who by 
this time held Theagenes in the place of an 
own Son. No wonder cryed Cnemon, the 
Spectators thus intereſſed themſelves in 
the Event, when 1 that only hear the Sto- 
ry, am in great Pain for Theagenes, and | 
beg you to eaſe me as ſoon as you can. 


When they had got about the middle of 


the Courſe, Cnemon; eps, turning his 
head back with an Air of contempt, and 
bidding Ormenus Good-bye, raiſed his 


Shield aloft, and ſtretching out himſelf, Wile 


with his Eye fixed upon Chariclia, he made 
towards her like an Arrow to its Mark ; 
inſomuch that upon meaſuring the Ground 
the Arcadian was found to be Diſtanced. 
Then coming to Chariclia, he threw him- 
ſelf into her Boſom, as if unable to com- 
mand the violence of his Motion, tho' in 
truth it was out of Deſign; and taking 
the Palm- branch from her hand, he dou- 
bled his Reward by Kiſſing the fair Inſtru- 
ment that conveyed it to him. am eaſy 
now, cryed Cremon. Theagenes had the 


Palm- 
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palm-branch, and the Virgins Hand to 


boot. But what followed next? You 
are never ſatisfied, Cnemon; Early or late is 
the ſame thing to you: Tho' the Night is 
far ſpent, and a little Sleep might do you 
more good, you are as eager upon Love 
ſtories as ever. For my part, Father, 
faid Cnemon, I believe that Homer himſelf 
was out in ſaying that Love might be cloy- 


ed. I never found my Appetite flag either 


in enjoying that Paſſion, or in hearing 
Stories about it. But when Theagenes and 
Chariclia are the Subject, who ſo ſtupid 
and Iron-hearted, as not to be pleaſed with 
the Hiſtory of their Amours, tho? it held 
the Year round. And therefore pray go 
on. 


* 


. Theagenes was crowned, and proclaim'd 
or, and complimented upon it by the 
Whole Company: But poor Chariclia came 


not off .ſo well, being enthralled in Love 
more than ever by this ſecond View of 
Theagenes. For to ſee the Object we love 
awakens our Fancy, and like freſh fuel 
added, increaſes the Flame of Affection. 
So returning to her Apartment ſhe paſſed 
that night after the ſame manner, or ra- 


ther in greater reſtleſſneſs than the for- 


mer. I alſo had my ſhare of diſquier, 
turning over in my thoughts the „ 
a © 
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of our flight, how it might be contrived 
with moſt Secrecy, and to what Regions 
of the Earth the Gods had conſign'd the 
Young Couple. As to the manner of our 
flight, I concluded preſently it muſt be 
by Sea, from thoſe words of the Oracle 


| From theſe Altars fled 
Thr Neptune's watry Furrows led. 


But for the Place whither we were bound, 
I had but one way of making it out, which 
was, if by any means I could get a fight of 
the Fillet Charicles ſpoke of, wherein the 
Virgins Circumſtances were deſcribed. For 
it ſeemed probable, that 1 might learn 
from thence both her Parents (whom I be- 


gan to gueſs at already) and her Country 
to which it was likely the Fates were abo 
to return her. And going therefore Wi 

und her Ser- 


Chariclia next morning, I 
vants about her all blubbering, and Chari- 
cles with them in the ſame Condition. L 
asked what was the meaning of thoſe 
Tears. Charicles anſwered, Alas ! my Daugh- 
ter grows worſe and worſe; laſt night 
was the moſt tedious night ſhe has had yet. 
Be pleaſed to withdraw a little, ſaid I, 


and order the Servants to do the like; on- 


ly let one of them hring hither a Tren, 


10 7 


ed and ſome Laugel, and Frankincenſe, and a 
1 little Fire, and let no one diſturb me till 1 
e 


call. Charicles commanded, and every thing 
was done as I required. 

1 was now at liberty to begin the Farce; 
and having burnt the Frankincenſe, and 
muttered ſome hard words to my ſelf, I 
drew the Laurel ſeveral times backwards 
and forwards, from head to foot, over 
Chariclia's Body. At length gaping like 
, one diſpoſed to ſleep, or like an old Witch, 
h IN 1 left off by degrees, after a world of Fop- 
f if peries acted with reference to my ſelf and 
e if the Virgin. She every now and then ſhook 
T her head, and ſmiled diſdainfully, as inti- 
mating by it, that for all the Pother 1 
made I knew nothing of her Diſtemper. 
hen ſcating my ſelf cloſe by her, Daugh- 
r. ſaid 1, be not dejected; Your Diſeaſe 
Neoommon, and eaſily cured. Some evil 
Eye has bewitch'd you, and I readily gueſs 
IF whoſe it was; Theagenes was the Man, the 
fame that ran the Courſe in Armour. I 
remember now, I ſaw him looking you in 

the face more wiſhtully than ordinary, and 
caſting ſcurvy Glances at you. Whether 
he did or not, it matters little, ſaid the 

Virgin. But, pray, who is he? Whence 
may he come ? That he is a Theſſalian born, 
reply'd I, the Herald told you when = 

| made 
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made Proclamation of the perſons that 


were to run : Beſides which I hear that 1 : 
he draws his Deſcent from Achilles, and f ft f 
am apt to believe him in that reſpec, I © 
from his ſize and comlineſs, reſembling in ſtem 
every point the Character of that Auguſt || © 7 
Hero. In this only he differs from it, that We 
whereas the Hero is repreſented as inſo- plica 


tent and paſſionate, it is the happineſs of 
this Gentleman to have high thoughts Char 


tempered with ſweetneſs and humanity, I time 
Tho, accompliſhed as he is, may he ſuffer = 


worſe things from others, than he has done 
himſelf, for having thus bewitch'd fo fair inc 
a Creature. ES 


Father, ſaid Chariclia, I return you thanks ec 

for your good Will, and the concern you Ii => 
expreſs ſor my Welfare; but why do you, che 
woiln ill topne that never did us any hurt e 
I dont think my ſelf bewitched, but my — 


Indiſpoſition is quite of another kind. 
Why then do you hide it, Child, and not | WI 
tell me plainly what it is? Am not I your Que 


Father, in Age at leaſt, tho more in ten- A 


derneſs of Affection? Your Father and l, Hol 


are we not dear Friends, animated by one i Clo 


Soul as it were? Tell me then what you him 
ail Take my Oath upon it, if required, 
the Secret is ſafe.----Speak out therefore, awe 


and increaſe not your Malady by conccal- 
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ing it. Diſeaſes are not cured that way: 
nd Adminiſter Remedies in time, and there's 


4 v0 danger; to defer them is Death: Di- 
in I ſtempers gather Strength by keeping them 
uſt to our ſelves; Impart them to others, and 
at we find help 1 by ſeaſonable Ap- 
. plications----The Virgin at a ſtand, and 


of © evidencing by her Looks the tumultuous 
Changes of her Mind, deſired a days 


Y time to conſider, and then (ſhe told me) 
er [ſhould know more of the Matter, if in- 
je deed I was not fully apprized of it already, 


ſince I pretended to ſuch Skill in Divining. 
So 1 left her to her ſelf, giving her time to 
reconcile her Modeſty to the Diſcovery ſhe 
was to make. And meeting Charicles at 
the door, What News, ſaid he? None but 
good, cryd 1; To morrow your Daugh- 
ter will be well: In the mean time you 
may call in a Phyſician if you pleaſe : With 
which I broke from him for fear of more 
Queſtions about Chariclia. 


After J had got a little way from the 


„ Houſe, I ſaw Theagenes walking in the 
© Cloiſter of the Temple, and talking by 
bimſelf, as one that took pleaſure in be- 
holding the place where the Fair one 
dwelt. And paſling by as if 1 had not 
known him, Theagenes cry'd out, Your Ser- 
vant Ca aſiris; a hs Tang you ; ea 
weng 
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the Man in the World I deſired to meet 
with. Upon which turning back of a ſud. 
den, Oh, Theagenes, ſaid I, the handſome 
Theagenes, is it You ! I beg your pardon, [ 
did not ſee you.--- Why, the Handſome The. 
agenes, reply'd he, when Chariclia deſpiſes 
me ?. Sir, ſaid I, in an angry Tone, 
Why do — undervalue me and my Art! 
the Art that has already laid her at your 
feet, and has forced her to love, and de- 
ſire to ſee you above all things. Is it 
poſſible, Father? Can Charicha deſire to 
ſee me! PI be with her this inſtant.---- 
Hold, young Gentleman, ſaid I, pulling 
him by the Cloak; You ſeem to value your 
ſelf too much upon your Speed : I hope 
you don't deſign to run away with her.---- 


This is not a buſineſs to be done on a ſud- 


den, nor is it ſo eaſily brought about as 
you imagin, but requires much thought 


and Conſideration to effect it decently, and 
no leſs time and Preparation to make it 


bear with ſafety. Don't you know the 
Virgins Father, how great a Man he is, 
that he is Prince of this City? Don't you 
conſider the Laws here, that the Act you 
are about is Capital ?---- No matter for 
That, return'd he; Let Chariclia be Mine, 
tho” I die the next minute. And'yet what 
ſnould hinder why I maywt ask the Lady 


| than uſual. It's phi, ſaid I, that nothing 
5 | 2 | 
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in Marriage? I don't ſee any Difparage- 
ment it would be to her Father to own me 
for a Son-in-Law. _ 3 
We ſhall never gain that Point of him, 
ſaid 1; not that he has any Objection a- 
gainſt your Perſon or Eſtate, but becauſe 
know he has promiſed her ſome time ſince 
to a Nephew of his, his Siſters Son. At 
his peril be it, cry'd Theagenes, whoever it 
is that claims that Promiſe. To offer at 
Chariclia is a wrong to me, and he that 
does it ſhall ſoon find 1 don't wear this 
Sword for Nothing.---- No more of that, 
ſaid I; Your Sword may Teſt where it is; 
only mind what I ſay, and do as I bid you: 
At preſent be gone, and take care not to 
be ſeen too mach in my Company : When 
you come to me, let it be alone, and as 
privately as may be : Upon which he left 
me, ſad and loth to part. | 
Next day I met Charicles again, who 
running to me, and Kiſſing my head twen- 


| ty Une, cryed out inceſſantly O the 


power of Wiſdom ! O the force of Friend- 
ſhip ! The great Work is over, it is finiſh- 
ed by your Means; the Scornful ſubmit ; 
the Obſtinate are overcome; Chariclia 
loves. At this I began to look big, I knit 
my Brows, and ſtalk'd more majeſtically 
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can withſtand our Art; I only made ſome 
ſlight Attacks, my great Artillery was not 
planted,and yet you ſee ſhe yields. But tel! 
me, Charicles, how come you to know ſhe 
loves? ---- By following your Advice, faid 
he; for having ſent for Phyſicians as you 
directed, the beſt and ableſt I knew, I led 
them to her Chamber, proffering all I had 
to cure her. They, as ſoon as they came 
in, enquired of her where her illneſs lay. 
She turning her head from them gave no 
Anſwer, but only repeated that Verſe of 
Homer : 


Achilles, braveſt Soul that Greece &er bred! 


Upon which Aceftinus (I don't queſtion 
but = know the Man) ſnatching her 
Wriſt by force, endeavoured to make a 
Tudgment of the Motion of her heart by 
tne Pulſe of her Arm; and after he had 
tryed the Artery upwards and downwards 
for ſome time, O Charicles, ſaid he, in vain 
have you ſent for us! in this Caſe Phy ſick 
ſignifies nothing,--- Bleſs us, cry'd I what! 
No hopes! My Daughter a dead Woman 
Be patient a little! ſaid he, till you hear 
All. Then takin 
The buſineſs of our Profeſſion is to cure 
the Body directly, and the Mind only in a ſe- 
condary 


me aſide, he ſpoke thus. 
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condary way, as it is affected by corpore- 
al Diſeaſes ; for the Body growing well, 
the Mind recovers of courſe. Now the 
young Lady is Ill indeed, but of no bodi- 
ly Sickneſs. I don't find any Humour re- 
dundant, any Obſtruction in her Nerves, 
any Inflammation upon her Lungs ; nor 1s 
her Body out of order in whole or in part. 
Were I to gueſs at her Diſtemper, there 
me is but one thing I can impute it to, and 
. 1 believe 1 am not much beſide the Mark. 
no For God's ſake, what is it, ſaid 1? let me 
Of bear. Aceſtinus reply'd, the Lady can 
belt tell you her ſelf; Her Sickneſs is in 
her Mind; ſhe's in Laye. Don't you ob- 
a! ſerve her Eyes ſwell, and a wild Caſt in 
her look; that her Fancy is diſturbed, 
and ſhe talks every thing that comes up- 
permoſt; that ſhe takes no Reſt; that her 
Fleſh is much emaciated, and tho no rea- 
ſon can be given for it according to the 
Rules of our Art, her Skin hangs looſe a- 
bout her ? O Charicles you muſt look out 
for ſome other Phyſician; and 1 muſt tell 
you there is but one that can do the Feat, 
I mean the Perſon ſhe loves. This faid, he 
departed. 
And now, Calaſiris, I come to you, my 
guardian Genius, from whom alone, both 
mea nd 1 expect help. For when 1 had 
5 I 3 often 


[1794] 
often been at her, and beſought her ear. 
neſtly to tell me what ſhe ail'd, I could 
get no other anſwer, than that ſhe could 
not tell her felt, but believed that Cala. 
ris could cure her, and no one elſe, and 
therefore beg'd that I would ſend you to 
her: From whence I conclude, ſhe depends 
wholly upon your Skill..-- Well, ſaid I! 
that ſhe is in love I find you are ſatisfied; 
Can you tell me with whom? Not I in- 
deed, Calaſiris; How ſhou'd I ? I heartily 
wilh Alcamenes were the Man, my Siſter's 
Son 1 formerly ſpoke of, whom in my own 
thoughts I have long deſign'd for her Hus- 
band. In anſwer to this, I told him, that 
the beſt way of knowing it, was to intro- 


_ duce the Gentleman, and preſent him be- 


fore her. He approved the Advice, and 
went to put it in practiſe. 
Meeting him again about Noon ; I have 
fad News to tell you, ſaid he; My poor 
Daughter 1s poſſeſſed ; for no otherwiſe 
can I think of her, her Behaviour is ſo un- 
accountably ſtrange. By your advice I 


brought Alcamenes to her, dreſſed to all ad- 


vantage that a Gentleman could be: And 
ſhe no ſooner ſaw him, but as if a Gorgor's 
Head had appeared, or any thing more 
terrible, ſhe ſhrieked out, ſhe turned her 
Face towards the Wall, ſhe Re = 

andy 
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Hands to her Throat in a ſtrangling po- 
ſture, threatning to kill her ſelf immedi- 
ately, and proteſting ſolemnly ſne would 
do it, if we did not quit the Room. Up- 
on which we left her that inſtant; for 
when things were brought to that paſs, 
what was to be done? And now I am be- 


come your humble Suitor once more, beg- 


ging you not to ſuffer my Child to pe- 
riſh, and me to be loſt to my beſt Wi- 
ſhes and Expectations. 

O Charicles, ſaid I, with too much rea- 
ſon, I fear, did you ſay your Daughter was 
Poſſeſſed. The Powers I employ'd, and 
they no inconſiderable ones, were now at 
work to bring her off her obſtinacy, and 
compel her to that, which by a fixed bent 
of Reſolution ſhe was ſo averſe to. But I 
find ſome adverſe Powers interpoſe, and 
hinder my Agents from executing the 
Commiſſion I gave them. It's high time 
therefore to ſhew me the Fillet you for- 
merly mentioned, the Fillet, I mean, which 


among. other things was expoſed with 


your Daughter. How vehemently do I 
ſuſpect ſome Enchantment at bottom, and 
that the Letters writ on it are Magical 


Chara ers, contrived by ſome Enemy to 
ſet her heart againſt Marriage, that ſhe. 


might live a ſingle Life all her days, and 
| "FM die 
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die without Iſfue ! Charicles was of the 
ſame Opinion, and ſoon after brought the 
Fillet. 1 defired time to decypher it; 
which being granted, I went ſtrait to my 
Lodging, and the firſt thing I did, began 
to read the Infcription, which I found 
written, not in vulgar Letters, but in the 
Royal Ethiopic Character, not unlike that 
wherein our Egyptian Myſteries are engroſ- 
fed. The Werds were theſe: 

Perſina Queen of Ethiopia bequeaths this 
mournful Inſcription as a Iaſt Legacy to 
ber Daughter, whatever her Name may 
d to be; a Daughter only known to 

er by the Pangs ſhe felt in bringing her 
forth. [My Blood curdled Cue mon, upon 
reading Perſma's name; however I went 
on) The Sun is witneſs, that Great Au- 
thor of our Race, that J expoſe thee not, 
my Child, upon any diſhonourable account, 
nor did I conceal thy Birth from thy Fa- 
ther Hydaſpes for any reaſon whereof | 
ought to be aſhamed. But, Dear Child, 
if ever thou liveſt to read theſe Letters, 
accept the Apology which I make to Thee, 
and to him whom the Gods ſhall incline to 
take thee up, and to all Mankind, ex- 
plaining the grounds of my unnatural Cru- 
elty to thee. | | 


Sol 


E 
Sol and Bacchus were our Anceſtors a- 
mong the Gods ; among the Heroes, Per- 
ſeus and Andromeda, and after them Mem- 
non. Theſe at ſeveral times built the Roy- 
al Palace, and adorned it with Statues and 
Paintings repreſenting their own A tchieve- 
ments; the publick Rooms and Porticoes 
with ſome ſorts, the Bedchambers with o- 
thers : Particularly, the royal Apartment 
was hung. round with the Hiſtory of Per- 
ſeus and Andromeda. There it happened 
that your Father, after we had been mar- 
ried ten years without a Child, retiring 
from the mid-day heat, came in and knew 
me, excited to it, (as he proteſted him- 
ſelf) by a Dream. Upon which I con- 
ceived, and not long after: found my ſelf 
with Child. From that time, to my lying in, 
there were publick Feaſtings all the King- 
dom over, and Sacrifices of Thankſgiving 
offered, for the hopes · the King had of an 
Heir and Succeſſor. from his own Loins. 
Being wins, to bed at the uſual 
time, I was delivered of a white Child, a 
Colour new to the Ethiopians ; of which 
I knew the reaſon to be, that during your 
Father's Embraces, my Eye chanced to be 


fixed upon the Picture of Andromeda naked 
(for Perſeus had juſt taken her from the 


Rock) and the Powers of — 
1 Us 


r "wu 
5 unfortunately ſtrong in me, as to pro- 
duce a Child of like Complexion with the 
Picture. | 
However, as I was well aſſured that 
ſuch a reaſon would find but little Credit 
for clearing me from the ſuſpicion of A- 
dultery, I reſolved, if poſſible, to ſecure 
my ſelf from the ignominious Puniſhment 
due to that Crime. And thinking it much 
better for thee, my Child, to have a 
chance for life, than he delivered up to 
certain Death, under the ſcandalous im- 
 Þitation of a Spurious Iſſue, I pretended 
to my Husband, that the Child died as 
foon as it was born, and took care to 
have thee expoſed with all the Caution 
and Secrecy that- might be; at the ſame 
time expoſing with thee great Riches, as 
a Reward to him that ſhould find, and 
breed thee up. And among other things 
I zdorned thee with, 1 added this Fillet, 


the melancholy Remembrancer of both 


our hard Fates, which in deep ſorrow |! 
ſtain'd with Blood and Tears. 

And now, my ſweet Babe, for ſome 
few Minutes only my Davghter, if For- 
Tune ſpare thy life, remember thy high 


Birth, and let Chaſtity be thy chief Care, 


that grearcſt Ornament to Women, and 
to them eſpecially who carry noble Blood 
in 


99 


in their Veins. In this imitate thy Pa- 


rents, as in every other Character of a 
Princely Mind. Remember alſo to enquire 
after a Ring, which among other Jewels 
was expoſed with thee, and be very careful 
of it, being the ſame thy Father married 
me with: A royal Cypher is-engraven up- 
on it, and it is ſet with a Pautarbe Stone 
of hidden Vertues. Theſe things I talk 
to thee by Letters, the dumb conveyors 
of my Thoughts, ſince Fate denies us a liv- 
ing Converſation. They may be of uſe 
ſome time or other, and they may prove 
only the idle reſults of a fruitleſs Care, 


ſince no one can ſound the depths of For- 


tune. But O unhappy fair one, a reproach 
to thy Mother by being beautiful ! ſhould 


the Gods continue thee among the Living, 


thou wilt know by theſe Tokens wh» thou 
art; otherwiſe they may ſerve as a Mo- 
ther's laſt Duties to her deareſt Child, 
whoſe Death I pray, may neyer reach 
theſe Ears. $16 

Upon reading this Inſcription, Cnemon, 


1 found what 1 wanted, and admiring the 
wiſe ſteps of Providence, was ſeiſed pre- 


ſently with a ſtrange medly of Paſſions, 
both Joy and Grief blended together. I 
rejoiced much at the diſcovering things J 
knew nothing of before, and that the O- 
| 1 6 racle 
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racle was thoroughly unfolded. But then 
I grieved no leſs at what I feared might 
happen, and: I pitied human. Nature, as 
weak, and wavering, and never at any 
Certainty ; and 1 had no need of any o- 
ther Example to verifie the Reflection, 
than Chariclia's Fortune. For many things 
threw. themſelves into my thoughts; 
What ſhe was, and what ſhe had been; 
How great a Fall ſhe had in her Parentage, 
a King's Daughter really, and a Prieſt's 
reputed ; to- what a diſtance ſhe had been 
driven from her Native Country ; How 
the had changed her Name, the Royal 
Name of the Houſe of Ethiopia, for that 
of a Baſtard. In ſhort, I was at a loſs 
which way to turn my ſelf. It was eaſy 
L found to make melancholy Remarks up- 
on what was paſt, but I had no heart 
> promiſe my ſelf that. better things 
would come. At length recovering my 


thaughts ta a better conſiſtency, I con- 


claded there was no dallying, but now or 
never the Work muſt be begun. So be- 
takilig my ſelf to Chariclia, I found her a- 
one under a fort of Deſpondency, endea- 
vouring to bear up with her Mind, but 
her Body too weak to ſuſtain the ſhock, 
and ſinking under the weight of her Sor- 
rows. "Wherefore removing thoſe to a 


greater 
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greater diſtance whom I thought too near, 
and charging them to make no noiſe, un- 
der pretence that L was about to pray 
with her. Sy 
The time is come, ſaid I, O Chariclia, 
to perform the Promiſe you made Veſter- 
day, of telling me what you ailed, and 
not to conceal your Grief from one ſo 
tenderly affected to you, and who can 
eaſily find it out, however you may think 
to cover it from him. She taking me 
by the hand, kiſfing and bathing it with 
her Tears, Divine Calaſiris, ſaid ſhe, grant 
me this firſt requeſt I ever made to 
you; ſuffer me to enjoy a miſerable Si- 
tence, which by your own Confeſſion is no 
Bar to your Knowledge; let me be mo- 
deſt at leaſt in hiding that which I am 
aſhamed to feel in my ſelf, and much 
more aſhamed: to diſcover. My Diſeaſe 
indeed is painful, but what troubles me 
moſt, is my giving way to it at firſt, in- 
dulging a Paſſion the moſt hateful to me, 
and which barely to repeat, would ſully 
the bright Name of Virginity.— I en- 


dieavouring to comforther,replyed, Daugh- 


ter, you do well to keep. thoſe things to 
your ſelf, ſince I have no need of hear- 
ing. what. my Art has fully diſcloſed to 
me; and I wonder not to find you ſo _ 

ward 
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ward in divulging a Secret which Virgin 
Modeſty is apt to bluſn at. But ſince 
Love is your Diſeaſe, and Theagenes the 
cauſe of ĩt (for this the Gods have revealed 
to me) aſſure your ſelf, you are not the 
firſt nor only Perſon that has languiſhed 
under the Diſtemper. Nothing is more com- 
mon than for Virgins of the higheſt Birth, 
and otherwiſe the ſtricteſt Vertue, to be 
ſubje&t to that Epidemical Diſeaſe. Love 
is a Deity of mighty Command; the Gods 
themſelves are forced to bow to his Scep- 
ter. But bethink your ſelf what is fitting 


to be done at preſent. Happy were it 


perhaps, had you never known what Love 


meant. But now you do know it, and 


find a neceſſity of owning his Soveraignty, 
the only wiſe Choice you have left, is to 
purſue ſome juſt and honourable ends of 


Love, abhorring Luſt and incontinency as 


a baſe Diſeaſe, and applying your thoughts 
to' Marriage, the only lawful Remedy to 
that burning Fever of the Mind. 

While I thus ſpake, Cnemor, the Sweat 


drop'd off her Face; and it plainly ap- 


peared that ſhe was well pleaſed with the 
Advice I had given, tho an Agony of 
hopes and fears, and the Concern ſhe was 
under to have her thoughts laid open, 


Had occaſioned that Diſorder. At laſt, 


after 
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after a long pauſe, Good Calaſiris ſaid ſhe, 
you talk of Marriage, and adviſe me to 
chuſe it, as if my Father had already con- 
ſented, or that Addreſſes had been made 
to me by my unhappy Undoer. As to the 
young Gentleman, ſaid I, there is no fear. 
Be ſatisfied, He is more ſmitten than 
your ſelf ; and for the ſame reaſon it may 
feem ? your Souls being conſcions of each 
others Dignity at your firſt meeting, and 
ſimilitude prompting them to covet a near- 
er Alliance. But as to your reputed Fa- 
ther, I am not unſenſible that he has pro- 
vided another Husband for you, I mean 


his Nephew Alcamenes. Alcamenes ! ſaid 


ſhe ? he ſhall ſooner provide a Grave for 
him. No Husband but Theagenes will 
down with me. Either Theagenes or Death. 
But pray tell me how you come to know 
that Charicles is only my reputed Father.--- 
From this Fillet faid I, producing that 1 
mentioned. And how came you by it, 
anſwered ſhe ? For I can juſt remember, 
that being in Egypt, after that Charicles 
had taken me from my Nurſe, and brought 
me hither (how or which way I can't tell) 
he took the Fillet from me, and put it 
into a Box, to preſerve it from injury of 
Time and Accidents.---- How I came by 
it, ſaid I, you ſhall hear afterwards; — 

| the 
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the mean time do you know what the In- 
{ſcription imports: She anſwering that 
ſhe did not; I told her that it containd 
an Account of her Country and Parentage 
and the Circumſtances under which ſhe was 
brought into the world. At laſt, when 
ſhe deſired a Particular of the Account, I 
read the Writing to her Paragraph by Pa- 
prong every word as I went 
along. 

No ſooner had ſhe underſtood who ſhe 
was, but with a Mind elevated and more 
approaching to the Dignity of her Birth, 
ſhe asked what Meaſures were to be taken. 
Then I began to confer with her more 
openly, telling her what Deſigns I had in 
hand. My ſelf, Madam, faid I, have been 
in Ethiopia, Whither 1 travelled to inform 
my ſelf in the Learning of that Country ; 
and there I had the Honour to be well 
known to your Mother Perſma. For the 
Palace was ever open to: Wiſe Men; and 
I was the more reſpected for being Maſter, 
no leſs of the Ethiopict, than of the Egyp- 
tian Wiſdom. Your Mother: hearing that 
I was about to return Home, took me a- 
ſide, and diſcovered to me the ſeveral in- 
cidents of your Birth; obliging me. by an 
Oath to Secrecy, and ſaying it was more 


than ſhe durſt impart: to the Sages, of her 
| OWN, 
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own Nation. Then ſhe beg'd me to con- 
ſult the Gods, whether at that time you 
were in being, and in what part of the 
World you Sojourned ; for after the ſtrict- 
eſt enquiry made, ſhe could hear of no 
ſuch Perſon in Ethiopia. Upon which I 
told her, that being converſant with the 


Gods, I had learnt from them, both that 


you were alive, and in what Country. 
She then mightily importuned me to find 
you out, and lay her Commands upon yon 
to return to Ethiopia. For having never 
been with Child ſince the time ſhe bore 
you, ſhe had come to a reſolution of owne 
ing you to her Husband whenever you ap- 


| 1 DX and ſhe doubted not of gaining 


lis Belief, as well on account of the long 
Experience he had of her Vertue, as for 
the Joy he would conceive at having an 


Heir alive beyond all expectation. Ha- 


ving fo faid, ſhe conjured me to compli- 
ance, by calling the Sun to Witneſs, an 
Oath moſt Sacred to the Eaſtern Sages. 
Bound by that Oath I came to this place, 
not taking the Journey, it muſt be con- 
feſſed, purely in ſearch of you. But the 
Gods having beſtowed the finding you 
out as the happieſt Acceſſion of reward 
to my Labours, 1 have wholly employed 


my Thonghts a long time in contriving 


mean 
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means to carry you back: For that end 


omitting no occaſion of ingratiating my 
ſelf in your favour; tho? 1 deferred 
mentioning the principal Buſineſs to you, 
till by ſome device I could get the Fillet 
into my poſſeſſion, which I knew to he 


abſolutely neceſſary for gaining Credit 


from you to that ſtrange Relation I was 
to make. Whilſt Charicles therefore is 
preparing matters, with the utmoſt Ap- 
plication, for Marrying you to Alcamenes, 
and before he attempts to do it by force, 
my Advice is, that you fly from hence, 
under my Conduct, to your own Country 
and Relations; and that you take Thea- 
genes with you, who F know is' ready to 
follow you to ay part of the Earth; that 
you live no longet the Life of a Vagabond, 
and one in Exile, but aſſume to your ſelf 
that Royal Eſtate to which you were 
born, and admit your Deareſt to a Part- 
nerſhip in it. Conſider what Encourage- 
ment the Gods have given to this Under- 
taking, and particularly Apollo himſelf: 


With which I repeated the Oracle yon 
have heard; and explained it to her; tho' 


Chariclia was no Stranger to this Oracle 
before, which' for ſome time had become 
the Talk, and had exerciſed the * 
r 069.07 5 OS 


ee og, Þ on IS 


[ 187 J 
of the whole Town to find out the mean- 
ing of it. 

Well, ſaid Chariclia, ſince, as you tell 
me, and I verily believe, it is the Gods 
pleaſure to have things ſo, what's to be 
done next ?----Pretend, Madam, that you 
approve the Match with Alcamenes.----A 
hard Article, ſaid ſhe, and I think Diſho- 
nourable, to prefer any Man before Thea- 


genes ſo much as in Pretence. But be- 


cauſe I reſolve to give my ſelf wholly up 
to you, Father, and the will of the 
Gods, let me know, I pray, what your 
Deſign is in this Pretence, that it may'nt 


fail for want of due Management on my 


ſide.----You ſhall know, Madam, by the 


Sequel, ſaid 1, not willing as yet to_dif- 


cover my Plot: For to tell Women be- 
fore-hand what is to be done, breeds 
Diffidence and delays; whereas to put 
them upon any Enterprize of a ſudden, 
makes them more daring and vigorous in 
the execution. Be pleaſed, Madam, only 
to follow my Advice, as in other things, 
ſo eſpecially in this of flattering Chari- 
cles with hopes. of the Marriage ; for I 
know the Man, and am confident he will 
will do nothing without my Direction. 
Chariclia agreed, and I left her weeping. 


I had 
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I had ſcarce parted from the Houſe, when 


I aw Charicles exceeding ſorrowful and 
dejected. Why how now, my old Friend, 
ſaid I! When you-ought: to rejoyce and 
be thankful to the Gods for having ob- 
taincd your wiſhes ; Chariclia (to the eter- 
nal honour of my Skill) being brought to 
think well of Matrimony, then are you 
dull, and down in the Mouth, and ready 
to cry; Vd fain know for what rea- 
ſon ?----O Calaſfirs, ſaid he, have I not 
too much reaſon ? When inſtead of ſee- 
ing her Married as you promiſed, ſhe is 
like to be ſtoln away and carried to ſome 
foreign Country, if any heed is to be gi- 
ven to Dreams, and particularly to one 
1 had laſt Night; wherein 1 fancied, 
that Apollo letting fly an Eagle off his 
Hand, the Bird came ſwooping down, 
and ſnatching my Child from my Boſom, 


carried her to a Land afar off, full of 


dark and footy Appearances; neither 
could I tell what became of her after- 
wards, the vaſt intermediate diſtance be- 
tween us intercepting my Sight. 

— Whither this Dream tended J eafily 
gueſſed ; but ſeeing my buſineſs was, to 
recover him, if poſſible, from his preſent 
fright, and to draw him off from fiiſpec- 
ting what was then in agitation; Charicles, 


ſaid 


2 
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that ought to be taken care of againſt the 
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ſaid 1; notwithſtanding you are a Prieſt, 
and even Prieſt to a God moſt renown'd 
for Prophecy, yet in my Opinion you have 
no great Talent at interpreting Dreams : 
For whereas your Dream plainly ſignifies 
that your Daughter is to be married, the 


Eagle that took her from you denoting 


her Husband, and Apollos letting fly the 
Eagle his approval of the Match; you 
taking every thing by the wrong handle, 
vex and fret your ſelf as if ſome dire Event 
were portended.— Come, Chbaricles, no 
more of this. Let us conform our minds 
to the Will of the Gods, and not affront 
their Goodneſs by foreboding Chimerical 
Evils to our ſelves. Rather, let us turn 
our thoughts upon finding out ſome way to 
work the Virgin to a ſpeedier Compliance. 
He asking what I would propoſe; I told 


him, If he had any thing by him fit for a 


young Ladies acceptance, he ought to 
make a Preſent of it to Chariclia, in the 
name of her Lover. Believe me, ſaid I, 
Gold and Jewels carry Enchantments with 
them not to be reſiſted by Women. With- 
al, I put him in mind of ſeveral things 


Wedding; ſeeing it would be convenient 
to continue the Solemnity ſeveral days, 


the better to fix a real Love in the Virgin, 


which 
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which: hitherto was only ſuperficial and 
forced. Fear not, ſaid Charicles; nothing 
ſhall be wanting on my part. With which 
he haſted away, not a- little eager to ſhew 
the ſincerity of his Words by Correſpon- 
dent actions. For 1 found afterwards that 
he followed my Advice to a tittle, and 
with as much diſpatch as I could wiſh, pre- 
ſenting the Lady, as from Alcamenes, with 
rich Cloths, and a Bracelet of Jewels, the 
ſame that Perſina Queen of Ethiopia had 
expoſed with her Daughter. 
| Mean while, meeting with Theagenes, I 

; asked what was become of the Company 
ii he brought with him who appeared at the 
| Show ? He ſaid, the Virgins were ſet out 
| already, walking ſoftly before; and that 
the Gentlemen were all in a Mutiny to be 
5 going home. Upon which 1 told him 

| what he ſhould ſay to 'em, and what he 
| muſt do in the preſent Juncture; and I 
= charged him to be ready at a ſign I ſhould 
| give when matters were ripe. So for that 
|| time we parted. | 
1 Immediately I went to the Temple of 
1 Apollo, humbly to implore his guidance 
1 and direction in the flight I was to take 

1 with the young Couple. The God anſwer- 
Il ed, as in all other caſes he is wont to do, 
„ when asking things according to his Wl 
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he prevents our Wiſhes by his Goodneſs. 
Before my ſupplications were offered he 
ſhewed his approval of what I was about, 
and made promiſe of furtherance and Pro- 
tection in it, not by Words but by Actions. 
For going as I ſaid in all haſt, thoughtful 
and ſollicitous, to conſult the Propheteſs 
about the buſineſs I was upon, a Voice 
ſtop'd me, crying out, Whither ſo faſt ? 
the Strangers invite you to eat with them ; 
meaning, certain perſons that were cele- 
brating a Feaſt with Muſick to the honour 
of Hercules. As ſoon as I heard it I went 
to them ; for I made a Conſcience of neg- 
lecting an Invitation to any divine Solem- 


+ 
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partake of the ſame Libations, and dip in hir 
the ſame Diſh, to part perfect Strangers to to 
each others Affairs. 1 
' They told me they were Phenicians of ing 
Tyre, by Profeſſion Merchants; that they | 
were bound to Carthage in Africa, having th. 
their Ship laden with Goods from Ethiopia all 
and the Indies, and with Manufactures of I yo 
their own Country ; that at preſent they to 
held a Feaſt to Hercules the Tyrian, in ac- in 
knowledgment of a Victory gain'd by one res 
of their Companions (pointing to the Man) I} arc 
at the Pythian Exerciſes, eſteeming it a I th 
great Honour to their Nation, that a Ty- a ( 
rian ſhould be crown'd among the Greeks. ter 
For after we had weather'd the Cape of da 
Malea, ſaid they, being driven by contra- pri 
ry Winds to the Iſland of Cephalenia, he I gm) 
perſwaded us to alter our intended Courſe, bu 
and to put in as near as might be to this fol 
place, by telling us of a Dream he had, en 
which aſſured him of Victory in caſe he me 
tryed his Fortune at theſe Games, appeal- th 
ing to the Pythian God for the truth of | bl. 
what he aſſerted. And indeed he has ve- 14 
rified the Prediction by what he has done ap 
being proclaim'd Victor in that great Aſ- no 
| ſembly, who was only a Trading Man U. 
| before. And now he celebrates this Feaſt, || Pij 
| in gratitude to that God, who — — IK. 
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him, the Succeſs he has met with, and 
to implore a bleſſing upon our Voyage, 
which we intend to proſecute next Morn- 
ing if the Wind ſets fair. | 

Say you ſo, cry'd 1? And is to morrow 
the Day you purpoſe to Sail ?----Yes, they 
all ſaid, by the bleſſing of the Gods.----If 
you pleaſe, Gentlemen, I ſhould be glad 
to bear you Company ; for I have Buſineſs 
in Sicily, and you know that Iſland lies di- 
rely in the Road to Africa, whither you 
are bound. With all our hearts, ſaid 
they; we deſire no better Company than 
a Greek, and one who we believe has in- 
tereſt in the Gods to ſecure us from all 
dangers.----Agreed, Gentlemen, faid I, 
provided yowll allow me one Day to get 


my Matters ready.----That they would; 


but a Day was the utmoſt they could af- 
ford. Next Evening I muſt be ready to 
embark, the Nights, they ſaid, being 
moſt favourable to their getting clear of 
the Coaſt, by reaſon of freſh breezes that 
blew conſtantly at that time from Land.--- 


1 promiſed to be with them at the time 


appointed, and they engaged their words 
not to weigh Anchor till that time came. 
Upon which I left them playing upon 


Pipes,and Dancing after the Syrian manner. 
Their Dance, was a ſort of Jigg, to which 


a brisk 
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a brisk Tune being played, they ſome- 
times cut Capers in the Air, ſometimes 
bent a Knee upon the ground, ſometimes 
turn'd their Bodies round with great ſwift- 
neſs and agility, tho' not unlike People 
poſſeſſed. 
From them I went to Chariclia, whom 
I found with the Jewels upon her Breaſt, 
which Charicles had preſented her, her 
Eye not a little buſie in gazing upon 
them: After which I made a Viſit to Thea- 
genes, And having taught each of them 
their Leſſon how they muſt proceed, I re- 
turned to my Lodging, full of care and 
thought about what was to be done. 
Next day Matters were ordered thus. 

About the dead of Night when the 


whole Town was buried in Sleep, a Party, 


of Armed Men beſet Chariclia's Houſe. 
Theagenes Commanded in this Amorous 

Aſſault, and the Men under him were the 
young Gentlemen that attended him in 
the Proceſſion ; who ſhouting aloud, and 


clattering their Shields together, to ter- 


rifie thoſe who -might chance to be be- 
twixt Sleeping and Waking, broke into 
the Virgins Apartment with Torches 
lighted, the Door being eaſily forced, by 
reaſon it was left unbarrd by agreement. 
Upon which Chariclia was ſeized, and the 


Houle 
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Houſe plundered of every thing ſhe deſi- 
red; the Virgin readily ſubmitting to 
this agreeable Violence, who was fully ac- 
quainted with the whole Deſign before. 
The Youth after they had quitted the 
Houſe, ran thro' the City, frighting the 
Inhabitants with a horrid noiſe they made 
in opening their Throats, and clattering 
their Targets together; the unſeaſonable 
time of Night they choſe, and the found 
reverberated from Mount Parnaſſus, ad- 
ding much to the Conſternation. Then 
making out of the City, they took Horſe, 
and rid Whip and Spur for Mount Oeta, 
and the Hill Country of the Locrians. 

Only Theagenes and Chariclia ſlipt from 
the Company, as I had ordered them; and 


coming to me, trembling and amazed, fell 


upon their Faces, embracing my Knees, 
and crying out inceſſantly, Help, good Fa- 
ther, Help us. This Chariclia repeated, 
and nothing elſe ; her Eyes caſt down up- 
on the Earth all the while, for ſhame, it 
might ſeem, of what ſhe had done. The- 
agenes Was more copious in his Complaints. 
Help, Father, he cried, Help your poor 
Suppliants, Strangers where we are, with- 
out Houſe or Friend, forſaking All only 
to gain each other.-—Preſerve our Lives 
committed to wild Chance ; faye the di- 
K 3 8 ſtreſſed 
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ſtreſſed Captives of chaſt Love.----Fugj- 
tives we are, tho? by our own Choice ; 
and chearful you will find us under your 
Guidance and Protection, the only Safety 
we have left. * 

I ſtood confounded at theſe words, and 


_ tho? with much ado I ſuppreſſed Tears in 


my Eyes, yet I wept inwardly over the 
young Couple; and having eaſed my Grief 
a little by that means, I raiſed them both 
from the ground, and heartned them 
what I could, by putting them in mind, 
how auſpicions a Beginning the Gods had 
favoured our deſigns with. Then Ideſired 
them to excuſe my Abſence a little, while 
I went to ſettle ſome Matters, and bid 
them wait my return in the place where 
they were, and as near as they could, be 
ſure to keep out of ſight; With which ! 
was going off, when Chariclia catching 
hold of my Mantle, O Father, ſaid ſhe, 
this is an ill Beginning! How unkindly 
does it look, or rather treacherous in you, 
to go away, and leave me at Theagenes's 
Mercy! Don't you conſider how unfit a 
Guardian a Lover is, when he has it in his 
Power to do what he will, and is under 
no reſtraint of ſhame to bridle his Paſ- 
ſion? Im apt to believe, ſuch opportu- 
tunities ſerve but to encreaſe the 92 
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of Deſire. Never think therefore that I 
will ſuffer you to leave us, *till for my 
preſent Security, and more for my future, 
you have bound Theagenes under the  ſo- 
lemneſt Oath, never to make the leaſt offer 
of enjoying me,before we arrive at my Na- 
tive Country and Kindred ; or ſhould the 
Gods deny us that wiſh'd for Bleſſing, ne- 
ver, at leaſt, till I willingly conſent to make 
him my Husband: Upon no other terms 
let him ever preſume upon that Liberty. 

I could not but admire, and at the ſame 
time approve the Virgins Conduct; and 
therefore making the Hearth my Altar, 


and burning Incenſe upon it, I gave Thea- 
genes his Oath; who complain'd of it as 


an injury to his Integrity, being fully re- 
ſolved (he ſaid) to have perform'd thoſe 
Conditions without any ſuch Obligation; 
nor could he commend the Vertue of thoſe 
who were only Good for fear of future 
Vengeance : However he took the Oath, 


ſwearing by Apollo of Delphos, by Diana 
and Venus, and all the Powers of Love, to 


obſerve punctually what Chariclia required; 
At which time alſo they entred recipro- 
cally into other ſolemn Vows. 

After this, making what haſt I could to 
Charicles, I found his Houſe all in an up- 


roar, every one wringing their Hands and 
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lamenting. For by this time the Servants 


had brought word of Chariclia's being 


Stoln, and the Neighbours were come in 
and ſtood about Charicles : Whilft he be- 
moaned his Condition, ignorant in a great 


meaſure what had been done, and utterly 


unable to think of proper Remedies for 
it. When in a higher Tone than uſual, 
Miſerable Wretches, cry'd I! Why {it 
vou here dumb and ſenſeleſs like a parcel 
of Idiots, as if misfortune had wholly 
rob'd you of your Underſtandings? Why 


don't you Arm? Why don't you purſue, 


take, and puniſh the Authors of this Vil- 


lany ? Alas! faid Charicles, it is in vain, 1 


tear, to ſtruggle againſt a Calamity, which 
I know the Gods have viſited me with for 


a Crime committed long ſince, when en- 


tring into the Holy Place, and prying 
there into things unlawful, the God fore- 


told, my Eyes ſhould be deprived of what 
they loved beſt ; ſuch Puniſhment muſt I 


expect for my unwarrantable Curioſity. 
Tho? thus far I could be content to fight 


againſt the Gods (as the Saying is) name- 


Iy to order a purſuit, did I know upon 
whom to fix the Injury.----The Theſſalian, 
faid I; the Man you fo admired, and 
would needs bring me acquainted with ; 
Theagenes is He, and the Troop of young 

| Bandlitti 
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Banditti with him. See whether you can 
find one Man of them in Town, tho' they 
were all here laſt Evening,----Get up there- 
fore, and call a Council immediately.---- 
Charicles did as I adviſed ; The Officers 
Proclaim'd a Councel thro? the City ; the 


People met, the Theatre was the Convo- 


cation-Houſe for this Night's Aſſembly.---- 


Then Charicles ſtepping into the midſt 


clad in deep Mourning, and having Aſhes 
ſprinkled on his Head and Beard, his bare 
Looks ſet the whole Company a Crying. 
At length he ſpake thus, 

You may think perhaps, O ye Delphians, 
when you conſider the Extremity of my 
Misfortunes, that the cauſe of my coming 


| hither and calling this Great Aſſembly, is 


to accuſe my ſelf before you : But in truth 
the Caſe is otherwiſe. For tho' in many 
reſpects I deſerye Death from the j iſt 
Hand of Heaven, yet I addreſs my ſelf to 
you now, not as a Criminal, but an un- 
fortunate Man; my Houſe deſolate, and 
ſinitten by the Gods, deprived of thoſe 1 
ever held in the deareſt eſteem, and in 
whoſe Company ! ſolely delighted. I am 
ſtill ſupported in ſome meaſure by that 
common Deluſion of weak People, Hope, 
which flatters me with Expectations of re- 


covering my Daughter; but rely much 
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more upon the Bravery of my People, as 


promiſing my ſelf, that they will never ſut- 
fer ſo great an Inſolence to go unpuniſhet : 
Unleſs I could imagin what will never en- 
ter into my Thoughts, that ſenſe of Ho- 


nour has forſaken us, and that our Ene- 


mies have carried off our Courage with 
their Prey. Nothing troubles me ſo much, 
as to think that ſuch little deſpicable 


Creatures ſhould make this Attempt; a 


few Theſſalian Boys, fit only to Dance and 


.make a gaudy Show; that theſe ſhould 


take upon them to inſult the Nobleſt City 
in Greece, and plunder our Temple of that 
ineſtimable Jewel Chariclia ! 

O the rigid and never to be appeaſed 
Anger of the Gods! The firſt Inſtance 
they gave of their Diſpleaſure againſt me, 


was to take from me my only Child born 


in Wedlock, and the ſame Night ſhe was 


Married to bury her in flames; next the 


Mother was wrung from me, who died of 
Grief: At laſt their Fury reſted ſome 
time, in ſending me abroad to ſeek Com- 
fort in foreign Countries, ſince none was 


left me at Home. But theſe, all theſe, 


were tolerable Evils, and more than re- 


compenced in finding Chariclia, my Life, 


my Hopes, the continuer of my Race, 


the only Joy, and (if I may fo ſpeak) 


Anchor 
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Anchor of my Soul. Alas, what Hurri- 
cane of Evil has driven me from her! The 
Gods are not content without depri- 
ving me of Her alſo. And to compleat 
my Miſery, they have done it at a time 
when her Nauptial Bed was juſt prepared, 
(the very time they cruelly mocked and 
perſecuted me before) and the Sacred 


Banns were even upon the point of being 


publiſhed among you. 

While Charicles was thus going on, and 
ſeemed to forget his main Buſineſs thro? 
the violence of his Paſſion, Hegeſias, Cap- 
tain of the Guards, interrupting him, and 
ſetting him aſide, Gentlemen, ſaid he, in 
my Opinion Charicles might take ſome fit- 
ter Seaſon to expound his Grief. Let not 
us be ſwallowed up in his Intemperance, 
nor ſuffer our Senſes to be carried away 
by the Torrent of his Tears. What is 
this but to negle& Opportunities, which 
in all Caſes are of mighty Importance, and 
eſpecially in Affairs of this nature? If we 
loſe time no longer, there is hopes of 
overtaking the Enemy, while they make 
off ſlowly, in Confidence of having gain'd 
ſome Hours march of us. But to ſtand 
here weeping, and folding our Arms like 
Women, is to favour their eſcape directly, 


and all we ſhall get by it is only to be 
8 laugh'd 
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laugh'd at by a Company of Boys for our 
pains. My Advice is, that we take them 
forthwith, and impale every Mothers Son 
of them. As to the Principals of the 
Gang, tet their Crime be declared Infa- 
mous, and taint the Blood of their whole 
Families : That which may eaſily be done, 


by incenſing the Government of Theſſaly 


againſt them, and' in.caſe Juſtice be denied 
us, interdicting them our Sacrifices, and 
making a Decree, that the Honours due 
to their Hero be done among our ſelves, 
and charged upon our publick Trea- 
ſury. | 

The Motion approved, and confirmed 
by a general Vote of the Company, the 
Captain added, Let an Order alſo be 
made, that from henceforward no Prieſt- 
eſs be ſuffered to appear at the Armour- 
race: For by what I can gueſs (ſaid he) 
this is the main ground of our preſent 
trouble. Theagenes took fire at ſeeing the 


Virgin there, and from that inſtant for- 


med a deſign of ſtealing her. It is good to 
prevent ſuch Enterprizes for the future, 
by a timely proviſion before-hand. 
This alſo being confirmed by unanimous 
Conſent, Hegeſias ordered a March to be 
beat, and the Trumpet proclaim'd War : 
From Councel they called to Arms, and a 
: 8 confuſed 
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confuſed Multitude crowded out of the 


Theatre, preparing themſelves for Battle. 
Not Men only that were fit to bear Arms, 


but Boys and Children making up in Zeal 


what they wanted in Strength, were ready 


to offer their Aſſiſtance. Nay, and Wo- 


men alſo, forgetting their natural Weak- 
neſs, and taking up for Weapons what- 
ever came next, in vain contributed their 
feeble endeavours. One might have ſeen 


likewiſe Old Men, lame and decrepit, ſtri- 


ving as it were to drag their Bodies after 


them, and blaming the backwardneſs of 
thoſe uſeleſs Vehicles in anſwering the ala- 
crity of their Minds. So great was the 


Indignation the whole City conceived at 


the loſs of Chariclia, that not waiting for 


day light, they all preſented themſelves 
ready for the purſuit, as if actuated by 


one common Spring of Affection. 
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HE Delphians were thus em- 


ployed, whatever the Iſſue 
of their Preparations might 
be, which I have not yet 
learned. And while they 


were running full cry upon a. 


wrong Scent, a fair way was opened for 
me to begin my Flight. So taking the 
Young Couple with me, we went to the 
Sea ſide, and there Embarked in the 
Pbenician Veſſel juſt ready to ſet Sail. For 
the Day beginning to dawn, the Phenicians 

| thought 
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thought themſelves diſengaged from the 
Promiſe they had made of ſtaying for me, 
having agreed to tarry only four and 
twenty hours. But overjoyned now at our 
coming, they took us on Board, and by 
the help of their Oars, immediately got 
clear of the Port. Afterwards a ſtiff Gale 


blowing off the Coaſt, filled our Sails, and 


carried us into the main Sea; the Waves 
curling, and ſmiling, as it were, upon 
our Ship all the while. Then the Cirrhean 
Gulph, and the Heads of Parnaſſis, and 
the Rocks of Etolia and Calydonium, ſeem- 
ed to paſs by us as we flew along. And 
before Sun- ſet we came in ſight of the 
Oxian Iſlands, (ſo called from their ſharp 


Figure) and of the Sea of Zacynthus. But 


why talk I of theſe Matters at ſo unſea- 
ſonable an hour? Why do I ſpin out my 
Diſcourſe, forgetful of you and my ſelf, 
and commit you-really to a wide Ocean of 


Adventures ? Here let us ſtop, and endea- 


vour both of us to take a little repoſe. 
For tho? I find, Cne man, your Eyes are as 
open as ever, and that you are not readily 
tired with hearing Novelties; yet I ſcarce 
think you can hold out, ſhonld I treſpafs 


further upon the Night in relating my 


Misfortunes. Beſides, you ought to con- 
ſider my Son, that I am an ancient Man, 
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and the memory of paſt Calamities, added 
to the burden of old Age, makes me a lit- 


tle drowzy. 


Be pleaſed then Father, ſaid Cnemon, to 
adjourn the Diſcourſe ; not that I deſire it: 
For I ſhould never be weary of lending my 


Ears, tho' you talked' whole Days and 


Nights together upon a Subject ſo ſweet 


and diverting : But I fancy that for ſome 


time I have heard a noiſe at the door, 
which gave me ſome diſturbance ever fince 
it began, tho' I forbore to ſpeak of it, 


thro? the eager deſire I had of liſtning to 


you. 1 
For my part, ſaid Calaſiris, I was not 
ſenſible of it, partly becauſe J am thick of 


hearing, an Infirmity inſeparable from old 
Age; and partly, becauſe my thoughts 


were taken up in proſecuting my Story. 
But I fancy the meaning of the noiſe was, 
that Nauficles, Maſter of the Houſe, is 
return'd Home; and I wonder what Suc- 
ceſs he has met with. As good as Heart 
could wiſh, faid Nauſicles, 'appearing of a 
fudden. I know, my good Friend (conti- 
nued he) how ſollicitous you were about 


my Affairs, and that your Soul went along 


with me in the Buſineſs I undertook. This 


L have reaſon to believe, as from other 


inſtan- 
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plied Nauſicles, 1 will give you a 
account. Suffice it at preſent that Thisbe is 


inſtances of your good Will, ſo from whit 


I over-heard before I came in.----But, pray 
who may that Stranger be? A Greek, ſaid 
Calaſiris, as you ſhall know further anon. 
Mean while, ſince Matters have gone ſo 


well with you,. be pleaſed to let us know 
the manner how, that we alſo may parti- 


cipate of your Joy. Next — re- 
urther 


recovered with Advantage. Ask no fur- 
ther now; For: Fam tired with my Jour- 
ney, and have thoughts in my bead which 
require a little time to compoſe them; 
which ſaid, he left the Rom to do as he 
intended. f 
Cnemon, much troubled at hearing This- 
be's Name, lay groaning upon his Bed great 
part of the Night, tumbling and toſſing 
in his Mind what MNazſicles's. meaning 
ſhould be. Till at laſt, Calaſiris, who had 


 flept ſoundly before, hearing him make a- 


noiſe, reared himſelf in his Bed, and lean- 
ing upon his Elbow, asked him what the 
matter was, and how he came to behave 


himſelf like one diſtracted. How ſhould: 
Ido otherwiſe, cry'd Cnemon, when I hear 


that Thisbe is ſtill alive? What Thisbe is 
this you ſpeak of, ſaid Calaſiris? and why 
| 1 
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are you diſturbed to hear the Woman is 
well? As to other Matters, replyed Cne- 
mon, you ſhall know more hereafter, when 
I give you an account of my Travels. 
But that Thisbe was kilPd, I ſaw with theſe 
very Eyes, and I buried her with theſe 
Hands amongſt the Boors. Be quiet, ſaid 
Calaſiris, we ſhall find the miſtake ſoon. 
I can't be quiet, ſaid Cnemon; You may be 
ſo if you pleaſe ; But for me, it is impoſ- 
ſible I ſhould live one hour without enqui- 
ring what Nauſicles meant; and how it 
comes to paſs, that in Egypt only, of all 
places, People live after they are buried: 
Calaſiris gave a ſhort laugh, and fell to 
Sleep again. 1 50 
Qiemon purſuing his Enquiry, encoun- 
tred many ſuch accidents as People 
muſt expect, who traverſe a ſtrange -Houſe 
in the dark. However, to eaſe his mind 
of thoſe wild fancies he had entertain'd 
about Thisbe, he preſerved; Till groping 
along from place to place, and many times 
the ſame Place over and over, he heard a 
Woman's Voice, in doleful accents la- 
menting her ſad Eſtate. Upon which he 
drew near to the Chamber as the Voice 
led him, and. clapping his Ear to a Chink 
where the Doors opened, he could eaſily 
diſtinguiſh this her mournful Complaint. | 
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Alas! I thought, after I had eſcaped 


the Hands of Thieves, and was deliverd 


from a bloody death, I expected, that 
from thenceforward my Deareſt and I 
might ſafely have purſued our wandring 
Lite, delightful to me for his ſake, whoſe 
Company can ſweeten the ſevereſt Affli- 
ctions. But that Evil Genius which has 


perfecuted me all along is never ſatisfied, 


I find, the ſmall lucid Interval I had, was 


only given to deceive me. I reckoned my 


ſelf at Liberty, and am now become a 
Priſoner again. I lived in darkneſs, and 
was then confined within the narrow li- 
mits of a ſmall Iſland. The ſame is my 


Condition now, or rather infinitely worſe, 


the only Perſon: that could alleviate my 
Grief,and was ready to do it at all times, be- 
ing ſeparated from me. A Cave was then 
my Habitation, wretched it's true and diſ- 
mal, and what. better than a living Se- 


pulchre! But there ſome Gleams of chear- 


fulneſs appeared in my Beloved's Conver- 
fation; there he bemoaned my miſerable 
Life, and bewailed my Death, when cau- 
ſed, as he thought, by an untimely End. 
But alas, theſe Comforts are all loſt! My 
beſt of Friends is gone, who ſhared my 
Griefs, and bore half the burthen of my 
Cares.----Tam left alone, forlorn, and Cap 
I tive. 


„ 
tive, and every way the unhappieſt of 
Creatures, expoſed to Fortunes bittereſt 
Malice: content to live, only in hopes of 
ſeeing my Deareſt once again. -But Soul 
of my Life, where art thou? What has 
thy Fate been ?----Is thy Spirit alſo (impa- 
tient of controul by any Power but 


the Cielings did him a like Courteſy. At 


laſt, after. long ſearch, having found his 
| | OWn. 
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own Chamber, he flung himſelf upon the 
Bed, where he lay for ſome time as in an 
Agony of Death, trembling every joint, 
and his Teeth chattering in his Head; and 
probably it might have gone hard with 
him, had not Calaſiris, obſerving how 
things went, comforted and heartned him 
up with all the good words he could. At 
length being come a little to the uſe of 
his Senſes, Calaſiris asxed him what he 
aid. Undone, Undone, ſaid he, The 
wicked Thisbe is really alive; with which 
he ſunk down, and died away as before : 
And Calaſiris had ſomething to do with all 
his Rhetorick, to raiſe him up, and ſup- 


=_ him againſt further incidents of that 
i 


nd. 
It ſeems to me that ſome Divine Power 


(as the way of the Gods many times is to 


41 with human Affairs) would not ſuf- 
er Cnemon to enjoy happineſs unmixed, 
but tempered the Bleſſing he was to re- 
ceive with this allay of Evil; the Deity 
ſhewing by it, either that his pleaſure 1s. - 
to treat Men thus, or that human Nature 
is not capable of bearing Felicity ſincere. 
For the imaginary 7. 2 that made the 
Complaint, was really Chariclia, whoſe 
State of Affairs I come now to relate. 
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After 7 hyamis was taken and carried 


away Priſoner, the Iſland being burnt and 
forſaken by the Thieves; Cnemon and 
Thermutis, Armour-bearer to Thyams, 


croſſed the Lake early in the Morning, to 


enquire after their Captain ; and what the 
reſult of their [Journey was we have al- 


ready told. Only Theagenes and Chariclia 
were left in the Cave, who looked upon 
their preſent Misfortune as the greateſt 


happineſs of their Lives. For then was 
the firſt time, that being alone and undi- 
ſturbed, they reaped the Joys of Love 


unfiniſhed. Forgetful of eyery thing, their 


Cheeks glowed with laſting Kiſſes, and 
they hugg'd each other in cloſe Embraces 
as if they had grown together. Warm 
Tears bedewed their Faces all the 
while, and mingled themſelves with their 


Kiſſes. Tho*. nothing paſſed but what 


was innocent. If Theagenes offered at any 
thing further, Chariclia reſtrain'd him, by 
putting him in mind of his Oath ; and the 
Youth readily obeyed, being of a- modeſt 


| Diſpoſition, ſuperior to Vice, though 


inferior, to Love. At laſt bethinking 
themſelyes in what dangerous Circumſtan- 
ces they were, the toying-fit ceaſed, and 
Theagenes began thus. 


That 
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That we may ever enjoy theſe delicious 
Minutes, and crown our Labours at laſt 
in a happy Conſummation of our Loves, is 
what I wiſh for before every Bleſſing, and 
may the Gods of Greece accompliſh that 
wiſh. But ſince the ſtate of human Af- 


fairs is very uncertain (as we our ſelves 


are made too ſenſible, by what we have 
ſuffered already, and what we bave Dule 
to fear) and it is now our buſineſs to 
think of meeting Cremon at Chemmin ac- 
cording to appointment; ſince alſo we 
cannot tell what may happen in our way 
thither, much leſs in our Journey after- 
wards, thro? a vaſt tract of Land we are 
to Travel before we arrive at our wiſh'd 


for Reſt; My Opinion is, that we agree 


upon ſome Tokens, which may be of uſe 
to us when in Company together, and in 
Caſe we are parted by any Accident, may 
ſerve as a Clue to guide us to each other. 
Such Accidents often happen, and I know 
of no better way to correct the Errors 
conſequent -upon them, than that which I 
have propoſed. Chariclia approved what 
he fad, and they came to this Agreement, 
that whenever they loſt one another, they 


| ſhould write upon the "Temples, and moſt 


remarkable Statues, and Mile-ſtones, as 
they went along; Theagenes the word Py- 
e thius, 
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this; and Chariclia, Pythias, expreſſing at 
the ſame time whether they turn'd to the 
right or left, and to what City, Village, 
or Country they were going, together 
with the Day and Hour they were there. 
When they met again afterwards, it was 
enough that they ſaw one another ; ſince 
no length of time could efface thoſe ſecret 
Notices of Love they carried in their 
Minds. But for fuller Satisfaction, Chari- 
clia was to produce her Father's Ring, and 
Theagenes to ſhew a Scar on his Knee, oc- 
caſioned by the Tusk of a wild Boar in 
hunting. Moreover, a ſort of watch word 
was to paſs between them, Charicliass a 
Torch, and Theagenes's a Palm-branch. To 
confirm this Agreement, they embraced 
each other again; Tears ſupplied the place 


of Libations, and they ſealed the Cove- 


nant with Kiſſes inſtead of Oaths. 
Matters thus ſettled, they left the Cave, 
not touching a Penny of the Treaſures hid 


there, as counting it baſe and unworthy 


to enrich themſelves with the Spoils of 
Robbery ; Only they took with them what 


they found of their own, which the 


Thieves had plundred them of. Chariclia 
alſo changed her Habit, packing up her 
Bracelet, and Wreath, and Sacred Veſt, 


in a little Bundle, and hiding them under 


Ls & 
e 


ſome 


— 


a 7c 22 


Wk, ww £4 0 2 


„ „ „ . ann gn? 


18 


2 
oj 
ir 
1 
d 
n 
d 
a 
0 
1 
e 


E232 OY NPIS OW IO "OR -" 


—_— 

ſome ordinary things as a Blind in caſe of 
a Search. Her Bow and Quiver ſhe deli- 
vered to Theagenes, not a little proud of 
being her Armour-bearer, and carrying 


the Enſigns of Love before her. 


Being come to the Lake, and about to 
take Boat, they ſaw a multitude of armed 
Men ferrying towards the Iſland: Surpri- 
zed at which ſight, they ſtood like People 
aſtoniſh'd at theſe never intermitting freaks 
of Fortune. At laſt when the Enemy 


was uſt upon landing, Chariclia propoſed 
running back and recovering the Cave, 


where poſlibly they might conceal them- 
ſelves; and accordingly ſhe her ſelf was 
upon the wing towards it. When Theage- 
nes pulling her back, To what purpoſe, 
ſaid he, do we fly from Fate, reſolv'd to 
perſecute us wherever we come? Better 
ſtay here, and ſubmit to thoſe Conditions 
which Fortune ſhall impoſe, than by vain 
ſtruggling againſt her Will, to gain no- 
thing but a Vagabond Life, and ſubject 


our ſelves more and more to the wild Ca- 


rices of that froward Deity ? Are not 
ber deſigns againſt us too eyident ? From 
Wanderers and Fugitives made a Prey to 
Pyrates, afterwards expoſed to much 
greater dangers by Land; the drunken 
tray firſt, the Thieves next; We were 
Captives 
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Captives before, a more miſerable Capti- 
vity ſucceeded : Some moments fince ſhe 
gave us hopes of regaining our Liberty, 
inſtead of which, ſhe has ſent a parcel of 
Ruffians to murder us. Thus are we 
brought continually upon the Stage, and 
made the Objects of her cruel Paſtime. 
But why do we ſuffer the Play to go on, 
and not rather put an end to her Sport, 
by offering our Throats to thoſe Murder- 
ers, for fear ſhe intends that more fatal 
Cataſtrophe, the finiſhing our Tragedy 
with our own hands ? 

Chariclia could not aſſent to every thing 
he ſaid. She allowed his Invective a- 


gainſt Fortune to be juſt ; but to run wil- 


fully into their Enemies Mouths, was what 
ſhe could not approve of. For ſhould the 
Enemy take us, ſaid ſhe, it is not certain 
they will put us preſently to death (that, 
I fear, 1s too great a favour to be expected 


from ſo unbenign a Deity as we have to 


deal with) but there is much greater dan- 
ger of our being kept Priſoners, and re- 
ſerved for Slavery. And what Death ſo 


formidable, as to be expoſed daily to the 


infamous beaſtly attempts of wicked Bar- 


barians? This we ought to avoid by all 


means poſſible, and encourage our ſelves 
by paſt ſucceſſes, ſince we have often 
= ; eſcapꝰd 
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eſcap'd under leſs Views of ſafety than we 
have now before us. Do as you will, ſaid 
Theagenes, and with that followed her, tho 
like one drawn to a Stake. And yet nei- 


ther could they gain the Cave time enough 


to prevent being ſeized : For apprehend- 
ing no danger but from thoſe Enemies 


before, they found themſelves intercept- 


ed by ſome behind, who had landed orr 
the other ſide the Ifland. 
Theſe ſtood amazed when they ſaw 
Chariclia running under Theagenes's Arm, as 
reſolved, in caſe ſhe muſt die, to die in 
his Embraces. Some offered to ſtrike at 
them, till viewing their loyely Faces more 
narrowly, they had not a heart to go on, 
and their Weapons were ready to drop 
out of their hands. It ſeems Beauty is re- 
verenced even by Barbarians, and a ſweet 
look ſoftens the moſt ſayage Mind. But. 
laying hold of the young Couple, they 


brought them to their General, not a lit- 


tle ambitious of complimenting him with 
the faireſt Fruits of their Spoils. And 


indeed this was the only prize they could 


reſent him with, nothing offering it ſelf 


beſides, tho? they beat the Iſland from 
corner to corner, and had the Covey un- 


der their Net. For the Iſland was deſtroy- 
ed upon the laſt Irruption, and no one 
| thing 
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re 
thing remain'd but what was left in the 
Cave, which they knew nothing of. And 
thus the young Couple were brought to 
the General, whoſe Name was Mitranes, 


Captainn of the Guard to O roondates Vice- 


roy of Egypt, the ſame Perſon, whom (as 
I mentioned before) Nauſicles had procu- 
red by a large ſum of Money, to under- 
take this Expedition in queſt of Thisbe. 
Theagenes and Chariclia coming for- 
wards, with Eyes lifted up to Heaven 
invoking the Gods, Nauſicles leaped for 
ſudden Fetch of Merchant-like Cunning, 
cry'd out, it is Thisbe, it is Thisbe, the 


very Thisbe I was robb'd of by thoſe vil- 


lanous Boors! Thanks to your Excellency, 


and the Gods, for reſtoring her to me. 


Then taking Chariclia by the hand, and 
ſeeming wonderful glad to ſee her, he 
whiſper'd her ſoftly in Greek, that as ſhe 
valued her Life, ſhe muſt feign her ſelf to 
be Thisbe. The Device ſucceeded to his 
Wiſh; for Chariclia finding he ſpoke Greek, 
and fancying the Man might have ſome 
Project in his head to their Advantage, ſhe 
took the hint, and when Mitranes asked 
what her Name was, ſhe ſaid Thisbe. Then 
wor conv running again to Mitranes, kiſſed 
his head, and plying him where his 82 
| Foible 
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Foible lay, congratulated his Succeſſes, | 
that as Fortune had attended him in all 


his grand Enterprizes, ſo in this ſhe had 
after a particular manner. The Barbarian 
blown up with this Applauſe, and not ſuſ- 
pecting any trick at bottom, by reaſon Cha- 
riclia own'd her ſelf to be Thisbe, tho his 
Eyes were much dazled by her Beauty, 


which ſhined thro? her vile Raiment like 


bright Cynthia from under a Cloud: Yet 
his ſhallow head, eaſily impoſed upon by 


the quickneſs of the Conceit, which he 


had not time to think maturely of, re- 
turn'd this anſwer; ſince ſhe is Yours, take 
her with you: With which he delivered 
her into Nauſicle's hand, looking often back 
upon her, and ſhewing plainly that he quit- 
ted his Poſſeſſion unwillingly, and only as 
bound in Honour to it by the Reward he 


had receiv'd. But as for that young Man, 


ſaid he, (meaning Theagenes) he is Mine; 
and I ſhall ſend him ſoon, under a Guard, 
to Babylon, where the handſomneſs of his 
Perſon will recommend him, as an accept- 


able Waiter at the King's Table. This 


ſaid, they croſſed the Lake, and taking 
leave of each other, Nauſicles went for 
Chemmin, having Chariclia with him; Mi- 
tranes turning aſide to another Town un- 
der his Juriſdiction, diſpatchd Tanger 
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the firſt thing he did, with a Letter to O- 
roondates who was then at Memphis. The 
Letter ran thus. 1 

Mitranes Captain of the Guards to Oro- 
ondates Viceroy to the Great King. Hay- 
ing taken a handſome young Greek, too 
good for my Service, and worthy to ſtand 
in the Preſence ef our Great Lord and 
King, I have ſent him to you, wiſhing 
vou to make a Preſent of him to our com- 
mon Maſter; and ſuch a Preſent as the 
Court never ſaw, and perhaps never will 
ſee the like. Theſe were the Contents of 
the Letter. = 

And now early in the Morning before 
broad - day, Calaſiris hoping to hear ſome 
News of the Young People, went to Na- 
ſicles Chamber, and took Chemon with 
him: Where enquirmg how Matters had 
gone, Nauſicles reported every Thing; 
How he arrived at the Iſland, how Re 
found it Deſolate and Deſtroy'd ; how at 
Hirſt they ſaw no Body in it; how he had ſet 
the Dice upon Mitranes, by pretending 


another Young Woman they met with to 


be Thisbe, and getting her from him under 
that Pretence ; how great an Advantage 
he had in the Exchange, there being no 
Compariſon betwixt Thisbe and her, no 
more than betwixt a Mortal Creature - 

| a God- 
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E Goddeſs; ſo Tranſcendantly excellent 


her Beauty was, that no Words could ex- 
preſs it; and there was the leſs occaſion, 
becauſe they might better judge of it by 
ſeeing her. At hearing this Diſcription, 
they began to fancy who ſhe was, and theß 
entreated him earneſtly to favour them 
that Minute with a Sight of her : Such in- 
expreſſible Beauty, they concluded preſent- 


ly, could belong to none but Chariclia. 


The Virgin brought before them, with 
her Eyes pointing to the Ground, and a 
Veil coyering her Forehead down to the 
Eye-brows, Nauſicles bid her be of good 
Chear. At which Words looking up, and 
caſting her Eyes about the Room, ſhe both. 
ſaw the Company, and was ſeen of them, 
to their unſpeakable ſurpriſe. Inſomuch 
that a general Cry was heard among them, 
and they all began to Moan and Weep by 
one conſent, as at a Signal given. No- 


thing was heard among them but, O my 


dear Father! O my dear Daughter! Cha- 
riclia indeed! No longer the Imaginary 
Thisbe! But when Nauſicles ſaw Calaſiris 
taking the Virgin in his Arms, and ſhed- 
ding Tears over her, he was perfectly 
amazed, wondering what this claiming of 


Kindred ſhould mean, which looked not 


unlike the Diſcoveries we meet with of 
* Perſons 
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Perſons unknown before, at the winding 


up of a Play. Till Calaſiris Kiſſing him, 
May the Gods, ſaid he, beſtow upon thee 
what thy Soul moſt wiſhes, in recompence 
of this Benefit. To you owe the Preſer- 
vation of my Child given over for Loſt : 


It is by your means I am once more bleſsd 


with the moſt raviſhing Sight my Eyes can 
behold.---- But, O Chariclia, my Deareit 
Child, where did you leave Theagenes ? ---- 
She fetching a deep Groan at that Queſti- 
on, after a ſhort ſtand, ſaid, Alas! the 
fame Perſon, who ever he is, that deliver- 
ed me to this Man, has carried him away 
Captive. 1 

Upon this Calaſiris beſought Nauſicles to 
tell what he knew of Theagenes; in whoſe 
Power the Voung Man was, and whither 
he thought they had carried him. Nauſi- 
les conceaFd nothing, as ſoon as he un- 


derſtood that theſe were the very Couple 
the Old Man had poke of ſo often, and 


after whom he had made a melancholly 


ſearch ſo long. Tho' he told them, 
that all they were like to get by his Infor- 


mation, was only to know their Loſs, 
which he feared would be of little advan- 
tage to People in their Circumſtances: For 
he ſcarce thought that Mitranes would be 
induced to diſmiſs the Youth, tho? a great 


Sum 
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Sum were offered for his Ranſom. We 
have Mony enough, ſaid Chariclia to Cala- 
firis in his Ear; Promiſe what Sum you 
pleaſe : I ſaved the Bracelet you know of, 
and have it now about me.---- Calaſiris em- 
boldened by this, and yet fearing leſt Nau- 
ficles might take Umbrage at ſo Rich a 
Price as Chariclia was ready to tender, My 
good Friend Nauſicles, ſaid he, a Wiſe Man 
is never in Want, the God's Supplying 
him with what is Neceſſary for juſt and 
laudable ends. Therefore, do but tell us 
in whoſe hands Theagenes is, and never fear 
but the divine Goodneſs will furniſh us 
with means to cure the Avarice even of a 
Perſian Courtier. Nauſicles ſmiling, Firſt 
pay the Ranſom, ſaid he, that is due to 
me for this Lady, and then I ſhall believe 
you are able to raiſe greater Sams by 
Wealth dropping from the Clouds. You 
know that Merchants, as well as Perſian 
Courtiers, want their Ayarice to be cured. 
I know it very well, ſaid Calafiris, and it 
ſhall be done. But if Nauſicles be ſo co- 
vetous as he pretends, how is it that he 
intermits no act of Generoſity towards 
Strangers, and in this very Cafe antici- 
pates our wiſhes, by intimating a free offer 
of my Daughter before we asked it? 
Howeyer, to muſter up the Money, I 
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muſt fall to my Prayers. Pray do, faid 
Nazficles ;, and fince I alfo deſign a gratula- 
_ tory Sacrifice to the Gods, let us go toge- 
ther to the Temple, and there beg what 
you can for me, but keep it all to your 
ſelf. No more jeſting, ſaid Calaſiris; You'll 
find me in earneſt. But go you before, and 
Prepare the Sacrifice, and by that time 
every thing is ready we'll come. 

Nauſicles did ſo; and not long after ſent 
a Meſſenger to haſten the Company, who 
obeyed the Summons, having in the in- 
trim concerted among themſelvs what was 
to be done. The Men joynd themſelves 
to Nauſicles, together with a great number 
of Perſons he had invited; for he made a 
Publick Entertainment: Whilſt Chariclia, 
not without much Importunity, was pre- 
vaild upon to bear Nauſicle's Daughter, 
and ſome othe Women, Company thither; 
which perhaps ſne would never have done, 
only that ſhe deſign'd to offer Supplicati- 
ons in behalf of Theagenes, under pretence 
of Sacrificing. 

Being come to the Temple of Mercury 
(for to him the Sacrifice was made, Næuſi- 
eles paying a particular regard to that God, 
as Protector of Trade and Merchandiſe) 
Calaſiris examined the entrails of the 
Beaſts, and by frequent change of Coun- 

| tenance 
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tenance ſignifying the various Events of 
Good and Bad portended by them, at laſt 
he ſtretehed out his Hand towards the Al- 
tar, and raking ſomething out of the Fire 
which he really convey'd thither : This, 


ſaid he, O! Nauſicles, the Gods offer to 


you by my Hands the Price of Chariclia's 
Redemption : With which he preſented. 
him with a Ring, admirably fine and rich, 
and fit for an Emperor to wear. The 
Ring was of Ele&rum, ſet with an Ethio- 
pic Amethyſt as big as a Nutmeg, in fair- 


neſs much ſurpaſſing thoſe of Britain and 


Spain. For they are cloudy and pale, like 
the Colour of a Rofke-bud when firſt it be- 
gins to peep; whereas the Ethiopio Ame- 
thyſt is perfectly clear, and has a ſtrong 


fiery Irradiancy; and if you turn it in 


your Hand, it gliſtens like Gold, ſhooting 
forth Rays, that at once ſtrike and enliven 
the Eye: Beſides, that theſe have a pecu- 
liar Quality belonging to them, which the 
Weſtern ones have not: For it is no pre- 
tended Effect, but a real Truth, that ſome 
Amethyſts, of which ſort the Indian and E- 
thiopian are, ſtrengthen the Brain, and keep 
People Sober in Drinking, from which 


effect the Stone has its Name. Moreover, 
the Amethyſt which Calaſiris gave Nauſicles, 


in one reſpect, was to be valued above all 
| . 1 5 | others. 
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others of its Kind, viz. That it had a cu- 
rious Landskip Cut on it, the Sketch of 
which was thus. 5 
A Shepherd Boy, ſitting on a Rock to 
command a Proſpect of his Sheep, diſtri- 
buted Quarters to them with a Pipe he 
play'd on; whilſt they readily obeyed the 
Sign given, feeding in certain places as the 
Note led them. A Man would have ſworn 
the Sheep, had golden Fleeces, not Painted 
by Art, but beſtow'd on them by the na- 
tive Colour of the Amethiſt glittering on 
their Backs. There alfo you might ſee 
the wanton ſportings of Lambs ; ſome run- 
ring up the Rock in Cluſters, others play- 
ing in rings about the Shepherd, the Rock 
ſerving them as a Paſtoral Theatre: Others 
_ Kemfd to lye basking in the Amethyſts 
Rays, as in the Rays of the Sun : Others. 
Skipping and frisking about, bruſh'd the 
frface of the Rock with the tips of their 
Hoofs. Some that had fallen early, and 
for that reaſon were ſtronger and more 
venturous than the reſt, were ready to leap 
aut of the Ring, had not the Aritſt kept 
them in by a golden Pen in which they 
were folded, and by a Rock which raiſed 
its Cliffs about them. The Rock was real, 
and no Imitation. For the extremities of 
the Stone being rough, and of a courſer 
Metal, 
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Metal, expreſſed the very Thing the 
Workman was to Repreſent, and made it 
ſuperfluous for him to imitate that which 
Nature had done to his Hand. Such was 
the Ring I mentioned.. | 
Nauſicles was ſtruck with admiration at 
the fineneſs of this Rarity, tho' more with: 
Pleaſure at the richneſs of it, in value ex- 
ceeding his whole Subſtance put together. 
And dire&ing his Speech to Calaſiris, in- 
deed, ſaid he, I was only in Jeſt, when I 
talkd of a Ranſom for your Daughter, my 
Deſign being to make you a free-gift of 
her. But ſince we ought not to reject- 
thoſe Bleſſings which Heaven beſtows, I 
accept this Token of the divine Bounty, 
not in the leaſt doubting but that it came- 
from Mercury, a God ever kind and mu- 
nificent to me, who conveyed it to your 
Hands thro? the Flames, of whoſe bright 
Nature it retains fo evident a Reſem-- 
blance. And I am the rather inclined to- 
accept it, becauſe I moſt eſteem thoſe Pre- 
ſents, which enrich the Receiyer without: 
any Diminution of Wealth to the Giver.. 
This ſaid, after the Sacrifice was: over, 
he ſat down, with his Friends, to the 
Feaſt he had prepared, the Women being 
placed more within the Dome, and the 
Men in the Ante-Temple. where chearing. 
| L 6 their 
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their Hearts with Plenty of Proviſions; as 
ſoon as, the Cloth was taken away, and 
Glaſſes ſet upon the Table, the Men invo- 
ked Bacchus with Cuſtomary Libations, 
and Songs that Sailors uſe when they go 
to Sea. The Women Danced, and war- 
bled out'a Hymn compoſed to the Honour 
of Ceres. Only Chariclia, intent upon what 
ſhe came principally about, retired from 
the Company, to put up Petitions for 


Theagenes's ſafe and quick Return. And 


now the Glaſs going merrily round, and 
great variety of Humours ftirring in Com- 
pany, Nauſicles Preſents his Service to Ca- 
laſiris in a Brimmer of Water, with theſe 
Words ; moſt Excellent Calaſiris, Here's: 
to you in what you like beſt, a Cup of 
Pure Nymph untouch'd by Bacchus; let 
your Pledge be a Cup of Hiſtory ; Enter- 
rain us with an Account of what Adven- 

zures you have met with in your Travels. 
You fee the Women are buſie a handling 
their Legs, to keep time with our Cups. 
The Tour you have made, will furniſh us 
with Diverſion infinitely more agreeable 
than Muſick or Dancing. I have often 


requeſted this Fayour of you at other 


times; but the greatneſs of your Grief, 
you ſaid, would not permit it then. Now 
certainly, if ever, is a fit time to grant it, 

8 when 
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when one of your Children is come 
Home Safe, and here in ſight ; and by 
the Blefling of the Gods the other ſhan't 
be wanting long, provided you don't 
diſoblige me by denying this Requeſt. 

Cnemon taking hold of theſe Words, 
Bleſſings on thy Heart, my Nauſicles, ſaid 
he, who deſpiſeſt the Muſick here Provi- 
dead, tho” admirable in its kind, and lea- 
ving that to vulgar Ears, deſireſt to hear 
Adventures ſtrange and new, and inter- 
mixed with Heavenly Variety. In my O- 
pinion, you ſhew excellent Judgment in 
Theology, by thus placing Mercury and 
Venus together, and tempering our Bowls 
with pleaſing ſoftneſles of Converſation. 
And therefore, tho' I might juſtly ad- 
mire the juſt Order and Magnificence of 
this Sacrifice, yet I much queſtion whe- 
ther any Service can be offered to Mercury 
fo acceptable, as this of Clubbing ingeni- 
ous Diſcourſes, a thing for which the God 
himſelf is moft famous. Calaſtris conſent- 
ed, as well to fatisfie Czemon, as to lay an 
Obligation upon Nauſicles, which might 
be of uſe to him afterwards; and fo re- 
peated his Story from the beginning, con- 
tracting that Part of it which he had told 
Cnemon, by only mentioning the Chief 
Heads, and paſſing over ſeveral things 5 

| et 
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ſet Purpoſe, which were not convenient 
for Nauſicles to know. At length coming 
to where he left- off before, his Story 
went on thus. "2 
— Having Embarked on Board the Pheni- 
tian Merchant-Man, after we had fled 
from Delphos, we held our Courſe for ſome 
time as Heart could wiſh, a gentle Gale 
blowing, and our Ship Sailing before the 
Wind; till entring the Streights of Calydon, 
we found work enough to live in that 
Sea, by Nature rough and tempeſtuous. 
Here Chemon interrupting him, would 
needs know the Reaſon why the Sea ts 
rougher there than in other Places. The 
Reaſon is this, ſaid Calaſiris; The Ionian 
Sea, from a vaſt breadth it had before, 
being pent up here in a narrow Channel, 
runs into the Bay of Criſſa, with deſign as 
it is ſuppoſed through the eAgean Sea; 
inſtead of which, it is driven out by the 
Ithmus of Corinth, Providence, it may 
ſeem, interpoſing that Neck of Land, to 
ſecurethe Country beyond it from drowing. 
Now it is reaſonable to think, that the Wa- 
ters, crowded in ſo narrow a compaſs as 
that Strait is, muſt ſwell very much, and 
the Tide that flows into it, meeting with 
the other that rebounds from the Iſthmus, 
cauſe a violent Agitation; the _— 
| | at 
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that Counterflux daſhing againſt, and 
breaking each other. His Reaſon approved 
by a general conſent, Calaſiris proceeded 
in this manner. | 
Having paſled the Streight, and loſt ſight 
of the Oxian Iſlands, we made the Cape 
of Zachynthus, appearing at a diſtance- 
like a ſmall Cloud, when the Maſter com-- 
manded the Sails to be haled in. We 
asking the Reaſon why he did fo, ſeeing: 
the Wind continued fair, he told us it was 
becauſe a full Sail would carry us to the 
Iſland before Mindnight, and there was 
great danger, if we Sail'd in the Dark, of 
falling foul upon Rocks that lay there- 
about, for the moſt part under Water. 
It was adviſeable therefore to ſtand off 
to Sea that Night, and only to. carry as 
much Sail as might bring us to Land by 
next Morning. This the Maſter ſaid, but 
Matters went otherwiſe, for by Sun-riſing 
we came to an Anchor in Port; and the 
Inhabitants of the Iſland that lived in a 
City hard. by, came flocking in to ſee us, 
as ſome ſtrange ſight, wondring (it ſeems) 
at the Mold of our Veſſel, and the Bulk 
and fineneſs of it, which they looked upon 
as a Specimen of Phenician Ingenuity, and: 
reckoning us very Fortunate People, _ | 
""M _—_ 


6 
could make a Proſperous Voyage in Win- 
ter, after the Pleiades were ſet. 

Our whole Company almoſt, as ſoon as 
the Ship was Moored, went to the City 
Zachynthus to Trade with the Inhabitants 
whillt for my part, having heard the Ma- 
ſer drop a word by chance, that he de- 
figned to Winter there, I went to look 
out a Lodging near the Sea ſide, not ap- 
proving a Salt-water Life, by reaſon of 
the Ships Crew; and thinking the City 
too Publick a Place for my young Fugitives: 
to reſide in. After I had gone a little 
way, I ſaw an Old Fiſher-man: ſitting at 
his Door mending his Net; and making 
up to him, Good Morrow,. Friend, faid 


I; do you know of any Lodgings to be 


Let here abouts? The Old Man anſwered, 
I tore her yeſterday as I was Fiſhing about 
the Cape. Iam ſorry for that, ſaid I; but 
It would be very kind and civil in you, 
either to tell me where I may get a Lodg- 
ing, or to take me in your ſelf. Then 
He, I ſhould not ſay I tore her, for ! 
was not in the Boat my ſelf (I don't uſe. 
to make ſuch Blunders, Tyrrhenus is. 
not ſo old as to forget himſelf at that rate) 
but my filly Boys were in fault, who drew 
her ignorantly among the Rocks. By this 
time I found the Old Man was 6 3 

When 
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when raiſing my Voice, Friend, ſaid I, F 
bad you good Morrow, and only asked; 
whether you could ſhow ſome Strangers a 
Lodging. The Old Man return'd my Sa- 
Tutation, and told me I might be with him, 
unleſs I chanced to he one of thoſe fine 


Folks, that expected a gay Houſe, and 


brought a Train of Attendants with me. 
I anſwering, there was ouly my ſelf, and a 
Son and Drughter with me; very well; 
ſaid the Old Man, that's much about my 
Number; for I alſo have but two Children 
that live at Home (my Eldeſt being Mar- 


ried and placed out in the World) and ſhe 


that makes rhe fourth in my Family, is a. 
Nurſe I am forced to keep for my Chit- 
dren, their Mother being lately dead. 
Therefore, worthy Sir, don't queſtion but 
you ſhall he wellcom here, who ſeem by 
your ſpeech to be an Honeſk good Gentle- 
man. 

I ſoon cloſed with his Invitation, and 
uot long after bringing Theagenes and 
Chariclia thither, Tyrrhenus receiv'd us very 
courteouſly, alotting the warmeſt fide of 
the Houſe for our Apartment. And in- 
deed at firſt we paſſed the Winter not un- 
pleaſantly, converſing together all Day, 
and having diſtinct Chambers at Night; 
Chariclia lay with the Nurſe, T heagenes and 
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my ſelf in another Room, Tyrrhenws and 


his Children in a Third. We eat toge- 
ther at a Common Table, which we our 
ſelves took care of as to other Proviſions, 


and Hyrrhenus ſupplied Plentifully with 
Fiſh, moſtly taken-by himſelf, tho? partly 
by our Hands. For every now and then 


we diverted our ſelves in Fiſhing with the 
Old Man,whio had great variety of Tackle, 


and knew exactly the proper Places and 
Seaſons. Beſides, that the Coaſt was con- 
venient to draw Nets, and had great 


ſtore of Fiſh on it; inſomuch that the 
Old Man's skill in his Buſineſs, was often 
imputed to his good Fortune. 

But as the Saying is, One Misfortune 
brings on another, when People are once 
unlucky, it's much if they don't continue 
ſo. For neither was Chariclia without 


Trouble in this obſcure Retirement. The 


young Hrian Merchant who had won the 
Crown at the Pythian Games, and with 
whom we ſaid, gave me great diſturbance 
in taking me often aſide, and begging 
Chariclia to Wife, as ſuppoſing me to be 
her Father. To further his Suit, he was 
never wanting in ſetting himſelf forth; 
He boaſted of his Parentage, that he was 
Honourably Deſcended ; he bragg'd what 
mighty Sums he was worth, the 2 

5 ald 
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_ failfd in, he ſaid was his, together with 
the greateſt part of the Cargo, conſiſting 
of Plate and Jewels, valued at ſeveral Ta- 
lents, and of wrought Silks ; and to crown 
all his Glories, he inſiſted much upon his 
Pythian Exploit, with abundance more of 
a like yain nature. I pretending Poverty,, 
and telling him withal, that I ſhould never 
conſent to marry my Daughter to one 
who lived at ſuch a diſtance from Egypr. 
As to thoſe things, Father, ſaid he, trou- 
ble not your ſelf; however Poor you are, 
your Daughter ſhall be to me as if ſhe 
brought the Riches of the Univerſe ; and 
ſo great a value I have for her, that I 
ſhall readily change my own Country for 
yours, altering my intended Voyage to 
Carthage, and waiting upon the Lady and. 
your ſelf where- ever you pleaſe to com- 
mand me. When I ſaw the Man thus de- 
ſperately in Love, and that I could never 
be quiet one whole Day for his Importu- 
nity, I reſolved at preſent to drill him on 
with hopes, for fear of provoking him to 
ſome violent attempt, and ſo promiſed, as 
ſoon as we came to Egypt, to ſettle every 
JJ : 
Having gain'd a little Reſpite by this 
means, another Wave came rolling upon 


me more dangerous than the former; for 
"3 yy N not. 
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not many daya after, Tyrrhenus taking me 
aſide to a by- corner of the Coaſt; O Ca- 
laſiris, ſaid he, Neptune is my Witneſs, and 
all the Sea-Gods, I love you as a Brother, 
and your Son and Daughter as my own 
Children; And fince I have taken you un- 
der my Roof, I think my ſelf bound to 
impart a buſineſs to you, which will make 
you uneaſie, and yet ought not to be con- 
cealed, becauſe of great moment to your 
Welfare: Your Ship is in danger of being 
ſnap'd by a Pyrate, who lies cloſe under 
cover of the Cape, and ſends out Scouts 
Day after Day to obſerve your Motions. 
Take heed therefore, and conſider well 
what's to be done. F know well enough 
they wait for you, or rather for your 
Daughter; a wicked Deſign indeed, but 
not to be wondred at in that ſort of Peo- 
le. | = 
N The Gods Reward you, ſaid I, for this 
your Care; but how do you know, Tyr- 
rhenus, that they wait for us? My Buſi- 
neſs, reply 'd he, has brought me acquaint- 
ed with them, for 1 ſell'em Fiſh, encou- 
raged to it by always going thither to a 
good Market. Yeſterday as I was taking 
up my Puncheons about the Rocks, the 
Captain met me, and askd whether I 
knew when the Phenician Veſſel was, = 
Sall ! 
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Sail ? The Captain's Name is Trachim: I 
{ſmelling out his Deſign, told him Iwas not 
certain hen, but tho ght it would be about 
the beginning of Spring. Does the young 
Lady, faid he, that Lodges with you, ge 
along with them? That's uncertain, ſaid 
Iz; but why are you ſo inquiſitive ? Becauſe 
reply'd he, I am ſtark mad for her, tho I 
have ſeen her but once. I think, among 
all the Women I have taken Priſoners (and 
ſome were not much amiſs) 1 never -law 
any thing like her. Then drawing him on, 
to Pump what I could out .of him; But 
what need, ſaid I, of venturing an En- 
gagement with the Phenicians, when you 
may take her out ef my Houſe with leſs 
danger, before ſhe Embarks? Pyrates, 
ſaid he, have more ſenſe of Honour and 
Gratitude - than to betray their Friends. 
Should ſeize her in your Houſe, I know 
you muſt be anſwerable for her by the 
Laws of Hoſpitality, and for your ſake 
therefore 1 forbear that Courſe. Withal 
[Lam willing at once to get Poſſsſſion of the 
Lady, and the Riches on Board the Ship, 
once »f which 1 muſt neceſſarily loſe the 
way you propoſe. Beſides, that I look up- 
on it as an Enterprize too hazardous to be 
attempted by Land, the City lying ſo 
near, that notice will be given a 
| 8 | Or 
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For à purſuit. I commended; his Prudence; 


and ſo we parted. But beſure, Calaſiris, 
now I have diſcover'd the Conſpiracy a- 
+ gainſt you, and yours, take care to pre- 
went the Execution. 
Melancholy and perplexed at this News, 
and caſti ig about with my ſelf a thouſand 


Projects, 1 left Tyrrhenus. And meeting 


accidentally with my young Merchant, who 
was ſtill upon the old Story of Love, I hit 


preſently upon a Scheme which 1 fancied 
would do. For keeping to my ſelf what 1 


had heard from the Fiſherman, as far as I 
thought neceſſary, I only told him that one 
of the Iſland had form'd a Deſign of car- 
Tying off Chariclia, and that it was in vain 
for him to think of oppoſing it. For my 
part, added I, I had much rather Marry 
her to you, with whom I have ſome Ac- 
quaintance, and whom I know to be a Man 
of Subſtance, eſpecially becauſe I rely up- 
on your Promiſe, of tranſplanting your 
ſelf into our Country, in caſe the Match 
goes on. If therefore you, have really a 
mind to the Virgin, let us leave this Iſland 
as ſoon as poſlible, for fear we are forced 
to, tarry longer than we would. The Mer- 
chant wonderfully pleaſed with this Propo- 
ſal, replied, you are much in the right, 
Father, and with that he killed my * 
an 
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and defired to know when I would be for 
going. For tho the time of the Year, he 
ſaid, were not ſeaſonable for a Voyage, yet 
by removing to ſome other Port, we might 
eſcape the Snares laid for us, and wait 
there for more favourable Weather in 
Spring. Why then, ſaid I, if my Com- 
mands ſignifie any thing, we will go as 
ſoon as it is dark. He promiſing it ſhould 
be ſo, departed ; whilſt 1 returned to my 
Lodging, and not mentioning one word to 
Tyrrhenus, told the young Couple, that by 
that time it grew dusky they muſt pre- 
pare to Embark : Surpriz'd at which ſud- 
den Motion, they enquired the Reaſon of 
it. You ſhall know more of that, ſaid I, 
hereafter ; mean while be ſatisfied that J 
have good Reaſon for what 1 do. - 
Ihen, after a ſhort Repaſt, we went all 

of us to take a Nap; in the midſt of 
which an Old Man appeared to me, of a 
Jean withered Aſpect, and yet who ſeemed, 
by the brawny Muſcles about his Knees, to 
carry the remains of a ſtrong Man in his 
younger days. He had a Steel Cap upon 
his Head, his Looks bore the Tokens of 
deep Wiſdom and ſhrewdneſs, and he drew 
one Leg after him, as halting upon a 
Wound he had received. Coming near 
me with a Brow contracted and a ſmile of 
diſdain; 
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Aiſdain; I thank you, Sir, ſaid he, for 
the reſpect you have, ſhow'd me. How is 
it, that among all that Sail by Cephalen, 
and have viſited my Temple there, and done 
Honours to my Memory, you only are the 


Perſon, who, notwithitanding you have 


continued ſo long in the Neighbourhood, 
have denied that ordinary Civility of call- 
ing upon me. Know therefore, that for 
this Affront you ſhall ſmart ſoon, and the 
ſame Troubles that I ſuffered, ſhall become 
your Lot, I mean, falling iuto the Hands 
of Enemies by Sea and Land. However, 
Salute the Virgin you conduct in my Wifes 
Name, and let her know, that Penelope 
eſteems her for her Chaſtity, and foretells 
a happy end to her Troubles. 
1 ſtarted at the Viſion, trembling and 
quaking ; which Theagenes perceiving, asd 
me what I aiPd. Nothing, ſaid I, but that 
I wiſh we have not over-ſlept our ſelves; 
the fear of loſing our Paſſage awaked me in 
this diſorder. But do you riſe and get our 
things together, while I go and call Cha- 
riclia, who came to us immediately. Tyr- 
rheus alſo hearing us ſtir, got up and en- 
quired what the matter was. The mat- 
ter, ſaid I, that, we are purſuing your Ad- 
vice of eſcaping our Enemies if we can, 
And now the Gods protect thee, my 

1 Tirrhenus, 
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Tirrhenus, who haſt ſhewed thy ſelf to us 
the honeſteſt and beſt of Men. Let me 
only beg this laſt fayour of thee, that 


croſling over to Ithaca, thou wouldeſt offer 
Sacrifice to Ulyſſes in our behalf, and beg 


him to remit of his Diſpleaſure: For no 


longer ago than this very Evening, he ap- 


peared to me in my ſleep, and complain'd 


of his being lighted by me. Tyrrhenus 
promiſed he would do it, and then accom- 


panied us to the Ship, burſting into Tears 
at our Departure, and praying the Gods 


heartily to grant us a ſafe and proſperous 
Voyage. "IIB 

To ſhorten my Story ; before day-light 
appeared, we lanched forth, the Marriners 
much againſt it at firſt, tho? better ſatisfied 
when the Hrian Merchant told them of 
certain Intelſigence he had, that a Picaroon 
lay in wait = them; which was true in 
Fact, tho* more than the Merchant knew, 
who made uſe of the Pretence only to pa- 
cifie the Sailors. Soon after, the Wind a- 


gainſt us, a great Storm aroſe, which ſwelld 


the Waves to an incredible height, inſo- 


much that ſeveral times we gave our ſelves 


over for loſt. At laſt we came to a Pro- 


montory of Crete, after we had loſt our 


Rudder, and were much ſhattered in our 
Rigging. It was reſolved therefore to con- 
M tinue 
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tinue in that Iſland ſome days, as well for 


refitting our Ship, as for our neceſſary re- 


freſhment. After which we determined 
to Sail again the firſt Day after the New- 
Moon appeard, and accordingly did ſo. 


Putting out to Sea, the Wind at Nor-weſt, 


we held on our 2 a Day and a Night, 


the Maſter ſteering for the Coaſt of Lybia. 


For he ſaid, that by the help of that Wind 
we might make our way thither in a di- 
rect Courſe, and his Deſign was to reach 
ſome Port as ſoon as poſlible, becauſe he 
ſaw a Ship a Stern which he believed was 
a Pyrate. For from the time we left Crere, 
ſaid he, ſhe has dog'd us continually, keep- 
ing the ſame Courſe with us, as if bound 
for the ſame Place: And 1 have ſeveral 
times obſerved, that when I Tack'd about 
for the nonce, ſhe made the fame Tack 
with us. At hearing this, ſome were 
much alarm'd, others took little notice of 
it, ſaying, it was an uſual thing for little 
Veſſels to follow great ones, in preſump- 
tion of their being turniſhed with better 
Pilots than themſelves | 
While this Debate laſted, the Evening 
came on, and the Wind ſunk by degrees, 
till in a manner it became uſeleſs, rather 
toſſing than ſwelling our Sails. At Jaſt not 
a breath of Air ſtir'd, the Wind went 
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perfectly down, in Compliment as it were 
to the Sun's ſetting, or perhaps to oblige 
our Enemy with a fairer Opportunity of 
Purſuing us. For as longas the Wind was 
up, we kept the Brigantine aloof, till by 
little and little we loſt ſight of her al- 
moſt: As you may eaſily imagine, that 
our bigger Ship carrying more Canvaſs, 
the Wind drove us faſter than the other. 
But after the Calm began, and both Veſ- 


_ Tels betook themſelves to their Oars, it is 
ſcarce to be conceived how ſoon the Bri- 


gantine got up with us, being a light Fri- 
got, readily yielding to the force of her 
Oars, which I ſuppoſe ſhe plied with all the 


Hands ſhe could. The Brigantine within 


Ken, a Zachynthian on Board us, cry'd out, 


we are ruin'd ! I ſeewhat ſhe is a Pyrate; 


Trachinus's Brigantine ! Our Ship ſhook at 
this Report, and a Tempeſt aroſe in it a- 
midſt the Calm; every Place was filled 
with Outcryes, and Tumnlts, and runnings 
about; ſome hid themſelves in the Hold, 
others thought beſt to ſcamper into the 
Long- boat, and eſcape that way; till de- 
murring upon it too long, the Fight ſtop'd 
them whether they would or not, and 
for; d them to Arm themſelves with eve- 


ry thing they firſt laid hold on. Mean 


while, Chariclia and my ſelf holding Theæ- 
| ws 
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Shak about the middle, had much ado to 
eep him in, fired as he was with Fury 
and eagerneſs of Fighting. She told him, 
if he reſolvd to die, as he ſaid he wou'd, 
ſhe hoped he would not die without her. 
Let us be Companions in Death as we have 
been in Life; let one Sword, aud one 
ſtroke, conjoyn our Fates together. 
For my part, as ſoon as I heard that 
Truchinus was Captain of the Brigantine, I 
began to foreſee that ſomething might 
work for our Good, as in the Event it 
proved. For the Pyrates coming up with 
us, and trying at firſt to gain a Victory 
without blood-ſhed, they caſt no Dart at 


us, nor uſed any Weapon, but rowing '| 


round us lay croſs our Harſe, ſtriving 
only to hinder our Ships way. In ſhort, 
inſtead of Beſieging us, they Blockaded 
us, as it were, and it appeared plainly 
that their Deſign was to make us ſurren- 
der without Fighting. Fooliſh Wretches, 
they cry'd ! Are you mad to ſeek your own 
deaths by reſiſting a Force ſo much ſupe- 
rior to you? As yet we offer you fair 
Terms; we allow you to take your Long- 
boat and ſhift for your ſelves as well as 
vou can. The Merchant-men, bold as 
Lyons ſo long as they ſaw no Blood, 
would hearken to no ſuch Terms; till 15 
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of the Pirates, more daring than the reſt» 
jumping into our Ship, and hacking and 
hewing wherever he came, the Phenicians 


began to find their Enemies were in Earneſt 
and repenting of their Fool-hardineſs, fell 


upon their Knees, crying Quarter, and ſur- 
rendring at Diſcretion, Upon which the 
Pirates fleſhed with Blood, and as it uſually 
happens in heat of Action, thirſting after 
more, Yet at Trachinus's Command put 
up their Swords beyond Expectation. 
And ſo the Battle ended, and under the 
Spurious Name of Peace, a Ceſſation of 
Arms enſued more Grievous than War it 
ſelf. For the Captain commanded eyery 
Man, upon Pain of Death, to quit the 
Ship in his Shirt only. But Life it ſeems 


s ſweet, and more valuable than the 
whole World beſides. For which Reaſon 


the Phenicians, tho Rob'd of all they had, 
ran crouding into the Long-boat as if they 
went to take Poſſeſſion of ſome rich Prizez 
and every one ſtrove who ſhould be fore- 
moſt in ſcaping with a whole Skin by that 
means. 

It happen'd that as my Children and I 
paſſed by the Captain, Trachinus taking 


| Chariclia by the Hand, Madam, faid he, 


this Attempt was not made againft you, 


but for you. Many Days ſince you left 
M 3 
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Zachynthus, have 1 followed you through 
Storms and Tempeſts, inconſiderable 
Dangers to run for your ſake : Fear no- 
thing therefore, but comfort your ſelf with 
knowing, that I, and all my Company are 
Yours. Thus He. -— The Virgin (as it is 
the greateſt Part of Prudence to weigh 
Times and Seaſons, and perhaps led to it a 
little by my Advice) with admirable Dex- 
terity ſhaking of all ſhew of Concern, and 
Addreſſing her ſelf to him in the moſt eaſie 
and engaging Manner, I Bleſs the Gods, 
faid She, for diſpoſing your Heart to ſuch 
Kind and Gracious Reſolutions. But to 
encreaſe my Confidence in you, and make 
me for ever your Seryant, let me beg of 
you to ſave this my Father's and Brother's 
Lives, and not to force them into the 
Long- boat, the firſt and greateſt Inſtance 
you can give of your Affection. Never 
think that my life can continue, in caſe 
fuch near and dear Friends are parted from 
me. Having thus ſpoke, ſhe fell at his 
Feet, embracing his Knees as a Supplyant 3 
Trachinus raviſh'd all the while at that ſoft 
Touch, and deferring his Anſwer, on pur- 
Poſe to enjoy it the longer. At laſt molli- 
fied with her Tears, and forced to a Com- 
pliance by her Charming Looks, after he 
thad raiſed the Virgin up, Madam, _ he, 
am 
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I am very free to grant your Brothers life, 
becauſe he ſeems to be a Lad of Mettle, 
and may he of help to me in my Buſineſs: 
But for the Old Fellow, I look upon him 
as uſeleſs Lumber, and it is for your ſake 
only that I ſpare him. 

The Sun had now finiſhed his Diurnal 
Circuit, and a gloomy Twilight ſupplied 
the Interval betwixt Day and Night, 
when of a ſudden (whatever the Cauſe 
might be, whether the Change was owing 
to the Sicklineſs of the Seaſon, or whether 
to the fickle Viciſſitudes of- Fortune) a 
Grumbling was heard in the Air, and 
ſoon after a violent Wind aroſe, which 
coming ſo unexpectedly put the Pirats in- 
to greater Conſternation; becauſe having 
left their own Veſſel, they were then buſie 
a gutting the Merchant-man, and were 
utterly to ſeek in Iiſailing a Ship of that 
burthen : For they went very awkwardly 

and confuſedly to work : Every. one ap- 
Ply'd himſelf to the Poſt that came next, 
and pretending to Judgment in what he 
knew nothing of, they tumbled the Sails 
about, and handled the Tackling without 
any Order or Diſcretion: One betook 
himſelf to the Forecaſtle, perfectly igno- 
rant of what was to be done there; ano- 


ther fat at thefStecrage as little qualified 
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for that Office: Inſomuch that we were in 
leſs danger abundantly from the Storm 
it ſelf, as yet not extreamly terrible, than 
from the unskilfulneſs of our Ship's Crew, 
particularly the Pilots, who minded his 
Buſineſs the beſt he could, as long as Day- 
light continued, but when Night came on, 
had no Heart to hold up any longer. 

And now therefore the Waves daſhing 
over our Ship, and all of us in expectati- 
on of going to the Bottom every Minute; 
ſome of the Pirates were for getting a- 
board their own Veſſel, but were kept 
back, partly by the roughneſs of the Sea, 
and partly by Trachinus adviſing them by 
all means to fave the Merchant-man, 
which he ſaid was worth a Hundred fuch 
Brigantines. At the ſame time he order'd 
the Haſer to be cut by which the Brigan- 
tine was towed, the dragging her after 
them being an Encumbrance, he ſaid, 
which encreaſed their danger; and be- 
fides, it might be of ill Conſequence in 
another reſpect ; ſince to put into Harbor 
with both Ships would look ſuſpiciouſty 
fhould People enquire, as in all likelyho 
they would, what was become of the other 
Ship's Company. The Captain was 
thought to ſpeak Reaſon, and ſo every one 
acquieſced in his Advice. 75 

| After 
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After the Brigantine was cut off, the 
Wind fell a little, tho' not fo but we 
were ſtill in great danger, our Ship being 
much diſabled, and Wave after Wave 
tumbling upon us. Till having paſſed 

that Night in continued fear of being 
. ſwallowed up, we arrived next Day about 
Sun-ſet, at one of the Mouths of the Nile, 
calbd the Mouth of Heraclea, and ſo ſet 
Footing on Egypt, very unexpectedly, and 
not a little diſmay'd at this our ſeeming 
good Fortune. For tho? the Pirates rejoy- 
ced mightily at their ſafe arrival, yet to us 
it was only matter of Grief; and we blam- 
ed the inclemency of the Ocean for envy- 
ing us the Happineſs of being buried in its 
Boſom, and committing us to that more 
formidable Element the Earth, and to the 
lawleſs Will of Robbers ; who preſently 
ſhewed what they would be at: For going 
on Shore under colour of offering Sacrifice 
to Neptune for their late Efcape, they carri- 
ed with them all the Hrian Wine, toge- 
ther with every proper Appendage to it. 
After which they ſent Parties abroad into 
the Neighbouring Country to buy Cattel, 
putting great Sums oſ Money into their 
Hands, and ordering them to give the Peo- 
ple what Price they asked: Who return 
ing ſoon, with a great Drove of Swine and 
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Sheep, the Pirates that had ſtayed behind 
kindled a Fire, and fleeing the Sacrifices, 
got every thing in a readineſs for the Feaſt. 
Mean while Trachinus taking me aſide 
that no Body might hear, Father, ſaid he, 
J intend to Marry your Daughter, and this 
very Day ſhall celebrate the Nuptials, to 
Honour that Solemnity the more by mingl- 
ing it with our Sacrifices. And therefore 
that you mayn't look dull. at the Feaſt for 
want of knowing my Pleaſure before-hand, 
and that the Young Lady perſuaded by you 
may fubmit to it more readily, I have 
thought fit to declare theſe my Intentions 
to you : Not that there is any need of ask- 
ing your Conſent ; for my Will has the 
Authority of a Father with her; but be- 
cauſe 1 think it more decent, and to carry 
a better Omen with it, that her Father ap- 
proving the Match, ſhe may appear more 
chearful and pleaſed on her Wedding Day. 
I I commended what he ſaid, 5/4 pre- 
tended my ſelf mainly fatisfied and thank- 
ful to the Gods, for the Honour my Daugh- 
ter was to receive, in having her Lord for 
ber Husband. When ſtepping aſide a little 
to conſider what was to be done, and re- 
turning ſoon, I beſought Trachinus, that for 
ſolemnizing the Marriage with greater 
Decorum, he wouid order the Ship to be 
5 e the 
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the Virgins Dreſſing- room, and that no 
one ſhould preſume to diſturb her, while 

ſhe attired her ſelf in ſuch a manner as was 
moſt proper upon the Occaſion ; ſeeing no- 
thing could be more diſagreeable, than for 
a Perſon of her Birth and Fortune, and' 
which was more, for Trachinus's Bride, not 
to be Adorned as became her Dignity : 
Let us not be wanting in this point at leaſt, 
however Time and Place deny us the op- 
portunity of a more Pompous. Wedding. 

Trachinus ſtrangly exalted at hearing this, 
gave a ready Aſſent to what I propoſed, 
and Commanded his Men, that taking out 
ſuch things as they thought Neceſlary for 
the Feaſt, they ſhould leave the Ship 
imediately, and not go back till further 
Orders. Accordingly as they did; they 
carried with them Tables and Flaggons, 

and Carpets, and Table-cloths, the Work 

of Tyrian and Sidonian Hands, with every 
other Utenſil the Feaſt required, theſe 
they laid upon their Shoulders in great 

Parcels, and without Ceremony in packing 
them up; Fortune ſo diſpoſing things, that 
what others had icraped together with 
much Care and Induſtry, was now become 
the Furniture of a villanous drunken En- 
r 1 

My. 
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My ſelf in the mean time, taking Thea- 
genes with me, went to Chariclia, and find- 
ing her in Tears, Daughter, faid I, this 
is no new Thing to you; you have often 
been uſed to like Caſualties; wherefore 
then is it that you Weep and take on thus? 
Is it for the preſent, or for paſt Evils? For 
both, ſaid ſhe; but moſt for Trachinus's 
hated Courtſhip, which conſidering the 
preſent Juncture I am in great Apprehenſi- 
ons of how it will end. Unexpected Suc- 
ceſſes too often embolden Men to inſolent 
Undertakings : But Trachinus ſhall rue the 
Day he offers at me, when he ſees his odi- 
ous Hopes prevented by my Death: Mean 
while, I am grieved to think what diſturb- 
ance Theagenes and You muſt lye under, 
ſhould I be ſeparated from you before I 
Die. Madam, faid I, you Gueſs right, Tra- 
chinus, as ſoon as the Sacrifice is over, re- 
ſolves to Marry you, and has ſignified as 
much to me, believing me to be your Fa- 
ther. Tho' I was no Stranger to the Mat- 
ter before, having had an Account of the 
furiouſneſs. of his Paſſion from the Old 
Fiſherman at Zachynthus ; notwithſtanding 
1 forbore to acquaint you with it, for fear 
of Tormenting you with Troubles at a di- 
ſtance, which I was in hopes might blow o- 
ver. But now, my Dear Children, ſince 
Providence 
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Providence has thought fit to diſappoint 
thoſe Hopes, and has brought us to the 
utmoſt Brink of Danger, come on, let us 
attempt ſomething bold and great, and 
ſuited to our deſperate Condition ; that if 
Succeſs attend ns, we may breath the Air 
of Free-born Souls, otherwiſe we may 
gain the Honour of a Noble and Viruous 
End. They promiſing to follow my Di- 
rections in every thing, after I had told 
them what they muſt do, 7 left them 
preparingthemſelves for the Enterprize. 
| Then going to Trachinuss Lieutenant 
(the Man's Name, as I take it, was Pelorus) 
I defired a Word with him in private, a- 
bout Buſineſs much to his Advantage. 
Pelorus mightily Agog at what I ſaid, went 
_ aſide with me, and being out of the Com- 
panys hearing, Son, ſaid I, the exigency 
of Affairs will not permit long Speeches; 
take my Buſineſs therefore in ſhort. My 
Daughter is fallen in Love with you, as no 
wonder a Woman ſhould be enamoured of 
one ſo much above her: But ſhe is under 
violent Suſpicions, that the Captain de- 
ſigns her for himſelf, and prepares this 
Feaſt for the Nuptials, ſomething very 
Hke it having dropt from him, when he 
commanded her to go and dreſs her ſelf in 


her beſt Attire ; Therefore think of ſome 
Way 
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Way to Prevent the Marriage and ſecure 


the Girl to your ſelf; for ſhe declares poſi- 
tively, that ſhe will Die before Trachinus. 


ſhall have her. Hereupon Pelorus, fear 
nothing, ſaid he; I confeſs I have a liking 
to the Girl as much as ſhe can have to me, 
and wanted only an Opportunity of cha- 
lenging her. I have a right to it, as I was 
the firſt Man that enter'd the Merchant 
Ship; and Trachinus muſt either yield her 
to me, or take what follows. If he has not 
a care, he'l find it a bitter Wedding-day. 
This paſſed, I ran back for fear our talking 
together might breed Suſpicion, and go- 
ing to. my Children, Spirited them up, 
with telling them the Matter began to 
work, and hitherto every thing went well. 
Alfter this Supper came on, when ſeeing 
the Company pretty forward, and wound 
up to a Pitch for quarrelling, I asked Pelo- 
rus in his. Ear (for I ſat next him on pur- 
poſe) whether as yet he had ſeen the Girl in 
all her Bravery. He Anſwering that he had 
not; why now's the Time ſaid I; you may 
eaſily do it, if you ſteal to the Ship, where 
ſne is all alone, as you know the Captain 
orderd. There you will fancy you ſe 
Diana her ſelf; but take care your Viſit be 
civil, leſt otherwiſe it ſhould prove fatal 
to her and your ſelf too. Pelorus 1 
elay 
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delay roſe up, under pretence of ſome ne- 

ceſſary Occaſions, and went on Board the 

Veſlel ; where finding Chariclia crown'd 

| with Laurel, and glittering in Cloth of 
Gold (for ſhe had put on the Sacred Robe 
brought from Delphos, on purpoſe as it 
were to adorn her Triumph or her Fune- 
ral) bedecked alſo with other Ornaments 
befitting a Bridal Eſtate: The Man was | 
preſently all of a Flame, as you may eaſily i 
gueſs it ſhould be ſo, from a violent Con- : 
greſs of two ſuch hot Paſſions as Jealouſie 
and Deſire. And immediately upon his. 
return back I ſaw plainly in his Look ſome: 
furious deſign ready to break forth. 

S Scarce had he ſat down, but with Eyes 
ſparkling and red as Fire, what's the Rea- 
ſon ſaid he, that I am denyed the Reward 
of firſt entering the Enemies Ship ? ---- Be- 
cauſe, reply'd Trachinus you never demand- 

_ edit, neither have we yet made a Dividend 
of the Prize. ---- I demand therefore the 
Captive Virgin. ---- Trachinus Anſwered, 
except Her take what you pleaſe. — I 
find then ſaid Pelorus, you have no regard 
to that Fundamental Law of Free-booters, 

which to excite Courage and Intrepidity in 
our Men, allots the firſt Choice in every 
Capture to him that firſt ſets Foot upon 
the Enemies Deck. — Yes, good Sir, ſaid 

I ö Trachinus, 


Trachimis, I do regard that Law; but I 
muſt put you in Mind of another Law as 
Fundamental every whit, which enjoyns 
every Man to Obey his Superiour Officer. 
I dont deny but I have a particular Kind- 
neſs for the Fair Priſoner, and that J de- 
ſign to Marry her, which I hope I may do 
without asking your Leave. Remember the 
Law I told you of. ----One Mutinous Word 
more, you Dog, and expect this Flaggon 
at your Head. ---- Pelorus looking round 
upon the Company, you ſee, Gentlemen, 
ſaid he, the Reward of our Service: Con- 
fider whoſe turn it may be next. | 

What followed, Nauſicles, a Man might 
have compared to a Storm at Sea ariſing 
of a ſudden; with ſuch blind Impetuouſ- 
neſs did every one Engage, Wine and Fu- 
ry at once enflaming them. Some took 
one Part, and others the other ; theſe out 
of Love and Duty to their Captain ; thoſe 


to preſerve the Piratical Law inviolable. 


At length Trachinus, with a Flaggon in 
his Hand, raiſing up himſelf to ſtrike 
Pelorus with greater force, . Pelorus prevent- 
ed the Blow by running him through the 
Body under the Pap with a Sword he 
brought for that purpoſe; upon which 
Trachinus fell down Dead. The Fight 
however continued among the reſt as fu- 

| riouſſy 


©; 

riouſly as ever, ſome to revenge their 
Captain's Death, others to defend Pelorus. 
Nothing was to be heard among them bur 
one confuſed Noiſe ; while they Mauld 
each other with Clubs, and Stones, and 
Flaggons, and Stools, and Firebrands, 
giving and receiving interchangeable 

Strokes of Revenge. For my Part, I 
_ retired to a little Hillock at ſome diſtance, 
where I beheld the whole Fight out of 
Danger. But Theagenes and Chariclia had 
both of them their Shares in the Action. 
For following my Inſtructions, Theagenes 
joyned himſelf to one Party at firſt, and 
with Sword in Hand laid about him ter- 
ribly. Chariclia, as ſoon as the Fight be- 
gan, ſhot Darts from the Ship, which 
never miſſed the Mark She aimed af, and 
were only Commiſſion'd not to touch The- 
agenes. The reſt ſhe let fly at without 
Diſtinction, killing every Man that firſt 
came-to her Eye : Her ſelf unſeen all the 
while, levelling her Darts by the Fires 
that were made, whilſt the Men wondred 
whence they came, and thought ſome 
Devil had ſhot them. 

At laſt Theagenes was left alone to try 
his Fortune with Pelorus, a ſtout Man, and 
long bred up in Blood and Slaughter. 


And no Aſſiſtance could be expected now 
Ke from 
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from Chariclia's Bow, which ſhe: longed 
to make uſe of, but durſt not truſt her 
Skil, when the two Combatants fighting 
Hand ;to Hand cloſe together, the leaſt 
Error might have proved her own Death's 
Wound. But that Help which her trembl- 
tag Hand refuſed to give, ſhe ſhew'd to 
him in Words: For no ſooner had ſhe: 
cryed out, Courage, my Deareſt, but The- 
agenes Inſpired by thoſe Words with freſh: 
Lite and Vigour, as reminded by them of 
the Prize he fought for, immediately the 
Advantage turned on his Side. For con- 
tracting together his whole Force, by this 
time much weakened by his Wounds, he 
aim d a full Stroke at Pelorus's Head, which 
the Pirate avoided by turning his Head 
aſide, but the Sword Grazing upon his. 
Shoulder, cut off his Right Arm about. 
the Elbow, upon which Pelorus ran away, 
Theagenes purſuing him. 

What happened afterwards I can't tell, 
only that Theagenes returned without my 
perceiving when: For I kept my Station 
upon the Hill, as not caring to venture my 
ſelf by Night in the Field of Battel. But 
Chariclia it ſeems had more Courage: For 
next Morning very early, I ſaw Theagenes 
ſtretched out upon the Ground like a 
Dead Corps, and Chariclia by him, weep- 
ing 
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in, and lam enting, and making Offers 


go Stab her ſelf, reſtrain'd, I ſuppoſe, 
only by ſome Hopes of Life ſhe ſaw ir 
him. And fo unhappy was I, that I had 
to Opportunity of ſpeaking to them, or 
enquiring about their Welfare ; no Com- 


fort could- I give. them, no Advice what 


to do; ſo thick did our Misfortunes croud 
upon us. For ſcarce had I got from the 
Hill about Sun- riſing, but I ſpied a Band 
of Egyptian Theeves running down from 
a Mountain hard by ; and preſently they 
ſeized the Young Couple, and carried 
them off, with what Goods 6f the Ship 


as they had a Mind to. Whilſt I ſtood 


uttering vain Complaints at a Diſtance, 
bawailing my Own and my Childrens 
Fates, unable to defend them in this Ex- 
tremity, and thinking it more for their 
Advantage to reſerve my Help for better 
Times, than fruitleſsly to intermix my 
ſelf with the. Danger : Neither was I able, 
Old and Crazy as I was, to have followed 
the Egyptians over Rocks and Mountains, 
tho? 1 had a Mind to it. But now, my 
Dear Nauſicles, through the God's good- 
neſs and your generous Aſſiftance, I have 
found my Daughter, not contributing any 
thing my ſelf to that happy Diſcovery, be- 
ſides inceſſant Prayers and Tears. 4 
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At this he wept, and as Wine is apt to 
Milk Peoples Eyes, the whole Company 
ſhed Tears with him, the Feaſt being 
turned into a Scene of Joyous Weeping. 
Till Nauſicles endeavouring to hearten up 
Calaſiris, Father, ſaid he, from hence for- 
word be Eaſie and Chearful, ſince your 
Daughter is come back, and by next 
Morning I hope to ſhow you your Son. 
For we will both wait upon Mitranes, 
and try all Means Poſſible to recover that 
excellent Perſon. Pray God we Succeed, 
reply'd Calaſiris; but it's time now to 
diſmiſs your Friends. Let us return 
Thanks therefore to the Gods, and joyn 
our Supplycant Petitions for the Youth's 
Enlargement, to theſe our Gratulatory 
Oblations : Upon which the Libations 
went round and the Feaſt ended. 
After this, Calaſiris looking about 
for Chariclia, and not Spying her, tho' he 
had Marked every Perſon that went out 
of the Temple; at laſt, by Information 
of a certain Woman, he went into the 
Chancel, and there found her Embracing 
the Feet of the Image, and what through 
the heavineſs of her Grief what through 
the 'extended length of Her Prayers, 
faſt a Sleep. When Calaſiris weeping 
over Her, and Humbly Imploring = 
-” Gods 
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Gods to Pity Her Condition, waked 
Her Gently, and led her to Her Lodg- 
ing, the Virgin Bluſhing to be ſurpriſed 
by Sleep in ſuch a Place. Being brought 
to the Womens Apartment, ſhe lay in 
the ſame Bed with Nauſicles's Daughter, 
and found it no eaſie Matter to reconcile 
Her Eyes again to Sleep, amidſt thoſe 
anxious cares with which Her Thoughts 
were Embroild. 


The End of the Firſt Volume. 


